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My Cat 

By:  Kaylin Ruff 

Teacher:  Mrs. Springer - Kindergarten 

 

I like my cat.  Is my cat playing?  No! 

My mom is feeding my cat! 

 

 

Clemson Football 

By: Easton Dewitt 

Teacher: Ms. Sampson - Primary Montessori 

 

Hi! I am on the football field. I am talking about the game. The football game is starting. Second 

quarter, Clemson and LSU. Flag on Clemson Tigers. LSU has the ball. LSU now had the ball. 

Clemson caught it. Now Clemson has the ball.  The End. 

 

 

At The Beach 

By: Scottlyn Hite 

Teacher: Ms. Kunkle - Kindergarten 

 
I am at the beach. 

I go with my mom and dad. 

I like to play in the pool. 

I had fun. 

 

 

My Dog 

By: Axel Vazquez-Morales 

Teacher: Mrs. Griffin - Kindergarten 

 

My dog is eating bones. He likes to play outside when he eats his bones. He is black and white.  

 

 

A Birthday Trip 

By Kambri Parker 

Teacher: Mrs. Counts - Primary Montessori 

 

I went to Carowinds. I went with my friend on her birthday. We rode rides. It started to rain and 

thunder and lightning. We went home.  

 

 

 

 

 

 



Boundary Street Elementary School 

2 
 

The Polar Express 

By: Rachel Bower 

Teacher: Ms. Doolittle - First Grade 

 

One night, we went to the… Polar Express. When we got on, I smelled hot chocolate. Next, we 

sat down. There were milk chocolate bars too. Then they gave the delicious hot chocolate to us. I 

drank the delicious hot chocolate. I said, “It was as hot as a sun.” That is hot! Later, I ate the 

milk chocolate bar. It was amazing. After that, I saw a paper with carols on it. I sang my favorite 

song, On the First Day of Christmas. I said, “It made me happy!” Finally, when we saw the 

lights, it was time to get off. I had a nice night.  

 

 

Molly and Louie 

By: Jaycob Osorio Aguilar 

Teacher:  Mrs. Freeman - First Grade 

 

 I am playing with my dogs.  Her name is Molly and his name is Louie.  Molly loves to 

play tag, but Louie doesn’t like to play tag.  He likes to rest.  Molly loves to play fetch with the 

ball.  Molly can run fast.  Louie, he likes to play tag a little bit.  Molly and Louie play fight and 

they crash into the wall.  BOOM!  They crash into the shelf!  They both run.  They both rest.  

Molly took the ball.  They both wag their tails.  My dogs love to race.  The dogs go outside and 

Molly runs.  Louie is little and Molly is big.  Molly’s birthday is next week.  Louie’s birthday is 

next, next, next month.   

 

Shopping at Wal-Mart 

By: Michael Wimberley 

Teacher:  Mrs. Lavezza - First Grade 
 

I went to Wal-Mart with my mom and my sister, Jenna.  We went to buy stuff.  When we 

got inside, we got a shopping cart and walked through the traffic stops.  We forgot our shopping 

list but I remembered everything we needed.  We got apple juice, Frappuccino’s for Mom, and 

pizza for Jenna.  When we were done shopping, we went to the checkout center so we could pay 

for our stuff.  We went outside to our car and put our stuff in the trunk.  We got in the car and 

drove home.  THE END! 

 

Halloween 

By: Destiny Jones 

Teacher: Mrs. Fogarile - First Grade 

 

My favorite Halloween candy is gummies. They are so good. Do you like gummies? They can be 

spiders or worms. I love the spiders the best but I love the worms too because they are delicious. 

What do you want to be for Halloween? I am going to be a pretty princess. I am already a 

princess but I am going to dress up like one for Halloween. My brother will dress up like Jason. 

He will be so scary. I won’t be scared though because I am brave. He will go up to people and 

say BOO!!! Happy Halloween.  
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 My Day at Disney 

 By: Hudson DeWitt 

Teacher: Mrs. Richter - Lower Elementary Montessori 

      

 Wow!  The day I went to Disney World was the best, best, best day of my life.  First, I 

went to Toy Story Land and I rode Slinky Dog Dash.  It went up high.  When they said “Go, Go, 

Go,” I thought it was over, but it was not.  It went up high again. 

 Next, I went on another ride.  I was on the back of a banshee.  After that I went on a ride 

called The Land.  It talked about the land.   

 Then I rode Soarin’.  You go up high and there is a screen in front of you and it looks like 

you are high in a city flying in an airplane.  And I rode the Rise of the Resistance and R2D2 is 

driving you.  Finally, I rode It’s a Small World and I saw China.  At the end I saw Magic 

Kingdom. Then I saw the fireworks.  My last day was the best day and the most magical day. 
 

 

Brothers Going to the National Guard 

By: Landon Jay Berley 

Teacher: Marie Robinson - Second Grade 

 

My brother is going to the National Guard. I am sad. I cried so hard. My step mom cried, too. 

 

I hope Daniel does not get shot in the war. I think I am going to the National Guard when I’m 

grown up so I can see him.  I think I am visiting him on May 22. He is coming back June 15. He 

is training right now. 

 

I don’t know when he is going to war. He signed up for six years. My brother is a super hero! 

 

 

 

All About Tigers 

By Jayce Bass 

Teacher: Mrs. Davenport - Second Grade 

 

Tigers are very good and really fast. You can get in big trouble if a tiger is hungry enough. It 

may attack a bear or a baby rhino. Tigers have longer teeth than any other predators. A tiger has 

stripes to blend in to its environment. The Siberian tiger is the largest of all tigers. It lives in a 

cold climate and has very thick fur. The life of a baby tiger is full of danger. Tigers are 

interesting animals. 

 

Reference: 
Wexo, John Bonnett (2002) Tigers. California: Wildlife Education 
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The Kitten 

By Tyveounia Sims 

Teacher: Tina Wilkerson - Second Grade 

 

One weekend I was in the woods and I heard a soft meow.  The sound was coming from a tree 

trunk.  It was a kitten!  It was odd because who would leave a kitten in the woods?  So I picked it 

up and took it home with me.  No one was at home which was good!  I named it Sugar because 

the kitten was as white as sugar.  I fed it really good.  I had to keep Sugar because she was 

almost motionless.  I poked her softly five times but she was sleeping.  When she woke up she 

was so happy!  Sugar jumped on me and scratched me but she wasn’t wild.  In a few months she 

was grown.  We were two peas in a pod.  I took pictures with her.  When she was all grown up 

she had kittens!  It was one happy family with Sugar, the new kittens and me! 

 

 

Getting my iPad 

By: Landyn Gray 

Teacher: Mrs. Livingston - Third Grade 

 

 When my cousin took me home on my birthday, I was very surprised.  As I walked 

inside, my mom shouted, “HAPPY BIRTHDAY!”  I said, “Mom my eardrums are broken.  Take 

me to the ER.”  Then I noticed that there were a lot of people that had come to celebrate my 

birthday with me.  Then I got to open some of the gifts from people who couldn’t come.  Once 

everyone arrived, the kids got to play hide-and-seek in the house.  Then the kids went to the 

backyard to dance.  A little bit after that, the kids played tag for about twenty minutes.   

Then we ate cake a little bit after we all finished.  Most of us played Dead man for about 

an hour. Others played basketball.  It was very fun.  Then we played other games, such as moss, 

football, basketball, monkey-n-the-middle, and catch.  After a little while, we ate some more 

cake.  Then we played more games.  Finally, it was time to open gifts.  I got things such as 

clothes, shoes, cards, baseball cards, RC cars, lots of them, and best of all my iPad!  I fell when I 

opened my iPad.   

After opening presents, the kids made up some more games to play. It was hard.  We 

came up with games such as Jellybean shark, the Mouse and Cheese, and Animal War.  It was 

very fun playing all of those games.  I came up with the best idea I could think of. I called it 

Monkey Race.  For this game, you pretend to be different types of monkeys.  All of the monkeys 

race, but you have to run like monkeys.  After playing Monkey Race, it was time for everyone to 

leave.  I was secretly waiting for them to leave so I could play on the iPad.  

Once everyone left, my mom helped me download some games.  Then I was ready to 

watch YouTube until I was Superman sleepy. Finally, I went to sleep after having a great 

birthday. 
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Chomp!  Chomp! 

   By Raelyn Williams 

    Teacher:  Mrs. Richter - Lower Elementary Montessori 

 

 I love dogs.  They are cute and they are soft and fluffy.  They love you and you love 

them.   My Auntie has a dog and I love him.  His name is Simba.  Dogs are cool most of the 

time, but one time a dog bit me. It escaped through the fence. I cried and it was scary and I was 

nervous.  The dog was big and intimidating.  We had to go to the hospital, but I could stand up.  I 

had two holes in my leg.  They had to clean it and patch it up and put some medicine on it.  I 

didn’t have to get stitches.  The dog died because my grandma had to put him down so he 

wouldn’t bite anyone else. 

 

 

The Sleepover 

By Treyon Jackson 

Teacher: Mrs. Wilbanks - Third Grade 
 

 One day a boy named Treyon moved into a haunted house with a scary wanted man.   

The only thing was Treyon had no idea he stayed there.   

 The little boy went to the phone and invited his friends over.  He wanted to have a 

sleepover.  His friends said, “Okay, I’ll come!”  Once his friends arrived, his dad and mom 

welcomed them.  Treyon said, “It’s getting late.  We should head for the treehouse!”  So, they 

gathered blankets, food, and games and headed for the treehouse.   

 When they got there, they started telling scary stories.  They kept hearing laughing noises 

outside and decided to check.  There was nothing out there!  So, they climbed back up but 

Braxton and Zy were gone!  Treyon and Mackenzie ran out of the treehouse! 

 They started shouting, “BRAXTON, ZY!” Braxton and Zy came running with the wanted 

man behind them.  Zy turned around and hit the man on the head.  The next day, the man was 

gone from the spot where he fell.  But Treyon’s friend saw him later at her house… 

 

 

Brave at Swim Meet 

By Emily Burgess 

 Teacher: Ms. Christian - Lower Elementary Montessori 

 

One day I was at a Hula Meet and I was very nervous, because I had a bunch of big races 

to do. It was a 50 meter pool. I had to swim a 200 free, 100 back, 200 IM and a 50 free. My first 

one was the 200 free.  I missed my heat but they let me swim in heat two instead.  I came in 5th 

place.  I went down and back four times, since it was a 50 meter pool.  Then, I had to do a 100 

back.  In this race I had to do two laps.  It was very nerve racking. It was hard and I hit my head, 

but the good thing was I did it, and dropped 50 seconds of my time! 

Now, I had to do my 200 IM. You have to do a 50 fly, 50 back, 50 breast and 50 free.  It 

was my first time doing it, but I didn’t get disqualified.  Now, it was time for my 50 free.  I did it 

very quickly. After, it was time to go home, but before that, my mommy and I bought a few new 

things for swim.  We bought a new swimsuit, two bungee cords for goggles and two new swim 

caps.  That was a time I had to be brave. 
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My Sneaky Dogs 

By Brynn Harrison 

Teacher:  Mrs. Richter - Lower Elementary Montessori 

 

 My dogs rock and are so cool!  First, let’s start when Emmy and Cole were puppies.  

They are German Shepherds. They are a lot of fun and are really protective.  When they grew up 

they went shopping.  What really happened was that we accidentally left the gate open.  They 

escaped and went all over town.  They ended up at Wal-Mart and a man caught them and we had 

to go get them.  They got into big trouble.  After that, I was watching a movie and I had a big 

bowl of popcorn.  The dogs ate some of the popcorn.  The next day my mom surprised me with a 

pet fish.  It was red and I loved it, but one day Emmy ate it.   I was really sad for a couple of 

days, but I finally got over it.   They can be lots of trouble, but I still love them. 

 

 

My Hero 

By Taliajah Coleman 

Teacher: Mrs. Lake - Fourth Grade 

 

 I look up to my Daddy because he is always by my side. When I am sad, he makes me 

laugh by telling funny jokes. He teaches me how to cook things like cinnamon toast, eggs, and 

pancakes for breakfast. He inspires me to be a chef when I grow up. I want to follow in my 

Daddy’s footsteps. He encourages me to follow my dreams and tells me to believe in myself. 

That is why I stand up for him. That is why my Daddy is my hero.  

 

 

The First Time I went to the Fair 

By: Jose Gomez 

Teacher: Ms. Gilbert - Fourth Grade 
 

 In the early morning I woke up and asked my dad if we could go to my uncle’s house.  

He said “yes.” I asked my brother if he wanted to come too.  He did of course.  A person named 

Angel wanted to go, and his son named Rafael wanted to come too.  So, all of us went to my 

uncle’s house.  It took about two hours to get there!  

 Finally, we got to my uncle’s house!  When my brother and I were watching TV, my 

uncle and dad asked us if we wanted to go to the fair, and of course we said “yes!”   

 When we got to the fair it looked so huge! It had a Ferris wheel, a game that you have to 

shoot a basketball and make it in the hoop, and a game that you have to catch a toy fish with a 

toy fishing rod, and lots, lots more!  I only played those games with Rafael.  My brother played 

those games with Angel.  My dad and uncle didn’t play. 

 Then, I smelled popcorn and cotton candy!  The cotton candy tasted like fluffy candy and 

it felt like a fluffy thing.  The popcorn tasted like a seed that was cooked with butter. My uncle 

bought a cotton candy.  Then, my brother started to throw up, so we had to leave!   

 I had fun at the fair.  When I went back home I told my sister, Thania that I went to the 

fair and then I went to sleep. 
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My Trip to Guatemala 

By: Alberto Lopez-Juarez 

Teacher: Ms. Nobles - Third Grade 
 

 When me and my family were going to Guatemala, we were so excited. However, I was scared to 

go on the airplane. When we got to the airport, I began to get really nervous. This was my first time flying 

in an airplane.  

 We boarded the airplane and the trip began. After 10 hours we finally arrived in Guatemala 

safely. Then, we drove all the way to the part of Guatemala where my grandparents and cousins live. 

When I first met them, I was scared and a little nervous. But, soon we all started playing with one another.  

 While in Guatemala we also visited a city called Shela. The city was so beautiful. Me, my cousins 

Jeremiah, Silvana, and Azuzana, went to buy some food at… Wal Mart. In Shela, there is a Wal Mart, 

believe it or not! After we bought the food we went home to eat rice and beans and then it was time for 

bed. I laid in bed and counted as many stars as I could till I fell asleep.  

 That was my time in Guatemala and I felt so happy to meet my family and spend time with them. 

I think we are going back to Guatemala one day and I know we will have a good time.  

 

Someone Special is Born 

By: Paloma Alvarez Mora 

Teacher: Mrs. Brady - Fourth Grade 
 

 Today I’m going to tell you about someone special who was born in my family.  One 

night my dad woke me up.  I asked him, “What happened?”  He said that my mom’s water broke 

and we so we rushed to the hospital!   

 

 There it smelled like medicine and plastic.  My mom had to answer questions about her 

and the baby.  We went to the room for my mom and as we walked I could hear a baby crying 

from somewhere.  My mom said, “That must be a baby that was just born.”  It was 7:30 and my 

dad and mom said it would be good for me to go to my aunt’s house since it was so late.  My 

aunt came and picked me up from the hospital.  My aunt gave me something to eat.  It was a 

bagel with egg and bacon!  It tasted warm and was very tasty. 

 

 It was 8:45 and I heard the phone ring.  I answered, “Hello?” It was my dad and he said, 

“Do you hear your baby brother?”  I said “Yes I do!”  He was finally born!  We went to the 

hospital so I could see my baby brother.  I saw his beautiful face.  I also got to hold him.  He was 

so soft, warm, and cuddly.  I asked my mom, “What’s his name?”  She said, “Alexander Alvarez 

Mora!”     

 

 That was one of my favorite days! 

 

Fire and Ice Wolf 

By. Ravell Eberhardt 

Teacher: Mrs. Fanara - Fifth Grade 

 

Fire Wolf and Ice Wolf have special powers. Fire Wolf has fire that comes out his mouth and has 

fur colored red. His name is Marco. Ben has ice powers that come out his mouth and paws. He is 

the Ice Wolf. They are strong. They are friends, and they are smart. Ice Wolf and Fire Wolf were 

born with their special powers. 
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The Beach 

By Jacory Griffin 

Teacher: Mrs. Bramlett - Fourth Grade 

 

 Over the summer my family and I went to the beach. Early in the day, we played in the 

water and had fun splashing in the waves. Later that day we went to the pool. I was sad when I 

missed out on the free ice cream. We looked for shark teeth and I caught a baby fish in my 

hands, in one of the tide pools.  At night we went out and played football in the sand. It was a 

great day at the beach. 

 

Little Hungry Riding Hood 

By Sydney Richter 

Teacher: Mrs. Parker - Upper Elementary Montessori 

 

“La la la la la,” sang Little Red Riding Hood, “I’m on my way to deliver some chicken to 

my grandmother.” Stopping by every one of her neighbor’s houses, she greeted them politely.  

 “Delivering snacks to your grandmother, Mary Jane?”  

 “Why, yes, I am. Have a good day!” Little Red Riding Hood replied. 

 As she walked through the forest, she ran across her friend Goldilocks. “Hey Goldi!” she 

called as she was walking.  

 “Won’t you come in,” she asked, “You look cold.” 

 “No thank you, I’m on my way to Grandmother’s house.” 

 “Well, at least take this coat. It’s Papa Bears, but I’m sure he won’t mind. He has fuzzier 

ones.” 

 “Thank you Goldie,” she said as she skipped off.  

(Rumble Rumble) Little Red Riding Hood was getting hungry. She thought to herself that 

her grandmother wouldn’t mind if she had just a little taste to hold back her hunger. “Omm nom 

nom, burp!” And just like that all the food was GONE! “Oh no! I ate all of Grandmother’s 

chicken,” she sniffled as she started to cry.  

 “Oh deary, what’s wrong?” Just then she looked up to see who said that and saw a wolf 

in front of her.  

 “I ate all of Grandmothers snacks of chicken and now there are none left. On top of that, 

I’m still hungry!” she explained. She paused and with a strange look in her eye she looked at the 

wolf and with one gobble she ate him up.  

 Just then, Little Red Riding Hood heard a sound and then voices. “Father, father!  cried 

three baby wolves. “Mother wolf is very ill and she needs medicine!”  

 Little Red Riding Hood’s jaw dropped open. She had no idea! She didn’t know what was 

best to do, so she dressed up as the wolf and popped out of the bushes. “Hello my baby wolves,” 

she said. 

 “Father!” they all yelled in excitement. “Um, father…what big eyelashes you have.” 

 “For giving you butterfly kisses with,” she said.  

 “What tiny nose you have,” the babies said. 

 “For smelling your precious aromas with,” she replied. After a long pause she said, “Hey 

kids, I know a place where we can eat.” And off they went. 

 When Little Red Wolfing Hood and her babies arrived at the grandmother’s house they 

all had a delicious grandmother for dinner and they lived happily ever after. The End. 
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 Panyee Football Team Literary Essay 

By: Brooklyn Davis 

Teacher: Mrs. Parnell - Fifth Grade 

 

Has anybody ever told you that you display perseverance when difficulties arise? If so, that’s a 

good thing. That means whatever there’s a problem you’re determined to overcome it. 

Throughout the entire text the boys display perseverance. Perseverance is the key to solve all 

problems.  

 

Problems will occur no doubt, but if you have perseverance that problem will go away. 

Perseverance will get you through everything. One strong example is shown at the beginning. 

The boys face certain problems. One problem was that they didn’t have a team. The only sports 

played were fishing or boat racing. They decided to make their own team and win the semifinals. 

This supports my claim because they were determined to play football despite the only sports 

played was fishing or boat racing. 

 

You can solve a problem if you have perseverance. Another strong example of this is in the 

middle of the text. The boys face more problems. They had no place to practice and a villager 

was doubting them. They decided to push through the doubts and build their own pitch. They 

worked after school and any spare time they had. This supports my claim because the problem 

didn’t stop them from building their pitch. Even though their pitch wasn’t perfect they still 

practiced on it despite the problems. In the end, their footwork got better.  

 

Perseverance can solve problems you face. Another strong example of this can be found at the 

end of the text. It’s raining and the boys are down by two. Rain is getting in their boots and it’s 

slowing them down. They decided to take off their boots and play. They were light on their feet 

and they scored two points. Now they were tied. Even though the other team scored a last-minute 

goal they still got in third. This supports my claim because they got two goals by solving a 

problem. Their perseverance helped them to overcome their problem. 

 

Perseverance is the key to solving all problems because if you’re perseverant you can solve 

problems. All the evidence supports my claim because it shows that perseverance is the key to 

solve all problems. So whenever somebody says you’re perseverant be proud and remember 

perseverance is the key to solve all problems! 

 

References: 
“Panyee Football Club Transcript.” Literary Essay: Opening Texts and Seeing More, by Lucy Calkins, 

Heinemann, 2016. 

 
TMBbrand. “TMB Panyee FC Short Film.” YouTube, YouTube, 13 Mar. 2011, 

www.youtube.com/watch?v=jU4oA3kkAWU. 
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Panyee Football Team Literary Essay 

By: Adrian Marquez 

Teacher: Mrs. Parnell - Fifth Grade 
 

        In the video, Panyee Football Club, the characters learn to keep trying even when they face 

a challenge. Have you ever felt like you couldn’t do anything? Well in the video, Panyee 

Football Club teaches me to never stop trying.  

 

        The boys from the video, Panyee Football Club, started with nothing but kept trying. They 

searched for some old pieces of wood from around their village, this supports my claim because 

they kept trying even when they faced a challenge. They worked on building their pitch 

whenever they could, after school.  They worked every day until it was finally done, they had 

built their own pitch. 

  

        The characters started with nothing but a team but kept trying even when they faced a 

challenge. They had their own pitch to play on, but it had nails sticking out, and it was small but 

that didn’t stop them. Their pitch was uneven, shaky, and had a wet slippery surface, but it had 

some advantages too. Their pitch was small but their footwork got better. The other villagers 

often downed them and told them they would never become champions but they kept trying. 

They tried really hard and kept trying even when they faced a challenge. 

 

         One of the boys from the video, Panyee Football Club, had an idea to play in the Pangha 

cup. They didn’t know if they were good enough to enter but they decided to play anyway. At 

first they were nervous but they realized they were better than they thought. The bigger goals 

were an easier target, they made it all the way to the semifinals. They were proud they made it 

that far. It started raining heavily and the game started badly, it was half time and the other team 

was up by two. So they got rid of their wet boots, they could move faster and were light on their 

feet. They scored two goals. But the other team scored at the last minute and they lost the game.  

They were disappointed and happy they made it that far. This supports my claim because even 

though they lost the game they still kept trying even when they faced a challenge. 

 

          This story teaches me to keep trying even when I face a challenge because they kept trying 

and they never gave up even when they lost the game. Sometimes you might feel like you can’t 

do anything but you can do anything you put your mind to. 

 

References: 
“Panyee Football Club Transcript.” Literary Essay: Opening Texts and Seeing More, by Lucy Calkins, 

Heinemann, 2016. 

TMBbrand. “TMB Panyee FC Short Film.” YouTube, YouTube, 13 Mar. 2011, 

www.youtube.com/watch?v=jU4oA3kkAWU. 
 

 

 

 

 

 



Gallman Elementary School 

11 
 

My Snowman 

By: Myles Mingo 

Teacher: Mrs. Lown – Kindergarten 

 

My snowman likes to run with my dog. They play on my trampoline, too. 

 

 

My Snowman 

By: J’ceon Austin 

Teacher: Mrs. Stroud - Kindergarten 

 

My snowman is a boy. We like to roll in the snow. We have fun! 

 

 

My Snowman 

By: Ra’Niyah Wicker 

Teacher: Ms. Sweetenburg - Kindergarten 

 

I can play with my snowman. We play volleyball. Then we will make cupcakes. We will have 

fun. 
 

Snowy Day 

By: Floyd Praylow 

Teacher: Mrs. Riser – Kindergarten 

 

In the snow, me like to snowball fight and make snowmen. Me make angels. 
 
 

Our Field Trip 

By: Amelia Wainwright 

Teacher: Miss Walters - Primary Montessori 

 

On our field trip we pick pumpkins and see more pumpkins at Lever Farms. On our field trip we 

see alpacas and Llamas at the alpaca farms. 

 

 

The Football Game 

By: Jamari Grey Hughey 

Teacher: Miss Clontz – First Grade 

 

Hi, my name is Jamari and I am a football player. My team is the Eagles and I am a big football 

star. But, there was only one thing. I wanted to be on offense, but I couldn’t because I’m on 

defense. My teammate was sick so my coach said, “Jamari, you are on offense.” Yeah!!! And 

I’m on offense. The end. 
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How to Do Ballet 

By: Azorria Chandler 

Teacher: Ms. Lyles – First Grade 

 

Do you want to know how to do ballet? If you want to do ballet, you need a skirt and a long 

sleeve shirt. If you want to do ballet, you need to practice. Finally, you need to get on stage. 

 

 

Penguins 

By: London Baxter 

Teacher: Mrs. Garner - First Grade 

 

 There are many facts about penguins. Penguins can walk for miles and miles. The tallest 

penguin is the Emperor penguin. Penguins don’t fly like other birds. They eat fish, krill, and 

squid. Baby penguins are called chicks. They start in an egg. Mom and dad both care for the 

chick. Mom returns with food for the chicks. 

 

 

Dr. Martin Luther King, Jr. 

By: Serenity Martin 

Teacher: Mrs. Yarborough - First Grade 

 

 Dr. Martin Luther King Jr. wanted to be a minister like his dad. He used his words to 

fight. Every time he was put in jail he was still fighting no matter what. Some people wanted to 

fight with their fists but he said “no”. Martin Luther King Jr. was born on January 15th, 1929. He 

was a great leader to us. He married Coretta Scott. Martin Luther King won the Nobel Peace 

Prize. He changed the laws. He was shot on April 4, 1968. Martin Luther King, Jr. wanted peace. 

 

 

Being a Chef 

By: JaTerrius Bell 

Teacher: Mrs. Shealy – Second Grade 

 

 I would like to be a chef because I like to cook. My favorite food to cook is pizza. I also 

like to cook fries. I like to watch cooking shows that bake cakes. They have a show that bakes 

cakes that look like dragons and big Oreos. I will wear an apron and a big hat when I am a chef.  

 

 

My Best Friend 

By: Phoenix Cromer 

Teacher: Ms. Panton - Second Grade 

 

 My best friend is Jaleah. She is my best friend forever (BFF). I think she will be a good 

friend to my new little brother or sister. I love her. She will be my best friend until the day I die. 

She always comes over to my house. Today, she will come to my house. She helps me every day. 

We hug each other every day. She is the best person I have ever met.  
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My Family 

By Reagan Chisholm 

Teacher: Mrs. Holmes - Second Grade 

 

 My family is funny, kind, loving and responsible. I love my family. My family loves me 

too. We have great memories of each other. We love going on vacations, especially to the beach.  

We have lots of cookouts. We love going to the water park. Sometimes we might go to Rib Q’s 

and after we are done eating, we might go to an Art place. We love spending the night at each 

other’s house. Me and my family have good meetings, like a Super Bowl party. There are times 

when we argue, and there are times when we don’t argue. We are one big family! 

 

 

My Cat, Henry 

By: Brooklyn Bates 

Teacher: Ms. Rutherford – Second Grade 

 

 I have a cat named Henry. He has soft, gray fur. I like to play with, feed, and pet him. He 

loves to play outside and inside. When we go outside, he plays with my dog and his ball. When 

we go inside, he loves to eat cat food from his bowl. Henry loves to play hide and seek. 

Sometimes when I get home from school, he is hiding in my bed! I love Henry and he loves me. 

I am glad Henry is my pet. He is the best cat ever! 

 

 

My Dad’s Birthday 

By: Karina Davila 

Teacher: Mrs. Banks - Lower Elementary Montessori 

 

 Yesterday was my dad’s birthday. Everybody had fun. My dad got to eat a lot of food. He 

got to eat crabs and shrimp, rice, pizza, and more. Of course he didn’t finish it all. The only bad 

thing was the ice cream was melting because the freezer wasn’t working. Now it is okay.  

His presents were really good because they were things he wanted and things he needs. He got 

candy and chocolate, soap, and shampoo. I drew him a picture with mama, Kenia, Candace, 

Christian, daddy, and Kealah. I also wrote him a note.  

 

 He turned forty-five. We had a cake. The funniest part was when we got to push his head 

into the cake. He had icing all over his face! Of course it was at our house because we couldn’t 

smash his face into a cake at a restaurant. Since it was at our house, we surprised him with a lot 

of balloons when he woke up. Now, we can play with all of them. Daddy’s birthday was 

AMAZING! 
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What is Love? 

By: DiGeorgi Robles 

Teacher: Ms. Ammons - Third Grade 

 

 To me, love means caring for others in need or making them feel better. Family, friends, 

cousins, aunts, and uncles care for you and want you to be happy and loved. It’s a feeling that 

makes you feel special about yourself. When you care for someone, it’s going to help them be 

great. Then, they will do the same thing for you.  

 

 If you’re sad, someone will help make you feel better. Helping people is a way of loving 

someone if they are hurt really bad. Showing kindness is to love, not to hate. Caring for 

someone, loving them, is a nice thing to do and will bring a smile to them. Cheering someone up 

is the best kind of love. 

 

 

 

Uni the Magical Unicorn and Princess Meloney 

By: Najia Whitfield 

Teacher: Mrs. Ruff – Fourth Grade 

 

 Once upon a time, in the kingdom known as Fantasy Island, there was a princess named 

Meloney. She was a beautiful girl, 17 to be exact. She was born in the year 2003 on April 29th. 

She was a pet lover. She had 2 dogs, Mutsie and Chief. She was trying to find one more pet like 

a horse or something that she could ride. Her mom and dad were a little over protective. She 

could never walk around without her guards. She could never go out at night, and she could 

never have friends. 

 

 But one night, she snuck out without her parents knowing. Meloney didn’t know what to 

expect next. She heard some type of animal crying and couldn’t resist going to see what it was. 

When she saw it, her mouth dropped to the ground. She saw a unicorn that had lost her mother. 

Meloney went to pet her and the unicorn became scared. Meloney decided to name the unicorn 

Uni (short for unicorn). Meloney walked the unicorn to the side of the kingdom and gave her 

some hay. Uni went to sleep and Meloney went back inside her window.  

 

 The next morning, Meloney woke up and looked out her window and noticed that Uni 

wasn’t there! So, as usual, Meloney waited until everyone was peacefully asleep to go look for 

Uni. When Meloney went outside she looked all around and then she suddenly looked up and 

found Uni flying with her mother. Uni’s mother was trying to communicate with Meloney in 

order to thank her for taking care of her daughter, but Meloney could not understand her 

language. However, she could understand her facial expression. From that night on, Meloney 

would visit Uni and they had a happy life together. The end.  
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Personal Narrative 

By: MaKenya Brown 

Teacher: Ms. Heard – Third Grade 

 

 One time when me and my mom and brothers were on the way to Greenwood we stopped 

at the mall. Me my mom and brothers, Kenzie and Kaleb, we went to the Shoe Show and got 

some shoes. After shoe show we got some cookies both chocolate chip and some with sprinkles. 

We went to Build a Bear. My bear was pink with sparkles and with a dress with animals on it. 

And it had some dark pink shoes with glitter on them and her name was Azioue. Kenzie had a 

dog from Paw Patrol he had chosen but my mom named it Shawn. Kaleb got a monkey and it 

was brown with some black shoes. Then we went to Claire’s and got a pink dress and silver 

sandals. We had so much fun!  

 

Christmas 2019 

By: Chloe Simon 

Teacher: Mrs. Williams – Fourth Grade 

 

 I woke up and it was Christmas Day. I was so excited. I woke everyone up. We all got up 

and went to the Christmas tree to open presents. However, before we opened presents, we wished 

Jesus a Happy Birthday. I got a lot of fun things, but I felt bad for the homeless, because they 

don’t get anything. It’s not all about presents it’s also about Jesus and your family.  

 

 After we opened our presents, I went outside and played basketball with my cousin. I also 

took my scooter that I got for Christmas outside and I let my cousin ride on it. We had fun, but 

the scooter did not want to ride on the grass, so we rode on the dirt road.  

 

 The best part about Christmas 2019 was the family time. We laughed and talked as we 

opened presents. My grandpa took pictures and videos of us opening our presents. This is a 

wonderful way to remember Christmas 2019. We also spent time together eating an amazing 

dinner that my grandma cooked.  

 

 OOPS!! I almost forgot to tell you I enjoyed decorating the tree with my mama. I like 

putting the shiny ornaments on the tree. My grandma likes putting candy canes on the tree to 

make the tree look fancier. Christmas 2019 was a fun time for me. I am thankful for everything I 

got. I enjoyed the time I spent with my family. I will always remember this Christmas.  

 

 

If I Had a Pet Dinosaur… 

By: Carter Hayhurst 

Teacher: Mrs. Coleman - Fourth Grade 
 

 If I had a pet dinosaur, I would name him Wiplash. Wiplash and I will read together. We 

will also play hide and go seek. We will tell funny jokes and make up funny dino stories. My 

dinosaur tail is made for whipping. He likes to whip other dinosaurs. He also likes to whip other 

animals.  
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My Dog Sunny 

By: Dylan Jones 

Teacher: Mrs. Brandon – Fourth Grade 

 

 My dog Sunny is the best pet ever. I got him when I was seven. The first night I got him 

he BARKED and BARKED all night long. He kept my mama and brother up for a long time.  

My dog Sunny is now three years old, and he is very feisty. He does not like getting wet or 

taking a bath. When it is bath time he drags his blanket under my mama and daddy’s bed to hide. 

The number one person he loves is my mama, because she gives him his bath.  

 

 My dog Sunny loves to ride in the car or truck. He has even ridden on a tractor and my 

dirt bike. When he rode my dirt bike, he put his paws on my handle bars. It was funny. He is 

very spoiled and rotten. He likes to play chase. He chases cows, ducks and birds. He thinks it is 

funny but the animals don’t.  

 

 My dog Sunny does not like strangers. When I have a party, I have to put him up. It’s not 

that he tries to bite, but it is because he is scared. If I don’t put him up, he will bark or go under 

mama and daddy’s bed.  

 

 As you can see Sunny is the best pet ever. He is fun to play with and he is nice to my 

brother and me. 

 

 

I Won the Spelling Bee 

By: Jada Henderson 

Teacher: Mrs. Summer – Upper Elementary Montessori 

 

 Last year, I won a golden medal at a Spelling Bee contest in Columbia. It was at another 

school district. I had never won a golden medal before!  

 

 First, I had to take a test for the spelling contest. I was nervous and a little bit shy. Two 

people were there to give us a sheet and watch over us so we didn’t cheat or do anything we were 

not supposed to do. There were a lot of people there for the Spelling Bee.  

 

 Next, my name was called to participate. I was shocked and I was so happy. They wanted 

me to take a picture with the other participants, as well. I told my mom, and she was so proud of 

me.  

 

 Finally, I spelled the winning word, and they announced that I was the winner. I felt 

happy and a little bit sad. My friend named Serenity cried, but she was also happy for me, even 

though we had gone up against each other. I celebrated with all of my friends and family.  

  

 I hope this year I will get to compete again. I just wish there will be no tears and sadness. 

I want everything to be normal. Winning that gold medal was a very happy thing for me. 
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The Day I Won 

By: Weston Chapman 

Teacher: Mrs. Summer – Upper Elementary Montessori 

 

 One time I won a free coupon to Sonic at Newberry Elementary. It was because I did a 

lot of reading one day. The office called my name on the intercom, so I went to the office. While 

I was going, I was thinking about if I was in immense trouble or not.  

 

 When I got there, I saw the principal giving out coupons. I wasn’t in trouble. So I thought 

you must have to pay, but I did not have to pay. It was the best day of my life!  

 

 That was how I won my coupon. I got my food from Sonic and I was happy. I want to 

win something even better next time, like a car.  

 

 

 

Chelsea the Cat 

By: Ryan Davis 

Teacher: Ms. Brown – Fifth Grade 

 

 Do you remember Grumpy Cat? I do. Sadly, he died. My cat is kind of like him. Her 

name is Chelsea. She is my cat, and I am her person. She is a nice blonde color and has Down’s 

syndrome. If you remember correctly, Grumpy Cat died. Do not fret! Chelsea is still alive. She 

just has larger eyes, and they are spread apart a bit more than normal cats.  

  

 Chelsea is not the brightest cat. Why, you ask? Well, one time we let Chelsea outside. We 

did not see her for a while. Eventually, I found her under the house, but she was not eating even 

when food was right in front of her. She was shaking and covered in bugs. We took her inside 

because if we hadn’t, she could have died. Therefore, she is not an outside cat.  

  

 As you know, all cats love to sleep, especially Chelsea. She has several sleep spots. She 

owns the living room, kitchen, all of the bedrooms, and pretty much the whole house. Also, do 

not rough house with her while she is sleeping. She already hates my stepdad for this. As a 

result, whenever he is near, she screams as loud as she can. He says that she is just saying, “I 

love you!” No matter how many times I try to explain, he doesn’t get it.  

  

 Speaking of confused, one time I looked at Chelsea and said, “Meow” mostly as an 

experiment. She then looked at me as if she was saying, “The human knows my language?” She 

then jumped onto my bed and gave me a puzzled look. I often wonder if animals understand their 

humans.  

  

 With her condition, Chelsea can be a bit to handle. Even though she is different, I still 

love her.  
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Dear Mrs. Applegate 

By: Jamirra Shelton 

Teacher: Mrs. Lester – Fifth Grade 

 

Dear Mrs. Applegate,  

 

 The book, Home of the Brave, is a very inspiring, meaningful, and awesome book. The 

characters in this book were just so astonishing. This world could use more people like your 

characters. I learned so many valuable lessons from reading this novel.  

 

 One lesson I learned from your novel was to never give up on what you want even if it 

takes as long as possible. Kek always wanted to find his mom, and he did, but it took him 15 

months to accomplish it. Fifteen months is a long time to be without your mother. I can feel the 

pain that Kek is going through because he is my age. I can’t imagine being without my mom. 

The whole journey that Kek went through was difficult, but Kek was brave enough to never give 

up.  

 

 Another lesson that I learned was everybody makes mistakes. Kek is a refugee who 

moved from Africa to America. When he moved to America, he didn’t know a lot, and he didn’t 

have many friends, but luckily he found some. Kek came home to see his aunt sad. Kek is an 

optimist so he wants everyone to be happy. He decided to do something charming for his aunt. 

He tried to wash the dishes, but he put them in the washing machine. Kek made this honest 

mistake because he didn’t understand the meaning of washing machine. However, Kek learned 

from his mistake, and we can learn from our mistakes, also.  

 

 One more lesson I learned was everybody finds love in different ways. Kek is different in 

so many ways, but one way that really stands out to me is Kek has a best friend that is a cow. I 

can tell that Kek really loves this cow, Gol, by the way he treats her. This really got my attention 

because I’ve never known anyone that loves a cow the way Kek loves Gol. He always stops by 

to spend time with her, feed her, and give her ear-scratches.  

 

 This book changed my life in so many different ways. It is packed with so many terrific 

characters and meaningful life lessons. This book is a very powerful book. I truly enjoyed 

reading it.  

 

        Love,  

        Jamirra Shelton  
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Lesson Learned 

By: Ty ’Niesha Davis 

Teacher: Ms. Senn - Fifth Grade 

 

 Once there was a boy named Jack. He was known to be a trouble maker. He had a terrible 

reputation in town. A new girl moved into town. She was a very sweet and polite young girl who 

was pleasant to hang around with. The new girl’s name was Tame. Tame was 12 years old. Jack 

was 13 years old. One day, Jack walked up to Tame and asked, “What is your name?’’  She 

replied, “Tame, Tame Davis.” That summer, the kids went to camp together. 

 

At camp, Tame had a lot of luggage. The other girls at camp pitched in to help her with 

her belongings. Jack teased the girls for helping Tame. Jack suddenly seemed very angry. He 

walked up to Tame and said, “You better give me all of your lunch money right now! If you 

don’t I will not let the other kids help you!” The girls helping her did not appreciate Jack talking 

to the new girl in such a hateful manner. The other boys started arguing and fighting outside of 

the camp. The girls were watching the boys. They could not believe the boys were acting so 

immature and foolish.  

 

After all chaos, Tame and her new camp friends went to the office of the camp leader.  

Mrs. Vicky, the one in charge, was the toughest and strictest of all the leaders. She talked to a 

boy named Tom who was involved in the uproar with the girls and Jack. When Jack and Tame 

went in Mrs. Vicky’s office, she asked, “Who started this ridiculous argument that led to such a 

disappointing event?”  Jack of course blamed the girls. Tame quickly stated that the boys started 

it, but mainly Jack. Mrs. Vicky had to make a decision on who to punish and how. 

 

 After both of them had a chance to share their side of the story, Mrs. Vicky decided that 

Jack reacted in a negative way to Tame. She was the new girl, and he had no right to start trouble 

with her. Jack said he was just jealous because Tame was getting all the attention, and he was 

used to being the one everyone paid attention to. The camp leader told Jack that he and the other 

boys would have to clean up the entire camp instead of enjoying the planned fun activities. Tame 

and the two girls, who were also involved, jumped in to help the boys. When it was time to leave 

camp, a great lesson had been learned. There is a place for everyone!    
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The Day I Jumped Off the Dock 

By: Cooper Logan 

Teacher:  Mrs. Abraham - Kindergarten 

 

I got out the house and went to the dock.  I jumped in the water.  My parents clapped.  Next I got 

a towel and wiped myself off. 

 

 

Playing 

By: Lillie Suber 

Teacher: Ms. Chapman - Kindergarten 

 

I have a friend and her name is Ella. I played with her. We play in the leaves. I laid down 

because I felt sick. Then I went home.  

 

 

Carowinds 

By: Grayson Poppell 

Teacher: Mrs. Dickert - Kindergarten 

 

Copperhead Strike is very fast.  It goes over the other loop.  It slings you around.  It goes fast.  I 

eat ice cream.  I eat vanilla ice cream at Carowinds. 

 

 

How to Bring a Snowman to School 

By: Braylin Wright 

Teacher: Ms. Drezek - First Grade 

 

First, get an ice cart and put the snowman in the ice cart. Next, when you walk in the door your 

teacher is going to think you are crazy. Next, if the snowman starts to melt, ask the lunch ladies 

for 100 ice packs. Then, my snowman would eat a frozen salad for lunch. Next, take more ice 

packs and place it on the snowman and pull him around so the snowman can play for recess. 

Finally, my snowman would like school. 

 

 

How to Bring a Snowman to School 

By: Kade Livingston 

Teacher: Ms. Folk - First Grade 

 

My snowman will get to school on a skateboard with a fan.  At recess he will get in a snowball 

fight.  At lunch he will eat nothing because he can’t chew.  He will not like school because he 

might melt.  My teacher will not like him because he will make puddles on the carpet. 
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How to Bring a Snowman to School 

By: Jeremiah Owen 

Teacher: Ms. Fulmer - First Grade 

 

This is a story of two brothers who wanted to build a snowman and take it to school.  

Once upon a time there were two brothers named Peter and Sam. They wanted to make a 

snowman and take it to school.  

“First, how will we get him there?” asked Sam.  

“I will make him small and put him in my pocket.” Sam said.  

Sam and Peter’s mom called, “It’s time to go to school!”  

“I’ll be right there.” said Sam.  

So, Sam quickly made the snowman and put it in his pocket. They both got in the car. When they 

got to school they hid him in their crayon box. At lunch they put him in their lunchbox. At lunch 

he might eat a snow cone. Then he will lay around at recess.  Then pack up and go home. 

 

 

How to Bring a Snowman to School 

By: Abbie Wicker 

Teacher: Mrs. Reese - First Grade 

 

I would bring my snowman to school in a car made of ice.  My teacher would think it was fun 

and cool.  What would he eat for lunch?  Oh, I know, he could eat frozen blueberries and 

popsicles.  What would he do at recess?  Oh, I know, he would melt.  Oh, that’s a good one!  Oh, 

and make sure to keep ice or something cold near him.  The end! 

 

 

Aunt Beth 

By: Lilly Branch 

Teacher: Ms. Dominick - Second Grade 

  

Early Life 

I have an Aunt named Beth Roberts. She was born on October 2nd, 1967. She was born in 

Columbia, SC. When she got older, she was growing up in West Columbia, SC.  

 

School/Family 

When she was in school, she attended BC High School. Her favorite subject was health because 

she wanted to be a nurse. She doesn’t have any sisters or brothers. She has a husband, four kids, 

and a dog name Moose. It is a lab and it lives at her house.  

 

Adult Life 

She works at Prisma Health. She likes to go shopping in her free time. She likes to hang out with 

friends.  

 

Fun Facts 

She is really nice and loves people. She loves to have fun and that is all about my aunt! 
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The Biography of My Mom 

By: Isla Dipner 

Teacher: Mrs. Fisher - Second Grade 
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When and Where Were You Born? 

This is a biography about my Mom. My Mom’s Name is Brody Corley. My Mom was born in 

March 1976. She was born in Columbia, S.C.  

 

Home and School 

My Mom lived in Columbia when she was growing up. She went to school at the University of 

South Carolina. She loved to read. My Mom loves books.  

 

Brothers or Sisters? 

My Mom has four other sisters. She is the youngest. She loves them all. My Mom also has 1 

mom and 1 dad.  

 

Family 

She has 2 girls Amelie and Isla. They have a dad and her. They have four people in their family. 

 

Pets 

She has a Beagle and a Great Pyrenees. She also has two goats, five cats and three chickens. 

 

Work and Free time 

My Mom works at the house making candles. My Mom loves to read, draw, or watch TV during 

her free time.  

 

Favorite Memory 

Her favorite memory from her childhood is having no bills to pay.  
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Bryan Stockman 

By: Avery Long 

Teacher: Ms. Wicker - Second Grade 
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Introduction 

Who has an uncle who plays in a band?  I do.  Bryan Stockman is my uncle.  Bryan Stockman’s 

favorite song is Rock Me Mama.  He likes music a lot.  This is the life of my Uncle Bryan 

Stockman. 

 

Childhood 

Bryan Stockman was born on January 23, 1979.  He was born in Newberry, South Carolina.  He 

lived in Prosperity and he still lives there.  He went to Little Mountain, Mid Carolina, and USC.  

His favorite subject was math.  “Math is a part of everything,” he said.  He did not enjoy reading 

as much.   

 

Adulthood 

Bryan Stockman works at VC Summer.  He is not married.  He had one brother and has two 

sisters.  In his free time, he likes to sleep.   

 

Fun Facts 

His favorite childhood memory is taking a bath in a carwash bucket.  Three more important facts 

about Bryan are… He likes music and plays in a band.  He likes to travel and he has no money.  

He has no pets because he would rather sleep.   

 

About the Author 

Avery Long is 7 years old.  She is a second-grade student at Little Mountain Elementary School.  

Her favorite subject is science.  Avery really enjoys gymnastics and spending time with her 

family.   
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Dogs 

By: Justin Lopez Sosa 

Teacher: Mrs. Allison - Third Grade 

 

Dogs! Big dogs, small dogs, there are all types of dogs in the world. Dogs need exercise, 

sleep, and play. I know a couple of different breeds of dogs. I want to tell you more about dogs. 

Here is a warning: No chocolate for dogs! I hope you have a pet to play with and if you have a 

dog, DO NOT give it chocolate! 

  

 There are so many dog names. People name their dogs by how they act, what they do, and 

what they look like. If a dog is fluffy, you could call him or her Fluffer-Fluffy. If a dog acts bad, 

you could call it a bad name. 

 

Warning: If a dog sees trash and eats it, the dog will get sick. Do not let dogs freeze if it’s 

cold. If a dog sees small things and then eats them, the dog will choke. Remember, dogs cannot 

have chocolate! 

 

Dogs like to do things, so dogs can be playful. Dogs will play most of the time with people. 

Dogs like to do tricks but when a dog is tired, it sleeps. Dogs can be harmless. Sometimes they 

will bark.  

 

Dogs mostly eat dog food every day. Dogs eat soft food and other things. Soft food is food 

that is mashed up and the dog will eat it. Some dogs eat dry food.  Dogs eat hard food and chew 

food so they will get energy.  Dogs get energy if they eat any food, but dog food is best for dogs. 

Dogs can sleep if they eat a lot of food like dog food.  

 

If you have a dog, here are some things you should not do to dogs. If a dog is in a car, do 

not leave your dog there for a long time or something bad could happen. If you are at a lake, do 

not leave your dog in the water. Also, do not throw a dog from high ground.  

 

Fun Facts 

 

 Dogs will mostly do everything. 

 Dogs can do anything like tricks or be playful.  

 Dogs cannot be hurt because if dogs are gone they will get extinct. 

    

Glossary 

Extinct : Gone forever 

Playful : Plays all the time 

Chocolate : A sweet savory brown liquid 

Dry Food : Dog food that is good for its teeth 
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What to Do On Thanksgiving 

By: Natilea M. Mace 

Teacher: Ms. Morris - Third Grade 

 

Hey, you there! It’s almost Thanksgiving and you have not made the turkey.  Also, you 

have not decorated either.  This story will teach you how to do those things plus other things like 

getting your house ready for the best Thanksgiving ever! 

 

Early Up! 

YAAAAWN!  I guess it’s time for bed. It’s good to go to bed early because we don’t 

want to be cranky for Thanksgiving.  BEEP, BEEP, BEEP! It’s time to get up.  OH, NO, it’s 

7:59, almost 8:00! I better hurry and make a healthy breakfast. A healthy breakfast is: eggs, 

fruits, juice and pancakes.  MMMMM! 

 

Get It Ready! 

First, when you get your house ready for Thanksgiving is clean-up.  If you have kids, you 

might want to pick up their toys.  Also, after you clean up, you will want to get some of the food 

ready.  The food is my favorite part.  After that put out the decorations.  Some decorations: 

balloons, streamers, and table covers. 

 

Yummy Food! 

First, everyone knows you have turkey on Thanksgiving and mashed potatoes, too.  Also, you 

cannot forget dessert!  A favorite dessert is ………… a p p l e  p i e! That’s one of my favorites 

anyway.  

 

Saying Thanks 

Do you want to know some blessings? I know some things you could be thankful for: 

school, work, family, food, drinks, life, and the UNIVERSE! 

 

Sitting Around the Table 

Sitting around the table is when you use those table manners.  Here’s some: sit right, say 

thank you, napkin in lap, say polite words, and hand food nicely. 

 

HAPPY THANKSGIVING! 
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Dogs vs Cats 

By: Ayden Hamilton 

Teacher: Mrs. Hayes - Third Grade 

 

Do you like dogs or cats? Well, I like dogs more than cats. You may like cats, but dogs 

are easier to take care of. Dogs like to snuggle with you. Dogs are really cute. So are cats, but 

dogs are cuter. Here is why I like dogs.  

Dogs sleep more than cats. This is a good thing because then your dog can snuggle with 

you. Dogs can be service dogs too. Meaning they can take care of you. I feel like my dog takes 

care of me. For instance, if someone is at our house, my dog alerts me by barking.  

Cats use a litter box and dogs go outside. It is better to go outside like a dog to use the 

restroom. If your cat stays in the house, it will use the restroom in the litter box. I think cleaning 

the litter box is gross.   

In my opinion, dogs are also smarter than cats. For example, German shepherds are really 

smart dogs. The only disadvantage to having a dog is that some dogs snore. That is probably the 

worst thing that they do.  

Sorry to all cat lovers, but I like dogs better. If you like dogs, then you are the best. Don’t 

tell the cat lovers I said that. This is my opinion, you may not like dogs but that is your opinion. 

 

I Believe That Every Train Crossing Should Have a Guardrail 

By: Alexa Riddle 

Teacher:  Mrs. Anderson - Fourth Grade 

 

 Many people don’t think about how useful a guardrail can be, or how it can save your 

life. Well, I happen to believe this because you should not go into the railroad tracks, it will save 

the passengers, and lastly it will save money.  

 

My first reason why every train crossing needs a guardrail is that it will stop people from 

going on the tracks when a train is nearby. For example, if there is a guardrail, it will stop people 

from crossing the railroad tracks and dying. In addition, it will save the passengers in the car 

from getting hurt or being harmed. Also, it will stop the people walking because some people 

like to walk on the railroad tracks. 

 

 Another reason is that a guardrail will save the passengers on a train because it is hard to 

stop, and it does not have seatbelts. For instance, the guardrail will save the passengers from 

getting hurt. It will stop the passengers from going onto the track and being in harm’s way. 

Third, it will save the train because it is hard to stop. 

 

My final reason for believing in every train track having a guardrail is that it will save 

money. If you wreck your car, you have to get a new one. An example is that if you wreck your 

car, you will have to buy a new car. If the guardrail stops the car, you may not have to buy a new 

one.  My next example is, it will save you money because if you wreck a train you will have to 

help pay for a new train, but if the guardrail stops the train you might not have to. My last 

example is, if you wreck a train and a car together somebody is likely to get hurt and have to go 

to the hospital; it costs a lot of money to go to the hospital for treatment, but if the guardrail 

saves you, they might not have to go to the hospital.  This will save money. 
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In conclusion, I realize that not everyone stops and thinks about a guardrail at a train 

crossing.  However, everyone should care about safety when it comes to train crossing.  To me, I 

realize that safety should come first.  I never want a loved one to be in danger at a train track. I 

am here to make a positive difference for those people that cross a train track every day, and I 

hope you choose to do the same! 

 

 

Exciting Day 

By: Claire Traylor 

Teacher: Mrs. Epps - Third Grade 

 

 One day I was being lazy. You know PJs, blanket, and TV typical lazy day, right? Addi, 

mommy, and I all at home being couch potatoes. Then mommy’s phone rang. RING! RING! 

RING! “Hello?” My daddy was on the phone. “Can I talk to Claire?” he said. Mommy hands me 

the phone. “Hello Daddy!” I say. Daddy tells me that there are two bucks in the backyard. One 

deer with numbs and an eight point. I creep up to Nana and Pa’s house to see the deer. As I 

walked that way, I felt nervous and excited. I got to the door and it was cold. Daddy walked me 

to the window, “We are going to shoot the little one.” I think in my head, THE LITTLE ONE? 

Nana and Pa are standing there watching as well. I walk to the porch and daddy is right beside 

me. I ask my daddy “Will you hold my hand?” He put his finger over mine… 1,2,3… 

CAPOOOW. The eight-pointer dropped to the ground. At this point I was happy and crying. 

Daddy was happy and proud. Nana and Pa were excited as well. The sun was going down and it 

was cold. I went home and got cleaned up, then went to see my very first deer I’d shot.  

 

 

 

Why You Should Eat Pizza 

By: Cullen Wicker 

Teacher: Mrs. Bedenbaugh - Fourth Grade 

 

 When planning for lunch you should consider eating some delicious pizza. Pizza can be 

healthy, there are many choices of pizza and it’s inexpensive. 

        To begin with on why pizza is an amazing choice, is that the toppings can be healthy. For 

example, pineapple is a popular topping and it’s a fruit! The cheese on pizza comes from cows, 

and that’s a good way to get dairy in your diet. 

        Another reason is that there are so many different types of pizza to eat and choose from. For 

example, Meat pizza, Pepperoni pizza, cheese pizza, all of it to choose from and they’re still 

pretty healthy. 

        Lastly, it is actually very cheap to buy a pizza. Because when you buy a pizza, it only costs 

about $6.99 to buy a Little Caesars Hot N Ready pizza to feed your entire family. Then, to go out 

to eat and having to wait 30 minutes to be seated, is about $40.00 for the meal than to just buy a 

pizza 

        In conclusion, there are many good reasons why pizza is the best food ever. It can be 

healthy, there are many kinds, and it’s cheap. 
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Being Kind is the Right Thing to Do 

By: Amelie Dipner 

Teacher:  Mrs. Starnes - Fourth Grade 

 

 Many people don’t care how nice it is to be kind to other people and how good it feels 

when you are kind. I think being kind is a good thing to do. I believe this because being kind is 

being a leader, and bullying is being mean, which is the opposite of kind.  So, if we want to stop 

bullying, and be kind to the unkind, it might just change their mood and day. All of these reasons 

help me know to be kind and nice. 

 

My first reason why you should be kind is, being kind is being a leader. For example, if 

you see someone getting hurt in the hallway, you should go help the kid get out of that situation, 

even if there is no teacher around. In addition, being kind is just the correct thing to do, because 

being mean and rude is the wrong thing to do. Also, being kind makes people feel happy, but it 

also makes you happy. 

 

Another reason why you should be kind is if you were bullying someone, it hurts them; 

now think if you were the kid you were bullying, you would hate it. For instance, if you are 

bullying someone, like calling them names, or hurting them, that hurts their emotions, their 

feelings. If you were the kid getting bullied, you would hate it. It would hurt your feelings, your 

emotions. Furthermore, being kind to other people is good; just by smiling at someone is being 

kind, and a smile can flip someone’s bad day around. On top of that, smiling isn’t the only nice 

thing. Hugs and kind words are too. An example of kinds words is, “You look awesome,” or “I 

like your hair today!” or “Hope you have a good day.” 

 

My final reason to be kind, is be kind to the unkind people. It just might change their day. 

One example that shows this is, flipping someone else's bad day around can flip your bad day 

around. However, if someone is being rude, or unkind to you that does not mean you have to be 

unkind back to them. Instead, try to be kind back, and show some respect. My last example is 

that if you are an unkind person, and you’re struggling and learning to be kind, don’t struggle or 

be nervous. It’s really simple. You can just say, “You look nice today” to someone, and that is 

being kind. 

 

In conclusion, I realize that not everyone knows how to be kind or isn’t kind. However, 

being kind is one of the number one things that people should be. To me, being kind is the 

number one rule, and I hope you think the same. 
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Smoking Stinks! 

By Lily Farmer 

Teacher: Mrs. Suber - Fourth Grade 

 

 Have you ever seen an adult smoke? What did you think of it? Well, in my case, I 

honestly want to convince them to quit. However, it’s not that easy to quit. Simple solution! 

If you don’t start, you don’t have to quit.  

 

If you start, you can have a chance at the horrid road of lung cancer, which may even lead 

to the unfortunate “end of the road.” It may also break your sense of smell, making you only be 

able to smell smoke, which also leads to the lungs. And now, back to “But, it’s not that easy to 

quit.” Yes, indeed, it is difficult. Do you know what drinking is? They’re both difficult to quit, 

due to a chemical inside of them. It makes your body want more, causing addiction. 

 

Sometimes, younger kids see adults smoking. Good grief. They might even think it’s 

cool, and may want to do it later in life. Double good grief. That’s definitely setting a bad 

example. It’s kind of like with dogs. If they see other dogs chewing on someone else’s shoe, they 

will most likely think it’s okay to chew on your shoes. Smoking may also make people that have 

stopped smoking want to begin again. 

 

Smoking can hurt people, environments, and animals as well. Oftentimes, people who 

smoke simply just throw the cigarette out a window or directly onto the ground when they finish 

using it. This ends up in the environment, and may hurt animals. It may also cause fires in your 

environment, causing harm to plants, animals, and homes. 

 

To tie this in a bow, smoking is a horrible idea to start, and fun fact: people in the further-

back days thought it was healthy to smoke. What part of breathing in smoke did they think was 

healthy? Smoking is definitely a bad habit, being proved by harm to the beautiful planet earth, 

causing pain to the animals on it. Causing a bad role model for others around you can cause more 

smoking, and more harm. Your health is as important as everyone else’s, so you shouldn’t begin 

smoking on that matter either. If you don’t start smoking, you don’t have to struggle to quit. 

Take my advice, and don’t ever start smoking! 
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A Great Place to Visit 

By: Alli Morris 

Teacher: Mr. Ard - Fifth Grade 

 

 Have you ever been to Washington, D.C.?  If you haven’t been and you’re planning to 

go, you are in for a treat.  On our trip to Washington, D.C., I learned a lot.  This essay has some 

of the things I learned on my trip.  I will talk about The Air and Space Museum, The Washington 

Monument, Daniel’s Story, and The Ford’s Theatre. 

 

 My favorite part of the trip was The Air and Space Museum. I liked this museum best 

because I really enjoyed seeing and learning about all of the different types of air travel.  The 

helicopter called “The Spirit of Texas” was the first helicopter to fly all the way around the 

world!  This was a very long trip approximately 26,000 miles.  Amelia Earhart’s outfit that she 

wore on her expedition across the Atlantic Ocean was displayed there.  She was the first female 

pilot to ever cross the Atlantic.  She was a brave woman who opened the door for women in air 

travel. 

 

 The Washington Monument was another place we visited.  The monument construction 

began in 1848 and was completed in 1884.  It was built to honor George Washington for all he 

had done for our country.  This monument is 555 feet and 5 ⅛ inches tall, and shaped like an 

Egyptian obelisk.  To reach the top of The Washington Monument by elevator it takes a little 

over 60 seconds and the view at the top is amazing! 

 

 In addition, we visited Daniel’s Story in The Holocaust Museum.  It was a terrible time in 

history, but very important that we learn about it.  At the beginning Daniel and his family had a 

happy and normal life together.  When the Nazi troops took over Germany they took many 

Jewish families including Daniel’s to a place called the ghetto.  It was a dirty, crowded, awful 

place, much different than what he was accustomed to.  The Jewish people all had to wear 

yellow stars on their clothing to identify that they were Jews.  The families were sent to 

concentration camps after their stay in the ghetto.  This was the worst place of all, and many 

people died there including Daniel’s mother and sister.  We all were reverent or showing deep 

respect during our visit.  

 

 Ford’s Theatre was another interesting place to visit.  This is where President Abraham 

Lincoln was assassinated or killed.  An actor at the theatre, John Wilkes Booth, came up with a 

plan to kill him.  Inside the museum portion of the theatre you can see the actual gun that killed 

Lincoln, as well as many other interesting objects from that time.  Across the road from the 

theatre is The Peterson House, where he unfortunately passed away due to the gunshot wound to 

his head.  

 

 I absolutely loved my trip to Washington, D.C.  We saw so many historic places and 

learned a lot.  After visiting and seeing so many places, I really would like to go again.  You 

could spend weeks there and never see it all!  If you ever get the chance to go, I encourage you 

to! 
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Washington D.C. 

By: Daniel Carter 

Teacher: Mrs. Livingston - Fifth Grade 

 

I was recently given the opportunity to go to Washington D.C. There are many great 

things to learn and see. In the following paragraphs I will detail some of my favorite parts. The 

Capitol, some memorials, the Washington Monument, and The Pentagon. Because all of these 

places are so interesting it would be hard to choose a favorite. 

 

The capitol, including the freedom statue on top, is a 288 foot tall building. When under 

the rotunda the mural is 180 feet away. When a flag is raised on one side or the other, it indicates 

either the House or Senate is in session. There is a tunnel to the library of congress which has 32 

million books and 3 floors. The dome on top is actually made of steel, not marble. 

 

There are many memorials in Washington D.C. but only 4 will be mentioned. The 

Lincoln Memorial has a 19 foot tall statue with the Gettysburg Address on the left wall and the 

Emancipation Proclamation on the right wall.  The Thomas Jefferson Memorial is a pantheon 

type structure, which is a type of architecture he brought to America. His statue is 19 feet tall. 

The Air Force Memorial consists of 3 tall spires with the tallest being 270 feet tall.  The Franklin 

D. Roosevelt Memorial has 4 parts representing his 4 terms.  One part being the bread line, 

another of him in his wheelchair with his dog named Fala, followed by small man-made 

waterfalls, and finally his wife, Eleanor Roosevelt. 

 

The Washington Monument is 555 feet tall and it takes about one minute to get to the top.  

At 150 feet the stone changes colors due to a long stop in construction and change of the quarry.  

It was supposed to be 600 feet tall but the foundation could not support it.  It is the tallest obelisk 

building in the world.  It was originally designed by Robert Mills, a South Carolina architect. 

 

The Pentagon is the headquarters of the Department of Defense.  This is the world’s 

largest office building, with about 6,500,000 square feet of space.  It took 16 months to build and 

only has one working window.  On September 11, 2001, American Airlines flight 77 was 

hijacked and flown into the second quadrant on the western side, killing 189 people.  About 

26,000 people work there and there are 7 floors (that our guide knows of). 

 

In conclusion, Washington, DC is an amazing place to visit.  Some other good learning 

opportunities that I did not write about include Mount Vernon, Arlington National Cemetery, 

Ford’s Theatre and the Smithsonian’s.  I really hope that if you get the chance that you would go 

visit these awesome places to enjoy. 
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The Terrifying Surgery 

By: Dantzler Covington 

Teacher: Mrs. Lewis - Fifth Grade 
 

As I went up the elevator the nurse said, “What scent do you want?” Then I said, 

“Watermelon.” When we got to my room they let me play with the X-box they had until they 

finished talking to my parents about the surgery. I was thinking about the things that could 

happen like me not getting back up and being asleep forever. 

    After about 15 to 20 minutes the nurse took me to the room where I’d have surgery. It was 

white and smelled like something I had never smelled before. The nurse said to me, “Lay down 

on the bed.” When I laid down, she showed me all the tools she was going to use. Then the door 

opened and 3 more nurses came in. One of the nurses told me that I would pass out in 10 seconds 

so I counted down 10,9,8,7,6,5,4,3,2,1. Then all I saw was black. Meanwhile, my parents sat in 

the lobby. My parents were probably thinking about if I was ok. 

    The only thing I liked about the surgery was I got to skip school. The worst thing about it was 

that I had to eat bland food like yogurt, veggie blends, and cut up meat.  When I say cut up I 

mean cut up. It was disgusting! 

    After the surgery my dad, mom and I went to IHOP. It felt so good to get out of the hospital. 

After we went to IHOP, I called my sister because by the time we were heading back home my 

sister was out of school. When I called her she told me, “I would have been scared to have 

surgery.” 

    I am very thankful for the surgery I had because it helps me breathe right. I’m glad that there 

are doctors and nurses that know how to operate and help you.  

 

 

 

The First Time I played Basketball 

By: Zykeem Glenn 

Teacher: Mrs. Steurrys - Fifth Grade 

 

It was a hot, sunny day. It was morning, and my uncle was playing basketball in the yard. 

I instantly went back to my room and put on my basketball shoes, shorts, shirts, and grabbed my 

basketball. So I got all of those things and went outside with my uncle. Then I said to my uncle, 

“Can I play?” He said, “No, you are too little.” 

I went back inside crying and I told my mom what happened. I said, “Mom, my uncle 

won’t let me play basketball with him.” So she went outside and told my uncle to let me play 

basketball.  

I grabbed my basketball and I started to dribble it to the court. He stopped me and said, 

“You have to beat me first.”  

“What?!?!? That’s not fair. You are way bigger, stronger, and even faster.”  

“Here....you can have the ball first,” my uncle said. I tried to dribble around him and went 

to the basket to score a layup. He smacked it to next week. I fell. “See, I told you that you are too 

small and too slow. You can never be great.”  

I got back up. “Yes I can!” I said. “I will score on you.” I got the ball and I zoomed right 

past him. I scored! “Yes!” I said. “I won!” 
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Frankie’s Fun Park 

By: Loni Lou Keaten 

Teacher: Ms. Corley - Kindergarten 
 

I like the swing. 

I like the racetrack. 

I like the bumper boats. 

We have fun at Frankie’s Fun Park! 

 

 

At the Beach 

By Anayalis Sanchez 

Teacher: Ms. Chilton - Kindergarten 
 

At the beach there is sand over there and shovels so you can dig. 

I push the stroller for my baby sister. 

We played hide and seek in the hotel room. 

I got in the ocean and there was toys in there. 

We played with them. 

We had fun at the beach. 

 

 

I See 

By: Dhoon Patel 

Teacher: Ms. Taylor - Kindergarten 
 

I see my toys. 

I see my mom and dad. 

I see you at my house. 

I see you at school. 

 

 

My Hero: Owlet from PJ Masks 

By: Henley McDuffie 

Teacher: Mrs. Dorroh - Primary Montessori 

 

Owlet is my hero. 

Owlet has super powers. 

She helps her brothers with their super powers. 

She can fly. 

I love my hero Owlet. 
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My Family Trip to the Zoo 

By Audrie Teseniar 

Teacher: Mrs. Meetze - First Grade 
 

I went to the zoo to see a giraffe.  I fed a giraffe.  The giraffe was so fun and so enormous 

too.  I also saw an elephant. I fed the elephant too. Our family trip was so fun! 

 

 

Baseball 

By: Christian Houston 

Teacher: Ms. Brickle - First Grade 

 

Table of Contents 

2. Pitchers 

3. Batters 

4. Home Runs 

5. Points 

 

Pitchers: 

Pitchers throw the ball. 

 

Batters: 

The batter hits the ball and then he runs, all players on base run too. 

 

Home Runs: 

When you hit the ball and it goes out of the park, you need to run to first, second, and third base, 

then to home plate. 

 

Points: 

If you hit the ball you get one point. If you hit a home run you get four points. If you miss the 

ball, the pitcher gets three points. 

 

 

 

My Favorite Friend 

By: Zakyla Byrd 

Teacher: Ms. Gibbs - First Grade 

 

  My favorite friend is Zaleea.  She is my friend because she is happy all the time.  Zaleea’s 

dream is to be a teacher.  She likes going to school to listen to her teacher talk about the world. 

She likes to learn new ways of solving problems. Her favorite colors are pink, red, purple, blue 

and green.  She like to play teacher with   her brother when she gets home.  Zaleea is my best 

friend. She is COOL! 
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Dogs 

By Isaias Meza 

Teacher: Ms. Thornsberry - First Grade 
 

Table of Contents 

Food   2 

Owners  3 

Home   4 

Showers  5 

Glossary   6 

 

Food 

Dogs need dog food. They cannot eat our food. Dogs need a water bowl.     

         2 

Owners 

Dogs need owners. Owners need to love their dogs. Owners need to take care of their dogs. 

         3  

Home 

Dogs need homes. Little dogs need to live inside. Big dogs need to live outside.  

         4 

Shower 

Dogs need showers to keep the fleas off. Fleas are bad for dogs.  

         5 

Glossary 

Food: something for dogs to eat. 

Water Bowl: something for dogs to drink from.  

Owners: a dog’s master.  

         6 

 

 

 

My Soccer Game 

By: Noah Boice 

Teacher: Mrs. Evans - Lower Elementary Montessori 

 

     I played soccer last Saturday. It was the first game I have ever played in my life. I was 

playing against my friend from school. We waited a while and then our game started. I was the 

goalie for our team. Our team started with the ball. A big guy stole the ball and kicked it towards 

me. I caught his shot and then I threw the ball at my teammate, Jacob. He made the first goal!!! 

Finally, it was their ball. I took a break and went to sit out for a few minutes. When I went back 

in the game I wasn’t goalie anymore. I was the one who stole the ball from the big guy! I ran 

down the field and took my shot. I made a goal! After that they finally made a point against us 

and I sat out again. While I was sitting out, our team made another goal. Our best player kicked 

four more goals and we won the game. “You did a good job today. I’m proud of you,” dad told 

me on the way home. It was a great day! 
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All About Cattle 

By: Braylon Whitner 

Teacher: Mrs. Scurry - Second Grade 

 

Cows are great animals. They give us meat, milk and cheese. They are used for rodeos and 

riding. Sometimes you have to train them. You also have to take care of them.  

Cows live in big groups called herds so that they can stay safe. Sometimes, people put donkeys 

in the pasture to protect the cows. The cows may sometimes get out, but if you have a male cow 

he will get out on the road. Cows are great animals. 

 

 

Going to Cheer Camp 

By: Ta’niya Gallman 

Teacher: Ms. Bowers - Second Grade 

 

 Have you ever been to cheer camp?  Do you know what kinds of things you do there?  

One day, I had the chance to go to cheer camp.  My auntie called me and asked “Do you want to 

go to cheer camp?  It is for three days.”  I replied “Yes!  That sounds fun!” A few days later, it 

was time for cheer camp.  When I got there, Jada was there too.  I also saw a lot of people that I 

know. 

 We did a lot of activities on the first day of cheer camp.  We stretched a lot.  Stretching 

helps us be flexible to do the cheer moves.  Next, we told everyone our names because we had 

many new friends.  We played a game called “Everyone is it.”  This game is like “Tag,” except 

for everybody is “It.”  Then, we did stations.  The stations we had were tumbling, play time, 

jumping, and stunting.  Finally, cheer camp was over for the day.  When I left, I felt good! 

 The next day, I was excited to go back to cheer camp.  We did some stunts and I was a 

flyer. A flyer gets to be on the top of the pyramid and gets to be thrown in the air.  I was so 

nervous that I was shaking like a leaf!  Then, we got to tumble.  I did good.  Everyone in my 

group clapped for each girl.  My group was called the Sassy Sheep.  I loved that group!  At the 

end of the second day while we waited for our parents to pick us up, we played a game called 

“Banana.  The group who screamed the loudest gets to keep the banana for the day. 

 Finally, it was the last day of cheer camp.  On the last day, we got to perform for our 

parents. The last day at cheer camp, we got to do art.  We made a spoon with our face on it.  I ate 

with it a lot.  We practiced our dance and tumbled too.  After that, we got a toy.  Jada got a toy 

too.  I was nervous, but excited when it was time to perform.  We had to do our cheer.  We had 

practiced it a lot. Our group got to do our dance.  I did great! 

 I loved cheer camp!  It was so much fun!  I think I’d like to be a cheerleader when I get 

bigger.  I can’t wait to go to cheer camp again next year! 
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My Day at Oktoberfest 

By: Liliana Fry 

Teacher: Mr. Hopkins - Second Grade 

 

This past weekend I went to the Oktoberfest. First, we went to eat. We ate chicken. It was 

yummy! Next, I wanted my face painted. I got my face painted like a butterfly. I like my face 

paint! Last, we went to go get balloons. I got flower balloons. This made me feel happy! I had so 

much fun at the Oktoberfest! 

  

The Evolution of Xbox 

By: Kayden Licea 

Teacher: Ms. Bumgardner - Second Grade 

 

     The first Xbox was made in 2001. Everyone likes Xbox because it has CD music memory 

cards, games, and even more. The Xbox 360 was next and was made in 2005. Because it has 

Youtube game shop, it can play DVDs and videos and more. Then the Xbox One was made in 

2013. Because it can connect to a PS4, you can buy games. You can buy Minecraft, Call of Duty, 

and more. The Xbox Series X comes out in 2020. 

 

Carowinds: Roller Coaster Fun! 

By: Jordan Boateng 

Teacher: Ms. Sprott - Third Grade 
 

 Whoosh! I heard the roller coasters as they rolled down the track. I was ready to ride 

some roller coasters. First, I rode some little roller coasters. I wanted to get ready for the big 

roller coasters. Next we moved on to a little bit bigger one. “Tsk, tsk, tsk!” While I was riding 

the roller coaster I could hear the roller coaster climb up the track. Suddenly, we got to the top! 

Right away it rolled down the track! But I wasn’t that scared because I was still on the pretty 

small roller coasters.  

After that, we got hungry. We went to the food stop and got some food and drink. Then 

we just went back to the roller coasters. Since we rode all those coasters, I wanted to ride some 

other rides. First, I rode a big, upside down ship. Last, I went on a tall wooden roller coaster. It 

started raining. I was sad but it was time to go. We ran through the rain. Soon we reached the car. 

When we were driving away I looked back and I said, “I hope we can come back soon!”  

 

 

Vanilla Strawberry Ice Cream 

By: Izzmere Harmon 

Teacher: Ms. Bolt - Fourth Grade 

 

I think vanilla strawberry ice cream is the best ice cream in the world. I think vanilla 

strawberry ice cream is the best ice cream because it has more flavor and I love the smell of it. I 

like the smell of it because it smells like roses and is a sweet scent. Another reason vanilla 

strawberry is the best is because of the texture. It has a soft, thick, and creamy texture. If you 

want to try some and see what I am talking about, it is located at all grocery stores and comes in 

little cups. 
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The Time I Got My PS4 

By: Xavier Harding 

Teacher: Naketa Dean - Third Grade 
 

 Do you have a PS4?  Well, I do.  Because I had been making good grades in school, my 

mom and dad told me that I could get a new video game system.  First, they took me to Game 

Stop. Next, we went down the aisles where the PS4s were.  I chose the PS4 Pro.  It cost $300.00. 

I also picked out a video game, Madden 19.  I was so excited to play it.  I couldn’t wait to get 

home.  When we made it home, I hurried to hook my new PS4 up to my television.  I played 

Madden 19 all day long.  I was the happiest kid alive.  I was so happy, I gave my mom lots and 

lots of hugs.  I played so long, before I knew it, it was 3:00 a.m.  

 I’ve had my PS4 for three years now and till this day, this is my favorite game.  I now 

have Madden 20 and I still play it all the time. 

 

 

 

Porcupines 

By: KeNiyzjah Bailey 

Teacher: Ms. Folk - Third Grade 

 

Have you ever seen a porcupine? They are one of the coolest animals on Earth! Their 

name is Latin for “pig spines.” Hmmmm…..Porcupines are very prickly and large. They are 

black or dark brown. They have long sharp teeth. Did you know they have soft fur? WOW!  I 

thought that they were pointy on the outside! Only a few of their enemies are brave enough 

approach this prickly pincushion! 

Porcupines like to eat yellow water lilies. That is cool! They also eat bark, twigs, 

branches, green leaves, clover, seeds, berries, acorns, sugar maple buds, and spruce needles. 

WOW!  That is a lot of stuff to eat! 

Did you know porcupines live in holes? That is a dark place. Did you also know that 

porcupines like to live in caves? Caves are a dark place too! They can also live somewhere high. 

Can you guess where? It is in a tree! WOW! 

Baby porcupines are called a porcupette. They are so cute! The baby porcupette is born in 

spring and it immediately learns to climb after birth. Did you know they are born with a full set 

of quills? Ouch! You had better be careful!  

I hope one day I can see a porcupine up close, but I know that if I do, I must be extremely 

careful to watch out for its quills.   

 

Resources: 

www.getepic.com/porcupines 
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Faith Ringgold 

By: Kylie Burrell 

Teacher: Ms. Irvin - Fourth Grade 

 

Early Life 

Faith was born on October 8, 1930. She was born in Harlem. She attended the City 

College of New York. Her parents were Willi Posey Jones and Andrew Louis Jones. She had two 

siblings, Barbara and Andrew. Andrew is Faith's twin. 
 

 Family 

She was married to Robert Earl Wallace, but now she is married to Burdette Ringgold. 

She has three children, Barbara, Faith Michele, and Michelle. Today she lives in Harlem, New 

York. Faith is still ALIVE. 
 

What Type of Artwork is She Most Known For? 

Faith is known to paint, sing, write, and she makes narrative quilts. She is best known for 

making quilts like Groovin High and writing a children's book named Cassie's Word Quilt. 
 

 Who Inspired Her? 

James Baldwin inspired her by writing books like “Sonny’s Blues.” Amiri Baraka was 

also someone who influenced her. He was also an author and wrote books like “Blues People.” 
 

Quotes That She Said  

‘’You can’t sit around and wait for someone to tell you who you are .’’ 

‘’Creativity helps us realize that we don’t have to understand everything.’’ 

‘’Anyone can fly.’’ 

‘’Less is even less, and more is still not quite enough.’’ 
 

Fun Facts 

She sings the song, Anyone Can Fly. She became a civil rights activist by joining a female 

movement to fight for freedom. She attended an art school in New York. That’s some facts you 

need to know about Faith Ringgold.         

 

What’s in My Suitcase 

By: Michelle Cisneros-Ordaz 

Teacher: Ms.  Pearman - Fourth Grade 

 

One time I saw a house burning when a storm came. The only thing I could do was call 

911. This is what happened. First, I was in the living room and helping my mom with my baby 

sister. Suddenly, I heard lightning and it started to rain. So on the second lightning strike, the zap 

directly hit our neighbor’s house and it caught on fire. Suddenly, we smelled something burning 

and so my mom checked all the windows. She saw the neighbor’s house burning and so my mom 

called 911. She didn’t know what to say because she was shocked. She didn’t know much 

English, so I had to talk with the police and tell them what happened. When we finished talking 

with the police, we packed what we could carry and escaped. At last, everything was finished 

with the police and the fire fighters. They were proud of us and said that we saved the day! They 

gave us a present and it was fire alarms. That was something I will never forget. 
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My Grandma 

By: Ashley Acosta Vazquez 

Teacher: Mr. Banner - Fifth Grade 

 
I was scared that my Grandma will be gone forever. I was playing video games, until I heard 

something about my grandma at home. I began to worry as tears rolled down my cheeks. I tried to 

distract myself with something else. The next morning, I did not eat. I try to pretend that I haven’t 

heard anything and have other things to do. But now, it was time that my parents to tell the truth. 

 

I told the truth while pacing back and forth. My parents tried to be honest and said that it was 

true. My mother said that I can visit her for a while, but my sister will stay with her all day long. It was 

my first time to go to Newberry Hospital and the first time that I have heavy breathing. I wanted to 

skip school and be with my grandma, but I had no choice. 

 

  In a few days at school, I began to worry with so much pain and my knees began to shake with 

fear. My grandpa came over to my house to help me forget things that I was worried about. But then, 

it did not work for on me. My heart is in a different shape or a different color.  

 

Grandpa, Sarah, and I walked up to find my grandma’s room. I quietly walked up to my 

Grandma’s room, facing the door, and knocked softly to wait for a response. My grandma spoke with 

a soft, quiet voice. I hardly could hear her soft voice. I quietly peeked through the door and opened 

wide with my hands covering my mouth. My grandma looked at me, face to face. My grandpa got 

close to me, and walked me forward. We stayed there for 30 minutes, but I still wanted to stay longer. 

 

After visiting grandma, I slowly went back home. Thinking about my grandma, tears came into 

my eyes. I didn’t want to see my parents, looking at me, thinking that I had a bad day. I went inside 

and closed my eyes, until I heard about the surgery money. My mother looked at me, and looks like 

my mother almost cried. I went to my room wondering what was going on, waiting for so long.  

 

  I pretended that I was sleeping for a while, until I heard that my mother couldn’t afford the 

money. I quickly thought of what I can do to save for the surgery. The next day, I told my grandpa 

about the surgery money. Grandpa and Sarah was worried and thought that we should get a job like 

there are so many solutions that we can do. If we do every single job until we go over 70,000 thousand 

dollars. My heart was so peaceful and warm like somebody hugged me so tight. We told the doctors 

that we can buy the surgery but my grandma wasn’t prepared. I told grandma that she was going to 

live. My grandma pretends that she couldn’t hear me. My grandpa told me that grandma wasn’t ready 

yet. I was aware of that. My grandma was done with the surgery. Doctors told us she will come home 

in the next 2 weeks. 

 

I waited so long for this moment that I couldn’t stop. My grandma couldn’t feel her body, and 

doctors say that she has to learn how to do her steps. Two weeks later, my grandma couldn’t balance 

when she stood up. I was always watch her, to see if she can hold it too long. I would visit her every 

single day. But the most important thing is that I would never ever stopped caring about my lovable, 

protective, and kind grandmother away from me. 

 

The theme of my story is that you cannot give up on family even through rough time.  
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Cheesecake 

By: Keimari Long 

Teacher: Jaron Cannon - Fifth Grade 

 

 There are millions of desserts, but the best one is cheesecake. My favorite dessert is 

cheesecake because of the many toppings, the nice texture, and because you can make them at 

home. 

 

 One reason why cheesecake is the best dessert is because of the numerous toppings. The 

strawberry topping is my favorite. Cheesecake toppings also can be customizable. It's kind of 

like making your own! And no matter what kind of topping, it's good with any dinner! 

 

 Another reason why cheesecake is the best dessert because of the texture. One thing 

about the cheesecake texture is that it would leave you wanting more! The texture is a mixture of 

creamy softness and crumbly crust, that sounds bad but it actually has a nice feeling in your 

mouth! It also doesn’t make your tummy feel bad. 

 

 A third reason why cheesecake is the best dessert is because you can make them at home. 

It's a great way to save money and have a good time! Another thing is that you can make it 

however you want! And it’s not hard to make. Usually homemade cheesecakes are no-bake, so 

it’s safe too! 

 

 In my opinion, cheesecake is the best dessert. They can have many toppings, they have a 

nice texture, and because you can make them at home. I rest my case about cheesecake being the 

best dessert. 
 

 

Cake  

 By Gabrielle Nelson 

Teacher: Mrs. Mohler - Fifth Grade 

 

Who doesn’t love dessert? Most kids would agree that is the best part of any meal. Cake 

is the best dessert because they come in many layers, numerous different shapes, and you can 

decorate them however you want.  

 

 One thing about cakes is that they come in many different layers. For example, you 

could get a cake that's 2 layers, 3, layers, maybe even 5 layers. Some cakes can even go up to 12 

layers or more. Can you imagine?  

 

Another thing about cakes is that you can get them in numerous different shapes. For 

example, you could get one shaped like your favorite cartoon character, or just a basic shape that 

you like. Something else is that you can get cakes shaped like a computer or something that you 

wouldn’t usually see. I have even seen on TV where cakes are made into the size and shape of a 

real person. 
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A Biography of Laila Ali 

By: Kamora Good 

Teacher: Mrs. Lazar - Fifth Grade 

 

Punch, kick, punch. Ding, ding, ding! That’s the sound of the bell. What an epic fight! 

“And the winner is….. Laila Ali!” Laila Ali is an undefeated world champion boxer. Come along 

with me to find out more, but be careful and hold on to your head. You don’t want to get 

knocked out. 

 

 Laila Ali was born on December 30, 1977. She is the daughter to Muhammad Ali and 

Veronica Porshe’ Ali. She is the eighth child out of nine children. Her siblings are Assad Amin, 

Maryum Ali, Rasheda Ali, Jamilah Ali, Miya Ali, Hana Ali, Muhammad Ali Jr, and Khaliah Ali. 

Laila Ali went to Hamilton High School and Santa Monica College. Laila Ali married Curtis 

Conway in 2007. 

 

 Laila Ali was in 24 boxing matches. She won 21 by knocking her opponents out. Laila 

Ali has won all 24 of her matches. She was on “Dancing with the Stars: Season 4,” “The Masked 

Singer,” and “American Gladiators.” Laila Ali has retired from boxing as an undefeated world 

champion. Laila Ali has two children Curtis Muhammad Conway Jr. and Sydney J. Conway. 

 

 Laila Ali is now an actress and manicurist. Laila Ali has a great future planned for her 

life. I hope you didn’t get knocked out with all of the amazing information about Laila Ali. I look 

forward to seeing her being undefeated in everything she does. 

 

Source: “Biography: Laila Ali.” A Maven Channel. April 2019: A & E Network. 5 February 

2020 <https://www.biography.com/athlete/laila-ali> 

 

 

 

https://www.biography.com/athlete/laila-ali
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My Tooth 

By: Kaylin Lewis 

Teacher: Mrs. Bedenbaugh – Kindergarten 

 

I went to the doctor.  Then I pulled my tooth.  I lost my tooth.  I put my tooth in my necklace 

from the nurse.  I went CRAZY!!!  I took my tooth home and put my tooth under my pillow. 

 

 

All About Penguins 

By: Asher Thompson 

Teacher: Mrs. Carter - Kindergarten 

 

Penguins are cute birds. Penguins can slide on their stomachs. Penguins hatch out of eggs. When 

the penguin is in the egg, their father holds the egg on his feet. When the penguin hatches out of 

the egg, they are called chicks. I love penguins! 

 

 

Our Beach Trip 

By: Canton Folk 

Teacher: Mrs. Oswald – Kindergarten 

 

Last June my family and I went to the beach.  We played in the ocean.  While I was swimming I 

saw a dolphin!  It jumped big and its whole body was out of the water!  I was like WHOA! Then 

I got out of the water and played in the sand.  It was a fun trip! 

 

 

Ice Skating 

By: Jala Gallman 

Teacher: Mrs. Bedenbaugh – First Grade 

 

One day I went ice skating with my mommy.  I was so excited! 

 

First, we were skating and falling on the cold and frosty ice.  I said, “Mommy we fell!”  Mommy 

said, “YEP!” 

 

Next, we started getting the hang of the cold ice skating.  I said, “Mommy, We did it!”  I was so 

relieved. 

 

Next, we kept on doing it.  Then mommy asked me, “Are you ready to go?”  I said, “NO!”  I was 

so happy and having so much fun! 

 

Next, we went home.  We had so much fun, like always.  I felt ready to go again!   

 

That is what happened when we went ice skating. 
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The Best Trip Ever! 

By: Olivia Fulmer Hines 

Teacher: Mrs. Garner – First Grade 

 

I went to New York on Christmas break.   

 

First I got up and got dressed.  Then I got in the car. 

 

Next, I went to the airport. 

 

Then we got on the airplane. 

 

Last, we were in New York! 

 

 

All About Cats 

By: Andie Millstead 

Teacher: Mrs. Mills - First Grade 

 

In this book you will learn all about cats.  Cats are good pets to have.  They are very joyful. 

 

Cats are very gentle.  They can be put inside or outside.  They sometimes nip you when they are 

little.  But it doesn’t hurt! 

 

What do cats eat?  Cats love to eat cat food.  I get my cats Little Fish cat food.  They LOVE it!!! 

 

What do cats look like?  Cats have a head with whiskers.  They have a soft fluffy body and a soft 

fluffy tail. 

 

What do cats drink?  Cats drink water but when they are a kitten they love to drink milk! 

 

What do cats do for fun?  Cats play with yarn toys and mice.  My cats like to chase balls.  They 

also enjoy playing with a stick with a feather on the end of it. 

 

Now you know all about cats.  You should go out and get one! 
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How to Build a Snowman 

By: Lexie Goggans 

Teacher: Ms. Gallman – Second Grade 

 

Burr! Burr! Burr! It’s cold outside!  Let’s go build a snowman!  The supplies that you need to 

build a snowman are one carrot nose, hat, scarf, coal, buttons, and SNOW!  First, I have to put 

on my snow gear and gather my materials.  Next, I go outside and roll three snowballs.  One 

large snowball, one medium snowball, and one small snowball.  Then, you stack the medium 

onto the large snowball and the small onto the medium snowball.  I have to get sticks for the 

arms.  Finally, I have to decorate the snowman.  Now you know how to build a snowman.  You 

should try it! 

 

 

 

How to Decorate a Christmas Tree 

By: Tripp Meredith 

Teacher: Mrs. Stuck – Second Grade 

 

Do you like decorating?  If you do then please read this because I will teach you how to decorate 

your Christmas tree.  To get started you will need to get out all of your supplies.  You will need a 

Christmas tree, ornaments of your choice, a star or an angel, tree stand, rug to go around the tree 

stand, and Christmas lights.  First, put the tree stand on the ground for your tree.  Then go to 

Lowe’s and get a fake or real tree.  Then place the tree on the stand.  It might be a little wobbly.  

If you buy a fake tree you will need to put it together first.  Now buy ornaments of your choice. 

Next, get ornament hooks and put them on the ornaments and put the rug around the bottom of 

the tree too.  Now, put all the ornaments on the tree and the back of the tree so it won’t fall over.  

Finally, put the star or angel on top.  Stand back and look at your tree now.  Also add lights to 

the tree.  I hope this helps you decorate your Christmas tree. 

 

 

 

How to Be A Vet 

By: Anna Cohen 

Teacher: Mrs. Whitesides – Second Grade 

 

Do you want to be a real vet when you grow up?  Today I am going to teach you how to be a 

special vet.  So when you grow up you can help sick animals.  First, you must work very hard in 

school.  You have to listen to your teacher and word hard in math, reading, science, writing, and 

social studies.  Also, it is important to study for your tests and do your homework.  At home you 

can work with stuffed animals and pretend to be a vet with them.  Next, you go to college and 

make good grades.  It is important that you study hard!  Then, you have to go to vet school.  But 

what do you do in vet school?  Well, you learn how to take care of sick animals.  You even learn 

how to keep animals healthy.  Finally, you will become a vet.  I hope you learned how to be a vet 

so when you grow-up you can become one.  Have fun being the best and coolest very anyone has 

ever seen! 
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Dogs Are Cool! 

By: Layla Huffstetler 

Teacher: Mrs. Brown – Third Grade 

 

 In my opinion dogs are the best animals in the world because they are so pretty! 

 One reason dogs are the best animals is because they are furry and cuddly.  Their fur is so 

soft!  For example, when I am sad my dog Maggie comes in my room.  She is soft and makes me 

feel better.  They have fur that also protects their skin.  For example, if they get poison ivy their 

fur protects them from getting the rash and getting all itchy. 

 The next reason why dogs are the best is because you get to play with them. They always 

jump on me when I have their ball.  I throw their ball and they go fetch it.  Dogs can help me 

play soccer.  For example, when I kick the ball my dog Maggie picks it up and brings it back to 

me. 

 The last reason why dogs are the best animal is because you can give them a bath.  I like 

giving my dogs a bath.  It is funny to watch them shake the soap off.  For example, when I give 

my dog a bath they splash everywhere and is so funny and fun.  When they are finished with 

their bath they get out and they shake and can get you soaking wet!  Then you could smell like a 

wet dog!   

 As you can see, I love dogs just as much as I love playing with them!  Dogs are the best 

animals in the world! 

 

 

Help Out! 

By: Olivia Rex 

Teacher: Mrs. Waites – Fourth Grade 

 

 Sometimes in life bad things happen or people make bad decisions.  Sometimes these bad 

choices can lead to people living on the streets.  But, everyone deserves a second chance.  So 

why should we care about the homeless more?  We should care about the homeless because 

some people pick on them, they are cold and hungry, and many can’t help it. 

 First, we should care about the homeless more because people pick on them.  For 

example, people see them on the street, and make fun of them.  Other people may give them 

money.  But some will just mock them and pick on them instead of trying to help them.  

Sometimes, they may even be beaten up just because they are homeless. 

 Next, we should care about the homeless more because they have to sleep on the streets 

and are cold and hungry.  For instance, think when you are outside and it’s either cold, rainy, or 

really hot.  Well, you should be grateful that you have a warm or cool house to go to.  The 

homeless don’t have anywhere to go. 

 Last, we should care about the homeless more because many were born into poverty and 

have no control over their circumstances.  They don’t have ways to help better their lives or their 

education.  So, because of their poverty they can’t help themselves.   

 In conclusion, I realize that we should care about the homeless more because they 

deserve a second chance. 
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Soccer 

By: Thomas Boozer 

Teacher: Mrs. Simpson – Third Grade 

 

Introduction 

Have you ever wanted to play soccer?  This book will teach you the rules, the penalties, the 

types, and the positions.  Let’s get started. 

 

Rules 

First, you need to learn the rules.  Hand balls are the first rules I need to teach you.  It is when a 

player rather than the goalie touches the ball with their hands.  The penalty for this is a free kick. 

 

Next you need to know when a ball goes out of bounds.  It happens when a ball goes out of the 

lines on the sides.  When this happens the other team gets the ball where the ball went out at. 

 

Types 

Next, you need to learn the different types of soccer.  The first type you need to learn is Little 

League Soccer.  Little League is ages 4-7.  The referees do not keep score. 

 

The next type is travel ball soccer.  Travel ball is ages 8-14.  People who play travel ball ride on 

buses to other towns and even other states to play. 

 

The last type of soccer I’m going to teach you about is professional soccer.  It is when you get 

out of college, you can start professional soccer.  You can get paid millions and millions of 

dollars if you play professional soccer. 

 

Positions 

Last, you need to learn the positions.  The two most important positions are goalie and mid-field.  

Goalies are the only people on the field that can touch the ball with their hands.  They protect the 

goal.  Mid-field’s job is to keep the ball away from the goal and into the other. 

 

Conclusion 

Now you know how to play soccer!  Tell your parents that you want to play!  Have fun! 
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Deer Hunting 

By: Whitley Waites 

Teacher: Mrs. Werts – Third Grade 

 

Introduction 

Boom!  Boom!  Do you see that deer?  I’m going to tell you about deer hunting.  Deer hunting is 

a very fun sport to do.  In deer hunting season you will need special things.  You will need 

equipment and you need to know how to use the hunting gear.  I think you already know a lot!  

Have fun reading! 

 

Equipment 

Bang!  Come on get ready!  Do you know what equipment is?  Equipment is what you use to 

hunt with.  Equipment in hunting is a fun, bow and arrow, and clothing.  Let’s learn about the 

equipment. 

 

A gun is a very big weapon to use.  A gun is used a lot in South Carolina when deer hunting. 

 

A bow and arrow is a very big weapon too.  But the arrow is the most dangerous because of the 

pointy end. 

 

You also have to have special clothing, and if you don’t it could be very, very bad.  You need 

camouflage so animals will not spot you. 

 

How to Use Your Hunting Gear 

Boom!  Boom!  How do you use this dad?  I’m going to teach you how to use the gear in 

hunting.  In hunting you have a lot of gear.  The gear that you have is a bow and arrow and a 

deer stand. 

 

How to use the gun?  The gun has a lot of parts.  You should not touch the gun a lot.  A lever is 

what shoots the bullet out of the gun. 

 

Now how do you use the bow and arrow?  The bow has a string that you use to shoot with.  The 

arrow is the thing that kills the animal. 

 

What Are the Gun and Bow For? 

Boom!  Boom!  What is this for?  I’m going to teach you why you need the gun and bow.  They 

both help you shoot the deer.   

 

What is the bullet for?  The bullet is what you put in a gun if you want to shoot a deer or bear.  

The bullet helps the hunter kill the animal. 

 

Now what is the arrow for?  The arrow helps the bow shoot.  The arrow is not used a lot in South 

Carolina. 
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Why do you need the bow and gun?  They are important because they hold the bullet and the 

arrow.  They are the most helpful to humans when hunting.  The gun and bow are my favorite 

things to use while hunting. 

 

Conclusion 

Wow!  I think you got it!  In conclusion, I hope you learned a lot about deer hunting.  Hunting is 

a very fun sport to do.  I will see you on an Adventure Trail!  Have fun hunting! 

 

   
 

Why I Believe in God 

By: Olivia Stuck 

Teacher: Mrs. Cooper – Fourth Grade 

 

 Sometimes people ask, “Is God real?”  Some say, “No.”  Some say, “Yes.”  Some say, 

“Maybe.”  If you ask me, I would say, “In my opinion God is REAL!”  Some people might 

disagree with me, but my opinion about God being real is strong and will always be strong. 

 First of all, in my opinion God is real because otherwise if wasn’t you wouldn’t be alive.  

Who would have made your eyes, lips, nose, legs, arms, toes, and knees?  For example, Adam and 

Eve were the first people on Earth.  God sent them to be leaders of the Garden of Eden, but they 

failed him.  I am positive they were made by God because they were the first people on Earth.  

There were no mothers and fathers to make the children.  God is the only one who has made men 

and women. 

 

 Second of all, I believe God is real because how would we have the Earth, Moon, and the 

hot, hot sun?  God gave this stuff for us to LIVE!  For instance, if we didn’t have Earth where 

would we live?  No other planet is a Goldilocks planet like Earth.  Just imagine living on another 

planet.  I would definitely want to go home.  What about the sun?  What if it was gone?  Basically, 

our planet would just die!  Without light or heat our planet would be useless.  I am still positive 

God is real because he gave us our Goldilocks planet. 

 

 Last of all, I know God is real because he gave us….life, a home, food, water, and freedom.  

For example, we don’t have to worry about our needs because God provides them for us.  Mainly 

he gave us people to take care of us, like family and friends.  He is still the main caretaker though.  

Normally people tell him their needs through prayer.  My mom and I say a prayer mostly every 

night. 

 

 In conclusion, other people should care about believing in God because he is the one who 

cares and provides for us.  God is very important in our lives.  I hope you choose to believe in 

God.   
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My Dog 

By: Hannah White 

Teacher: Ms. Edwards – Fifth Grade 

 

 It was September, 2018, and it was a Friday.  For a very long time, I had wished for a 

puppy.  I came home from school and my mom wasn’t home.  It was just my norther and my 

dad.  For a couple of hours, I waited for my mom to get home.  Finally, around 7:30, my mom 

drove into the driveway.  She had groceries in the car, and she told me to go get them out. 

 So, I went and I got them out from the car.  When I came inside, she was sitting on the 

couch with a brown and black puppy.  I was so excited and happy that I almost cried.  My dream 

had come true.  I finally got the puppy of my dreams. 

 The next day came, and I spent all day with my puppy.  I played outside for hours among 

hours, but we were still trying to find a name for him.  After lots of name suggestions, we found 

a great name for him.  Hobob!  I know it may sound like a weird name, but I think it’s just 

perfect.  Hobob was the best dog I could ever ask for. 

 A couple months later, we got another dog.  Her name was Zahra.  She was eleven years 

old, and was white with blackish, grayish spots on her.  She and Hobob became pretty good 

friends, although since Zahra was older, she didn’t play much.  Since Hobob was still a puppy he 

played a whole lot.  Zahra was a calm dog inside, but once you let her outside, she’d run like 

crazy. 

 One time, we let her outside to play, and she just ran away.  She came home that night 

around 9:00p.m.!  She was all muddy, so we kept her on the porch for the night.  That wasn’t the 

only time she would run off though.  We had to start putting her on a chain every time she went 

outside.    

 One day, I went to put her on her chain, and then I went to school.  When I came back 

from school she was GONE!  She wasn’t inside, nor was she on her chain.  My mom told me 

that she had run away.  I went looking everywhere for her…..in the woods, by my mailbox, and 

even in my backyard, but I couldn’t find her anywhere. 

 It was Wednesday night, and she still hadn’t come home yet.  I was worried.  I had hoped 

that she hadn’t gotten hurt, or attached by anything.  Thursday morning, I got ready for school 

and went out to the bus-stop.  It was really foggy, so I couldn’t see the road.  My bus had picked 

me up.  During the whole school day I couldn’t wait to go home and see Zahra and Hobob. 

 When I got home, my mom was on the phone with my dad.  She said, “She just came 

home, but I don’t know if I should tell her.” 

 I said, “Tell me what?” 

 My mom told me that Zahra had been hit by a car Wednesday night.  I was crying that 

whole day.  I was waiting to get home to see her, but she was gone. 

 My dad buried her in our backyard.  I will always remember how good of a dog she was, 

and I will always love and miss her.  However, I knew that I still had Hobob, my puppy, and I 

hoped I will never have to lose him. 
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Legends 

By: Ashleigh Bunce 

Teacher: Mrs. Thompson - Fifth Grade 

 

 Squeak! Squeak! Squeak!  “Okay, that’s getting annoying,” Lily complained to Jack. 

 “Sorry, we’re here anyways.” 

 Lily looked up.  The large metal doors creaked open as Jack pushed. 

 The librarian Mrs. Down, looked at Lily and Jack. 

 “Oh, is it raining outside?  What a shame.  It was so sunny out there earlier,” Mrs. Down 

sighed. 

 “Mrs. Down, can we check out the school legends book?” Jack asked. 

 “Sure, just don’t tell anyone.  I usually don’t let anyone check out that one,” Mrs. Down 

said as she tucked her blonde hair into her headband.  Jack smiled.  

 Squeak! Squeak! Squeak!  “Here we are!” Jack said. 

 Lily pulled out an old book.  It said Parker Middle School Legends in gold, spider-web-

covered letters. 

 Lily opened the ancient leather bound book. 

 Dust flew everywhere. 

 “Hey, what’s that?”  Jack asked. 

 Lily looked down at the book.  There was a yellowed note. 

 “For whoever might find this, Parker Middle School is lying to us.  Go expose them, 

please!  I hope whoever finds this is loyal, brave, and risk-taking.  You will need these qualities!  

Go find secrets in classroom 29!  Good luck!  Nepal, 1889,” Lily read of the note. 

 “What?”  Jack said with a long pause.  “Classroom 29? They forgot to add that when they 

built the school in 1866!” 

 “Wait a second!” Lily said as she ran through the library.  Thump! Thump! Thump! 

 Lily and Jack stopped at the old kindergarten room.  “Room 30.  So,” Lily moved to the 

left.  A white paint-chipped door was where cold, hard brick wall usually was.  “What? Why is 

there a door here?” 

 After a long time, Jack cautiously reached for the silver door knob.  He slowly turned the 

knob.  The door hinges groaned as the door opened.  They slowly walked in.  The little light 

from the hallway dimly lit the room.  Large, wooden, crates filled the room.  An olive oil lamp 

stood on a crate.  Lily took the emergency matches out of her pocket and lit it.  The little light 

from the hallway disappeared as the door shut.  From the light of the lamp, they could see 

cobwebs covering everything.  Jack pried open a crate and found odd looking books.  While they 

were looking through the crates, a glint of light twinkled.  Lily took a step towards the light.  A 

small, bronze doorknob was flickering in the light.  It was connected to a small, curved, door.  

Jack opened the little door.  A wide, dark, slide-like, tube wound into the darkness below. 

 A mischievous look entered his eyes.  “Come on,” he said as he dragged me into the 

slide.  It was so curvy, fast, and scary that Lily blacked out. 

 When she regained consciousness, she was lying on a damp, slimy rock. 

 She looked around.  “A cave, about a mile underground,” she mumbled to herself. 

 “Yeah, you’re right,” a voice said behind her.  Lily spun around.  Jack was standing 

behind her with a grim expression. 

 “Are you trying to give me a heart attack?”  Lily asked jokingly.  Jack’s face lightened up 

a bit. 
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 “Yes, I definitely was,” Jack said sarcastically. 

 A loud groan filled the air. 

 “What was that?” Lily asked nervously. 

 “I don’t want to find out.  RUN!”  Jack screamed.  Lily and Jack ran until their legs 

collapsed. 

 Jack looked up.  “Water!”  He ran to the pool of crystal clear water.  Lily heard a faint 

sizzling sound. 

 “No JACK!” Lily screamed.  Lily knew that was not something you could drink. 

 Jack paused, “What….Why?” 

 “Because, listen!”  The sizzling got louder. 

 “But, But…. I’m thirsty!” Jack complained. 

 “It’s probably a trap!  Get us to run, then put fake water, probably something poisonous, 

to try to kill us!”  Lily reasoned.  “Look!”  Lily pointed to a sword stand.  She grabbed the 

shortest one and stuck it in the liquid. 

 When she pulled it out, it was glowing red and steaming. 

 “It’s not water!” Lily said to jack. 

 “GRRRRRR!”  The monster was after them. 

 “RUN!” Lily and Jack shouted.  They ran past the pool of liquid.  When they stopped, a 

pool of more natural-looking water lay before them.  Lily grabbed a rock off the cave floor and 

threw it in the liquid.  It sunk to the bottom. 

 At least we know the rock is denser, and this liquid isn’t some dense poison,” Lily said.  

She picked up another rock and dipped it into the pool.  She licked the liquid off the rock. 

 “Water,” Lily confirmed. 

 Jack scooped water into his mouth with his hands.  Lily looked down at the water.  To her 

surprise, a note appeared in the reflection of the water.  She looked up.  There was a note on the 

cave wall!  She grabbed the note, and opened it.  “First, pool-poison.   Second, pool-water.  Third 

pool-???” she read. 

 Lily tucked it in her pocket. 

 “GRRRRRR!” The growl was very close now. 

 “Get in the pool,” Lily whispered to Jack.  They both jumped in.  Lily and Jack swam to 

the bottom and clung to the large rocks.  The monster was right above the pool now. 

 “GRRRRRR!”  The unknown monster ran past.  Lily nodded her head.  They both let go 

of the rocks. 

 As they floated up, Lily started crying.  She thought she would never see her family 

again.  She reached the surface, climbed on a rock and cried herself to sleep.  While she was 

sleeping, Jack devised a plan. 

 “Wake up, wake up!” Jack shook Lily awake. 

 “What do you want?”  Lily asked annoyingly 

 “I have a plan.” 

 When they reached the poison pond, they started yelling, “HEY, MONSTER, WE’RE 

READY TO BE EATEN NOW!” 

 The monster appeared.  The monster looked like a komodo dragon.  Just, one million 

times bigger. 

 Jack and Lily threw swords one after one bounced off. 

 “None of these are working!”  Lily said desperately. 
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 Finally, there were no more swords left.  Lily noticed the tiny, poisoned dagger behind 

her.  She picked it up and aimed for the heart. 

 The dagger ripped the monster’s thick skin, and pierced its heart. 

 “GRRRRR!” was the last growl it would ever give. 

 “Arragh!” Another monster’s screech filled the air. 

 “A ladder!” Jack pointed to a ladder beside the dark tube.  Lily and Jack scaled it until 

they reached a door at the top. 

 Jack opened it, and they entered the classroom. 

 “Let’s just pretend those are legends,” Jack said as they exited the classroom. 

 “Agreed,” Lily said. 

 As they walked down the hallway, the door disappeared. 

  

 

 

Save the Sharks 

By: Easton Millstead  

Teacher: Mrs. Russell – Fourth Grade 

 

 Imagine a world where there is no balance.  Where all ocean animals go wild.  That’s 

what could happen if shark poaching continues.  Shark poaching is terrible because they cut off 

the fins and throw the body back in the ocean, not all sharks are man hunters, but they’re getting 

hunted too, sharks help keep nature in balance, and sharks are getting driven to extinction.  Shark 

poaching needs to STOP! 

 First of all, shark poaching is terrible because people cut the fin off and throw the body 

back in the ocean.  For example, a lot of fishing groups catch the shark, cut off the fin and throw 

the body in the ocean.  It would be fine if they used the whole shark.  Also, fishermen are 

overfishing which is killing over two million sharks EVERY YEAR! 

 In addition, shark poaching is terrible because not all sharks are man hunters, but they are 

still Agetting hunted and slaughtered.  For example, lemon sharks are harmless because they are 

just fish and crab hunters.  They’re getting hunted for absolutely no reason.  This specific shark 

is just getting killed for trophies and for their fins.  They have no business in killing them! 

 Another thing, shark poaching is terrible because sharks help keep nature in balance.  For 

example, you see a lot of documentaries of sharks snacking on seals.  They do this to keep nature 

in balance, so seals don’t over populate oceans.  Also, killer whales keep shark populations in 

balance. 

 Lastly, shark poaching is terrible because sharks are getting driven to extinction.  For 

example, great white shark populations are down to two hundred at minimum and two thousand 

at maximum.  Also, whale sharks are dying from population.  Last, tiger shark numbers are down 

to two hundred in the Pacific Ocean. 

 In conclusion, I hope you realize what could happen if shark poaching continues.  Also, I 

hope in the near future that they ban shark poaching.  
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The Three Movie Crisis 

By: Quinn Cutler 

Teacher: Mr. Winningham - Fifth Grade 

 

Hi, my name is Carter, and my friends’ names are William, Jackson, and Colton.  I was in 

my bed whenever I heard the noise.  My cat was facing the end of the driveway, hissing.  Her 

hairs were sticking up like the quills on a threatened porcupine, but it was so dark outside that I 

couldn’t see.  I got a flashlight and put on my shoes and headed outside. 

 It was dark, and when I got near the end of the driveway, my flashlight started to flicker.  

I hit it, and it went out.  “Dang it,” I said.  Now you should know how annoying that is.  

Anyway, I kept walking, and then I heard an earth-shattering CRASH!  I fell to the ground.  

Rocks, dirt, and tree limbs were slamming into my face making it hard to see and breathe!  I got 

up coughing, wondering what was going on.  I shook the dirt off of me.  “Ow,” I sad as I limped 

toward the crash site.  All around me I could hear dogs barking, cats hissing, and other animal 

sounds too.  I think I even heard a bear!  I saw bright lights everywhere on the crash site, what 

looked like a spaceship, but I wasn’t quite sure. 

 “Wow!  What is that thing?” my best friend asked.  We approached the “alien” spaceship, 

and as soon as we got five feet from it, the door opened and a bunch of creatures crawled out.  

The creatures ran away. 

 We were in the very weird-looking spaceship, and we realized we weren’t alone.  Will 

turned on his flashlight and shined it on the ceiling.  Right there above us a huge nine-foot-tall 

monster jumped down and showed us his face.  Well, it didn’t really have a face.  It was just a 

gray beast.  When it opened its mouth, it was horrifying.  It was like five sections coming out of 

its gray unfinished face.  They had razor-sharp teeth all over them, and it was trying to kill us.   

“RUN!” Will screamed.  We ran past him, barley dodging its hands.  We ran out the door, 

up the driveway, and into my house.  Will and I had no idea if it was following us. 

“What in the heck was that?” I whispered. 

Will shrugged and shook his head.  We were both gasping for the air.  Everyone else in the 

house was still asleep, somehow.  It was as if they had been tranquilized, and it hadn’t worn off.  

My cat, Hazel, however, was restlessly hissing and looking out the window.  Finally, she ran 

away like a flash.  I looked out the window.  “My gosh Will, it’s right outside, and so is 

something else.  I don’t know what the other thing is, but it doesn’t look good at all,” I said.  

Will looked at me in the most frightened way. 

“R..r...remember those moves you used to watch?  Stranger Things, Aliens, and Predator?” 

he asked.   

“Yeah,” I said.  “Why?” I was starting to get worried. 

“I think those movies are true,” he said.  “I that that the tall thing was the Demi-gorgon and 

the other out there is the predator.  Also, I think the predator is helping us and fighting the 

Demi-gorgon!”  Will said.  I looked out once again and just as Will had said, the two beasts 

were fighting! 

“Yes!” I said.  “C’mon Will, let’s get out of here in the car!”  Will was not too big on me 

driving the car, so we took the four-wheeler choice instead.  But whenever we got outside, we 

heard rumbling coming from the other side of the carport.  Then I saw it, an alien from the 

movie Alien.  I wanted to run, but somehow my feet were glued to the floor.  I wanted to 

scream, but my mouth was too dry!  Will looked pale and was also glued to the floor.  We were 

staring in horror as the thing got up from what it was doing.  We heard footsteps, Jackson ran 
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beside us and almost fell over as he stopped!  The creature lunged at us, but flew to the side after 

we heard a spear gun.  The predator was standing next to my mom’s car.  It walked over to the 

alien that had been shot in the head. 

 “Eww!” Jackson said.  “That’s disgusting,” he also said.  The predator ripped the spear 

out of its head!  He sprayed it and it disappeared.  He looked at us, and my heart felt like it was 

going to rip out of my chest.  Fortunately, he turned and walked away.  We ran, got on the four-

wheeler, and drove off.  I was driving of course.  I mean I am the best four-wheeler driver in the 

world.  Not really, I just wanted to say that.  However, we got to Will’s house was a miracle. 

We grabbed the rifles, shot the guns, one pistol and some weapons.  There were aliens all 

around us eventually.  We decided to stop hiding and kill those things!  We broke the windows 

and shot away!  BOOM!  BOOM!  BOOM!  “Wait, what’s that noise?”  Will asked.  There 

was a car engine in the background.  We saw a car with metal spikes all over it!  Soon it 

smashed all of the aliens in the yard! 

 We went outside only to see Colton!  “Long time no see my friends,” he said. 

 We hurried into the car.  “Colton, when did you learn how to drive a car?  I asked. 

 “We’re fifteen, Carter, I’m pretty sure I should know how to drive a car……sort of.” 

“Good point,” I said.  As were driving we saw the spaceship.  So, of course, we decided to 

follow it, and of course, it was Jackson’s idea!  So as we followed it I realized, “We’re going 

back the way we came.”  Sure enough, we were back at Will’s house.  All of a sudden, a beam 

came down and sucked all of the squashed aliens into the ship.  Inside the ship, we could barely 

see the predator standing in from of a huge cage with the demi-gorgon in it.  “Feels good to 

win,” we all said at once.  Well, we won, and after the spaceship vanished, all of our phones 

started ringing. 

“We should probably take these!” I exclaimed.  We answered the phone and started talking.  

Then, headed home! 
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How to Make a Ham Sandwich 

By: Annabelle Hawkins 

Teacher: Mrs. Harmon - Kindergarten 

 

First, I get my bread. Then I get my ham. Then I get my other bread on top. I eat it. 

 

 

How to Do a Backflip Off the Swing 

By: Chance Butler 

Teacher: Mrs. Titus - Kindergarten 

 

Go outside. Get on the swing.  Swing super high. Then jump. 

 

 

My Sister 

By: Kaiden Kenny 

Teacher: Mrs. Waites - Kindergarten 

 

My sister loves me. My sister likes to play with me. My sister plays with me. She likes 

me to make funny sounds. I love my sister. 

 

 

The Polar Express 

By: Brynn Davis 

Teacher: Mrs. Parnell - First Grade 

 

I went to the mountains. It was a surprise for ME! We went on the Polar Express. We got 

some hot chocolate with whipped cream. The ladies gave it to us. It was yummy. Mmmm! They 

put the music on the train and the ladies were dressed as the real story was. And another surprise, 

Santa Claus came on our train car. He had a sack of 100 bells. He was talking to all the children. 

It was fantastic! The next morning, we went to the stores. It was great!  

 

 

A Fun Day at the Zoo 

By: Bristol Freeman 

Teacher: Ms. Bowers – First Grade 

 

I went to the zoo. We saw lots of animals. It was so much fun. We saw really big tigers. I 

took a picture of them. We saw koalas. They were sleeping. The giraffes were not out. Then we 

went to the gift shop. I got a light up toy. My brothers got binoculars and a truck. I love the zoo!  
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Easter 

By: Carleigh Foster 

Teacher: Mrs. Duncan – First Grade 

 

I had fun on Easter.  Grandfather and I were dying eggs together! Then we ate food. Then 

we ate ice cream. My grandad made slime with me. He gave me Easter stuff. It was the best 

Easter ever!  

 

The Day I Had Fun 

By: Chloe Carter 

Teacher: Mrs. Horne – First Grade 

 

 One time I went to the water park.  It was called Wild Water and Wheels.  It was fun.  I 

went down eight slides. I ate cookies, grapes, and a sandwich.  And it was fun! 

 

Landen 

By: Landen Lawrence 

Teacher: Mrs. Farmer – Second Grade 

 

The important thing about Landen is he loves baseball games. Playing with his cat makes 

him happy. Spending time fishing with his dad is one of his favorite activities. Playing basketball 

with his brother makes him happy. Having a mom and dad makes him happy. His favorite 

football team is Clemson. His two brothers love him. His favorite holiday is Christmas. But, the 

important thing about Landen is he loves baseball games. 

 

Dennis 

By: Dennis Sims 

Teacher: Ms. Howe – Second Grade 

 

The important thing about Dennis is that is favorite time of the day is family time.  He 

has four dogs, one cat, three horses, two donkeys, and two pigs.  He loves his mom and dad. For 

Christmas he got Nerf guns and a Hi-Ho Cherry-O game.  He wears glasses to help him see.  His 

favorite people are his biological mom and dad.  He loves to play Minecraft.  He has biological 

brothers and sisters and foster brothers and sisters.  His favorite foods are pizza, red velvet cake, 

and cookies.  But the important thing about Dennis is that his favorite time of the day is family 

time. 

 

The Important Thing About Nahdia 

By: Nahdia Palmore 

Teacher: Mrs. Hyman - Second Grade 

 

The important thing about Nahdia is being a girl. She likes to play the guitar. She loves to 

read books. Making people smile is important to Nahdia. She wants to be a nurse when she 

grows up. Being herself is very important. Helping teach others is also important to her. She 

likes to play with her baby cousin. But the important thing about Nahdia is being a girl. 
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The Tea House 

By: Sofia Gomer 

Teacher: Mrs. Cates - Third Grade 

 

 Last summer my mom told me she booked a table for us at the tea house. That weekend 

we drove to Ridgewood and looked in shops until it was tea time. When it was finally tea time, 

we went inside. I was shocked. It was gorgeous! It was astonishing! I was amazed!  It was the 

cutest tea house ever. Also, the only tea house I had ever seen. The hats there were so cool! 

There were so many hats. My mom and I wore big hats. Then I took a picture with a cardboard 

Queen Elizabeth.  

 

 I was tired of waiting, when finally, a lady took us to our table. Even the table was 

gorgeous. When I looked at the chandelier, I was astonished. The roof had pictures of baby 

angels. I was so happy when we got the tea because I was so thirsty. I gulped down all my tea 

and made my mom pour me more tea. Later, we got more food, but it was not as good as the 

final course. The first course had strawberry yogurt and Gouda cheese. The yogurt was really 

soup like. I think it had goat cheese in it. It was gross! So, I just ate the Gouda cheese. The 

second course was way worse than the first. It had a sandwich that was rather small. The 

sandwich had spinach in it. Eww! I don’t like spinach, so I ate the ham and cheese off of it.  

The final course was so good! It had chocolate strawberries, sweet pastries, and more tea. There 

were also miniature cupcakes! They were so scrumptious! Chomp, chomp! I ate them fast. We 

left the Tea House with a box full of leftover snacks. We went to the car. I didn’t want to go, but 

I was so full I didn’t care. The car then started to drive away. 

 

 

Magnolia Plantation 

By: Riddick Burke-Garrison 

Teacher: Mrs. Wheeler - Third Grade 

 

Have you ever been to Magnolia Plantation? I bet you don’t know what region Magnolia 

Plantation is in. It is in the Coastal Zone. Have you been struggling to find some where to get 

married? Well, then Magnolia Plantation is the place for you. Do you like dragons or are you a 

photographer? Either way, you should go to the Lights of Magnolia because there is a giant 

dragon that lights up and it breaths smoke. Are you someone who is trying to save money? Well, 

too bad because for a kid its $10.00 to get in and for an adult its $20.00. The best time to go is 

probably morning because they close at 4:30 pm. Do you like history? Well you are in luck 

because it was founded in 1676 that means it is also almost 400 years old! Can you believe that? 

Magnolia plantation is such a pretty place. Did you know that they sell astronomically old 

plants? To find out more about Magnolia Planation why not go there! 
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Dogs 

By: Lawson Ray 

Teacher: Mrs. Carnes - Third Grade 

 

There are many kinds of dogs. There are Great Danes, Labradors………I could go on and 

on. There are over one hundred dogs or more. Some dogs have spots, some even have white on 

their chests.  

Some dogs do not like squirrels. They think that squirrels are evil. That is why dogs chase 

them, but they usually never catch them because squirrels are too fast.  

Dogs love people. The only reason dogs are aggressive is because they are protecting 

their owner or something that belongs to them. If you walk into a friend’s house and they have a 

barking dog, it means it is saying, “Hi.”  

Dogs wag their tails when they are excited. You can see the excitement if you have a dog 

and take it on a car ride. Dogs have different ears. They have floppy ears and straight ears. They 

also love balls. If you throw one, they chase it. If they see one, they run to it.  

Most dogs are very playful and they run around a lot. If they see a toy, they run right to it. 

Sometimes they even chase their tails. Dogs are great pets to have.  
 

 

My Favorite Fourth Grade Field Trip 

By: Khloe Becker 

Teacher: Mrs. Cumalander - Fourth Grade 

 

 This year I am in fourth grade. We went on three field trips. In December we went to the 

Newberry Opera House to see the Nutcracker Ballet. The very next day the South Carolina State 

Museum brought the Starlab inflatable dome to our school. The last field trip we took was to the 

Roper Mountain Science Center in Greenville. I believe the most enjoyable field trip that we 

took in fourth grade was the portable Starlab planetarium.  

 

 First, the South Carolina State Museum brought the Starlab portable dome to our school! 

That was cool because we did not have to get on the bus. All we had to do was go down the fifth 

grade hallway, get inside the dome, and listen to our astronomy guide. She taught us about our 

solar system, the eight planets, 88 constellations, and all about our moon and the phases it takes.  

 

 Next, we learned a lot more about astronomy than in class! We got to see the 88 

constellations, the eight planets, and we learned about the moon too! We got to see everything 

light up in the dark dome. The Starlab was a fun and different experience to discover and 

explore. I would do it again if I was given the opportunity to go back.  

 

 Finally, the Starlab was very inexpensive because it only cost six dollars. Most field trips 

that we take are expensive, like the fifth grade manatee trip. That field trip cost nearly six 

hundred dollars! Sometimes children can’t go on field trips because their parents can’t afford to 

pay for the trip expenses. However, the Starlab price was so affordable that some children even 

paid for it themselves!  
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 In conclusion, Starlab was the most enjoyable field trip to me because the South Carolina 

State Museum brought the portable dome to our school, we learned a lot more about astronomy, 

and it was inexpensive.  

 

Do Cell Phones Belong at School? 

By: Ethan Hunter 

Teacher: Ms. Hendrix - Fourth Grade 

 

          Do you think cell phones should be allowed at school? I think cell phones should be 

allowed at school. In my opinion, I think we should be able to bring our phones to school 

because you can use Google Classroom on our phones instead of computers, we can look at our 

grades on our phones instead of bringing home folders, and we can all get on Epic, Reflex, or 

Freckle at once instead of having assigned days. 

 

            First, I think phones should be allowed at school because we can get on Google 

Classroom on our phones instead of on computers. It would be easier to log-in instead of going 

through all these windows. Also, you can type easier because all the letters are in one spot 

instead of having to think about where the letters are. Another thing is everyone logs into that 

computer, so it takes time to log in.  On your phone, it is only logged in by you. Lastly, your 

phone is smaller so you can take it outside to do your work. 

 

            Next, I think phones should be allowed at school because instead of bringing home 

folders you can bring home info on your phone. Instead of bringing home a heavy book bag, you 

can bring home a light phone and look at your grades. Also, you can lose your folders, but you 

wouldn’t lose your phone. But, if you do lose your phone, someone can call it so you can find it 

easier. Lastly, your work can get crumpled up in a folder, but everything would stay neat and 

tidy if we look at our grades on our phones. 

 

            Lastly, we can all get on Epic, Reflex or Freckle at once if we could bring our phones to 

school. We can’t all get on Freckle, Reflex, or Epic if there’s only three computer carts in the 

whole school. Only three classes can get on computers unless you go to the computer lab. If we 

could bring our phones to school, we could get our greenlight in Reflex, complete assignments in 

Freckle, and read on Epic at once instead of waiting on people. Lastly, we can do assignments 

using these technologies outside instead of staying inside with a computer. 

 

            In conclusion, I think we should be able to bring phones to school because you can use 

Google Classroom on your phone, look at our grades on our phones instead bringing home 

folders, and we can do Epic, Reflex or Freckle at once instead of waiting. 
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The Spookiest Halloween 

By: Kayleb Graham 

Teacher: Miss Lane – Fourth Grade 

 

One spooky, spooky night on Halloween, Alexander was home looking through his 

window at all the trick-or-treaters walking down the street. He saw so many scary costumes. He 

saw clowns, witches, mummies, and the scariest of all…FRANKENSTEIN! 

Alexander went running around his house because the Frankenstein costume was so 

scary! When Alexander went to the window, Frankenstein was coming to his door and knocked. 

Alexander slowly went to the door to go answer it with a bad feeling in his stomach. The door 

creaked open and Alexander looked into Frankenstein’s eyes to see that it was thankfully just his 

friend Nick! 

“Nice zombie costume!” said Nick.  

“Thank you!” Alexander replied. 

“Are you ready to go trick-or-treating?” Nick asked. 

“Yes...” Alexander said nervously. 

They both went outside to go trick-or-treating and started to run to all the houses like 

some crazy kids. Alexander and Nick enjoyed showing people their swag outfits off to everyone. 

After about thirty minutes, their trick-or-treating bags were starting to fill up with candy.  

When they were done trick-or-treating, they both started walking back to what they 

thought was Alexander’s house and walked straight inside. When they walked in they noticed 

that they were not in Alexander’s house at all! They both ran outside trying to catch their breath. 

They looked around and realized they were lost. They had been so caught up in trick-or-treating 

and showing off their outfits that they did not realize that they went down the wrong street and 

were lost!  

They started running down the street trying to find their way back home, when a random 

man walked up to them and asked, “Hello! Are you two lost?” 

They looked at each other and both replied, “YES!”  

The man then said, “Haven’t I seen you before? I’m sure I know where you live.” 

“Can you PLEASE take me and my friend home then, please?” asked Alexander. 

The man said, “Yes,” and began to give them a ride home.  Both of the boys were 

thankful that they were on their way home. 

“We like your costume,” Alexander and Nick said to the man at the same time. 

“I don’t have a costume on,” said the man. “I really am a clown!” 

Alexander and Nick both screamed, “AaaaaaaAAAaaaaa!” They jumped out of the 

moving car and started running in the direction of home. Their hearts were racing. They looked 

back and saw that the clown was running after them. They went down one street and decided to 

hide in a trashcan. A short while later, Alexander courageously looked outside the trashcan to see 

if the coast was clear. The clown was nowhere in sight. 

“He’s not here anymore,” whispered Alexander. They both jumped out of the trashcan, 

and cautiously walked home. When they found Alexander’s house again, they quickly went 

inside and locked the door. Alexander and Nick looked at each other and they both agreed, they 

would never go out trick-or-treating again! 
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The Time My Brother Almost Burned Down a Hotel 

By: Chandler Waites 

Teacher: Mrs. Shealy – Fifth Grade 

 

One summer day my family went to New York City. Our hotel was in Times Square. It 

was a 32 story building! I was amazed at how high that was! We stayed on the seventeenth floor, 

but we went all the way to the top to look out over the city.  

While we were there, we fixed our own breakfast one morning. The hotel had this kind of 

toaster where the inside of it had metal rods, and a metal chain conveyor belt. My brother, being 

the cooking genius he is, put his bagel on a paper plate. He put the paper plate on the conveyor 

belt, and then . . . FIRE!  

Firemen came rushing in wearing masks and air tanks and carrying axes. But the fire was 

already out!  The ladies who helped with the food had put it out before the firemen got there. 

Everything was okay.  

The next morning, my dad was on the elevator, and these two men got on with him. One 

of them said to the other, “Did you hear the fire alarms going off yesterday?”  

The other guy said, “Yes, but I think it was just a fire drill.”  

Then my dad said with embarrassment, “No, that was my son.” 

 

 

Henry Ford 

By: Landon Templin 

Teacher: Mrs. Koon – Fifth Grade 

 

There was a boy who adored machines. Henry Ford was his name. As a boy he loved to 

fix watches, and he was very good at it. When Ford was 16, he was an apprentice at a machine 

shop. Creating and selling cars became his destiny.  

Ford was born July 30, 1863, in Greenfield Township, Michigan. Ford was taught by his 

mother. She taught him a strong sense of responsibility, duty, and self-reliance. Ford was a self-

taught mechanic.  

When he was 28, he took a job with Thomas Edison. While he was working with Edison, 

Ford tried to drive his first automobile, but the vehicle broke down. In 1901, he won the fastest 

car race after building and improving the Quadricycle.  

In 1903, he started the Ford Motor Car Company. Then in 1908, Ford created the famous 

Model T. The demand was so high he used an assembly line to make cars faster. In 1910, Ford 

wanted a bigger business, so he moved to a bigger factory. The Model T’s cost decreased from 

$780 in 1910 to $290 in 1924.  

Ford died April 7, 1947 in Dearborn, Michigan. Because of his thinking, he found a way 

to make cars cheaper and faster. He made a car for an affordable price, and he made one of the 

biggest car companies in the world. 
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Camping 

By:  Jace Navarette 

Teacher: Mrs. Whitlock - Kindergarten 

 

I am going camping 

I am going to sleep and then wake up. 

I make a fire. 

 

 

Dancing 

By: Harper Rowe 

Teacher: Mrs. Petersen - First Grade 

 

 What is something a lot of people do? I’m talking about dancing. Dance is something fun 

to do when you are bored. Dance is something all ages can do. 
  

 Dance studios are for dancing in.  Dancers leap across the studio floor. 

 

 There are lots of dance types: hip-hop, jazz, tap, ballet and clogging. 
  

 Dance can be hard at first but it gets easier along the way. 
  

 Dance is good exercise for girls and boys. 

   

 Now it is time for the fun stuff. Recital!!!  When it is recital time dancers get costumes 

and make up on.  Then they go on stage 

 

 

Baby Piglets 

By: Adalyn Freeman 

Teacher: Ms. Chapman - Fourth Grade 

 

 I have three reasons why I love baby pigs. My first reason is they are so cute. My second 

reason is they’re so nice. And the last one is they are so playful. 

 Baby pigs’ snouts are so cute. It’s like a car honking, but cuter. When they jump around 

and all it’s so cute because it’s very unusual to see baby pigs jump around. Usually, they are in 

their crate, but No, not today. 

 When they eat, they are so messy. It reminds me of my siblings. They are messy eaters 

just like the baby pigs. 

 They are so nice because they let you feed them. When they get used to you, they will let 

you feed them and they will lick you. They’re licks are slimy.  

 When you pick them up, it’s like you’re holding air because they are so light. It’s like 

feathers. 

 They’re so playful. They tackle each other all the time, because they want to play. They 

love jumping on their mother’s back. It just means, “I wanna play!” They love jumping in the 

hay. Sometimes I think they are playing Hide and Go Seek. 

 Now you know my reasons why I love baby pigs. Because they are cute, nice and playful. 
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All About Horses 

By:  Liza Shaw 

Teacher: Mr. Bell - Second Grade 

 

 

Neigh!  Neigh! 

Neigh!  Neigh!  What is that?  That is a horse, of course.  Did you know that you can ride a horse 

three different ways?  The ways are hunter, English and western. 

 

Food 

Horses eat horse food, carrots, hay, horse salt, horse treats and apples.  Horses love apples and 

carrots.  They eat two meals.  They have breakfast and dinner. 

 

Color 

Horses have four colors, or color combinations, like cows.  Sometimes they have five (you never 

know!).  The colors are red, white, black, black and white and paint.  A paint is very pretty. 

 

What Horses Do 

Don’t let your horse sit around.  Ride it, make it trot, jump and canter.  Horses can get bored a 

lot.  Most people choose to ride horses down dirt roads or on horse trails. 

 

Body 

Horses have ten important body parts, like the chest or the tail, but the leg is the one you have to 

worry the most about.  Horses can break or fracture their legs very easy.  You also have to worry 

about horses kicking you with their legs. 

 

Habitat 

Horses can live anywhere:  the beach, the mountains, even near your house in a barn.  That is 

why I love horses. 

 

More Recess 

By:  Hannah Chapman 

Teacher: Ms. Dyal - Third Grade 

 

 All of the 3rd graders in Ms. Dyal’s class really want more than 20 minutes of recess. 

Kids like us need to get their wiggles out. Sometimes the reason kids make bad grades is because 

they cannot focus on the teacher! Focusing on the teacher is important in class! Kids grades will 

go down and they will not get a good education.  

 If kids can get their wiggles out they can focus on the teacher and get on Principal’s 

Honor Roll. If kids have at least 30 minutes of recess they could focus better! Sometimes kids 

cannot get all of their wiggles out as fast as others can. Getting wiggles out can change our lives 

of not swarming around the classroom.  

 We have to have more than 20 minutes of recess because kids cannot focus on the teacher 

and sit still! If you give us more recess we will make better grades. Making good grades is the 

best thing a child can do in school! 
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Phones are Not for Students at School 

By: Addyson Gracie Caswell 

Teacher - Mrs. Chapman - Third Grade 

 

 Kids should not have phones at school because it could interrupt class, students could 

cheat on their assignments, and take videos of students without permission.  

 First, classes could be interrupted due to texts and calls. Students could text friends 

instead of doing their class work. It’s very irritating to other students when a phone vibrates 

every five minutes.  

 Next, many papers are A+ because students cheat on their work by using a phone to find 

answers.  Even though a lot of people like an A+, they did not do it by themselves. They used 

their phones to cheat. They can go on google and find anything they want to find out about a test.   

 This last reason is very disturbing. Students could take pictures without permission. This 

could harm other students’ feelings. This may result in a crime. Many students will not want to 

go back to school because they are hurt about what happened to them. 

 Now you know my thoughts of why students shouldn’t attend school with phones. As 

you can see, phones could interrupt classes. Students could cheat on their assignment.  Worst of 

all, they could take pictures of other students. 

 

 

Solar Eclipse 

By: Kacen Crawford 

Teacher: Ms. Malone - Fifth Grade 

 

 A few years ago, I was playing Minecraft with my best friend Dylan, and as soon as I 

killed a zombie, my grandmother or my Bam as I call her zoomed into my room and yelled, 

“Kacen! Dylan! Get outside!”  
 

 Dylan and I asked at the same time, “Why?” 
 

 Bam replied, “The solar eclipse is happening!”  
 

 I questioned, “What’s that?” 
 

 She said, “Just get outside.”  
 

 Hurriedly, we all rushed outside and my Nanny handed us glasses and said, “Put these on 

so you won’t go blind during the solar eclipse.”  

 Excitedly, I put on my glasses and looked into the sky. All of a sudden the earth went 

dark like someone turned off a light switch. As soon as it happened, the grasshoppers started 

chirping, my dogs went crazy running around the yard, and birds flew everywhere. It felt like I 

was in a video game. A few seconds later, the air pinched and tugged at my skin. My family told 

me I could look and as soon as I did I exclaimed, “WOW!” It looked so calm, slow, and 

peaceful.  

 Suddenly, the earth switched back on! The grasshoppers stopped chirping, my dogs went 

back to normal, and birds flew back onto the trees. My family all said at once, “That was the 

solar eclipse!”
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Life in Chichen Itza 

By: Laney Carnes 

Teacher: Ms. Frampton - Sixth Grade 

 
Hi I’m Aapo, and I am 12 years old.   I live in Chichen Itza, Maya in Central America, which 

is a powerful and important economic city.  The name of my city means “mouth of the well of Itza”.  

I am responsible for the cocoa beans that we grow in the garden.  With our other crops 

consisting of corn, beans, and squash, cocoa beans are one of our most important crops since they are 

used as money at the big market.  Our closest large market is two hours away in the city-state, Tikal.  

It is a long walk from where I live. Because I am the oldest of ten children, I have the privilege of 

going to the market with my father.    We use our solar clock to map our time.  On the way to Tikal’s 

large market, we unfortunately discover there is a hole in our burlap bag.  We lose half of our beans.  

Luckily, we still have enough to buy our goods.  As we are almost to the market, our pull wagon’s 

handle breaks.   We have to locate a stick to fix the handle on our pull wagon before we could do our 

monthly shopping. My father and I finally made it to the market after dealing with all of our 

problems.   

At the market, we visit many stands.  Since we only shop monthly, we like to shop very 

carefully.  We were able to purchase necessary items: food, clothes, tools, and salt.  Salt was extra 

important because of our hot climate.  Luxury goods were also for sale.  They were mostly important 

to the very wealthy, also known as royalty and nobles.  Jade, gold, jewelry, beautiful ceramics, and 

feather works were among those goods. Our beans could also be used to make a chocolate drink. 

Unfortunately, the lower class people could not afford to use the beans to make a chocolate drink.  

My dad and I use our beans to get needed goods.  I always wanted to try the chocolate drink, but my 

dad always says another time.   

To pass the time on our journey home, I think about all our people have contributed to the 

world.  The Mayan people are very good at math and are very talented architects.  The writing of my 

home land is made up of about eight hundred glyphs, also known as symbols.  They can be used 

alone or together.  All these combinations give us three or four different ways to write our language.   

Our mathematical skills led to the invention of the calendar.  Our calendars are divided into 

two hundred sixty days in the sacred year calendar and three hundred sixty-five days in the secular 

year calendar.  Both calendars used a day number.  Our sacred calendar used a day name, and our 

secular calendar used a month name.  Astronomy has become a very big part of our lives.  We have 

studied the bodies of the universe and have learned to predict solar eclipses.   

As we are walking home, my Dad mentions that we had a run of bad luck with losing our 

beans on the way.  This strikes fear in my heart because I know he wants to make a sacrifice to the 

gods to ensure good fortune.  We raise animals, and I know he will choose one of them.  In our 

culture, sacrifices of animals are a regular practice.  Even though the animals are not pets, I feel a 

connection to them.  I wish there was another way to bring good fortune.  We mainly sacrifice 

animals, but sometimes people are sacrificed.  Either way a life leaves this world.  The Mayan Gods 

believed blood was an important source of nourishment.  Human sacrifice victims were mostly high 

status prisoners of war.  There were different methods of sacrifice, but the most popular was 

decapitation.   

The remainder of our trip home to Chichen Itza was safe and uneventful.  After unpacking 

our goods from the market, I got ready for my pok-ta-pok game.  Our game was played at the Great 

Ball Court of Chichen Itza.  Although Chichen Itza has at least thirteen ball courts, the Great Ball 

Court is the best.   

I hold such pride for my hometown of Chichen Itza!  Our contributions will impact the future 

world in so many ways! 
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A Ballerina’s Hero 

By: Kursten Long 

Teacher: Ms. Richardson - Sixth Grade 

 
 When most people think of heroes, they think of Martin Luther King, Jr., Rosa Parks, John F. 

Kennedy or even Superman and Captain America.  However, when I think of a hero, I think of Misty 

Copeland. Misty opened a door to many African American ballerinas and is a true hero because of her 

hard work, determination, and perseverance.   

 Misty went through many ups and downs during her childhood.  When she was little, her mother 

and five siblings moved between apartments and different homes many times. Sometimes her family had 

to survive with extremely small amounts of money.  When Misty started middle school, she became 

captain of the drill team.  She caught her coach’s eye (who studied ballet), and her coach recommended 

for her to take a ballet class. She did, but she hated it.  Soon her ballet teacher convinced her to return to 

class.  Misty received a scholarship to attend the ballet school.  Misty attended ballet classes daily, and 

this time she loved it.  She was unstoppable.  After three months of training, she went on pointe, even 

though it takes most dancers years to earn their pointe shoes. Pointe is when a ballet dancer uses the very 

tips of their toes to support their body weight with fully extended feet.  It is difficult, but she was able to 

accomplish it in a short period of time. 

     As she was becoming a star in ballet, life at home was getting harder.  Misty’s family was forced to 

move into a motel, and Misty had to quit ballet.  She then moved to live with her ballet teacher and was 

able to continue studying ballet.   

     Some of her first ballets were the “Nutcracker” and “The Chocolate Nutcracker.”  Even though she 

loved her ballet school, she always dreamed of becoming a member of the American Ballet Theater 

(ABT).  Misty was able to reunite with her family when they moved closer to the ballet school, and it was 

then when she received an invitation to the summer program at the amazing American Ballet Theater.   

     The judges were thrilled with Misty’s talent and dedication at the American Ballet Theater. One year 

later after graduating high school, she moved to New York City and became an official member of the 

American Ballet Theater.  Soon after arriving, she realized she was the only African American at the 

American Ballet Theater.   Not long after joining, she injured her back and it took a year to recover. When 

she finally did, she had weird curves in her body from her back injury.  She was disappointed and hurt 

because people didn't think an African American with curves could be a ballerina. 

      Soon other African American ballerinas helped her realize that they all belonged, and after that she 

wasn't dancing for just herself any longer.  She was dancing for all of the other African American 

ballerinas who never had a chance to achieve such wonders. 

     At the age of 24, Misty became a soloist, and she was only the second African American soloist in the 

history of the ABT.  In 2016, Misty was given the role of a lifetime, Firebird, in the ballet “The Firebird.”  

During rehearsals, Misty's leg began to hurt, but she continued to dance.  Even though she was in 

agonizing pain, she had no idea her leg was seriously injured with several fractures. On the opening night 

of the performance when her pain was horrible, she focused on the many people who believed in her and 

went into character. Soon the pain got so bad that Misty had to take another break, but not long after, she 

returned back to the ABT. Three years after her performance as Firebird, she was promoted to principal 

dancer which is the highest level a dancer can reach.  Misty Copeland had finally reached her dream of 

dancing for the American Ballet Theatre as the first African American principal dancer in the ABT’s 

history. 

     “You can dream big and it doesn't matter what you look like, or where you come from.”, says Misty 

Copeland. Misty Copeland will always be a hero; not only for African American dancers, but also for 

ballerinas all around the world, including me.  

 

 

 



 Mid-Carolina Middle School  

68 
 

A Fresh Start 

By: Jacob Lindler 

Teacher: Ms. Fogle - Sixth Grade 

 

 “Billy,” my mother cried. 

 “Ma’am,” I replied. 

 “Come on,” she yelled at me. 

 “Fine,” I said with frustration. 

 Today we were leaving home for New York; leaving behind a hard life where some bad 

things happened to us. I had mixed emotions. I was excited for a fresh start, but sad to leave my 

home and dog behind. He couldn’t go with us to the city. 

Still, I was excited to live in New York! I hoped I would get to meet a famous actor! I 

wished I was an actor. I don’t even get to play sports.  

We were moving to New York because my mom’s boyfriend lived there. It seemed like 

she really liked him. I liked him, too. He was way nicer than my mom. 

“Come on,” my mom yelled then honked the horn. 

“Coming,” I yelled in return.  

I quickly ran outside to the car.  

“Don’t ever make me wait that long again,” she yelled. 

“Yes ma’am,” I said. 

We started our long drive to New York. I had no choice but to look out the window for a 

million hours.  

We stopped at a rest area. I used the bathroom. I came out, and the most amazing thing 

happened to me. I saw a crowd where a man was auctioning off a MP3 player.  I had ten dollars 

in my pocket. I could never have afforded an MP3 player on my own. Times were hard for us. 

Still, I hoped those ten dollars might just win me something I had only dreamed about having 

until now. 

“Seven going on seven,” the auctioneer cried out. 

“Ten,” I yelled. 

“We got a ten, do we have an eleven,” he cried. 

No one had answered. I got an MP3 player! When I got in the car, I pulled out the 

headphones and started downloading my favorite songs.  Dolly Parton’s “Applejack” started 

playing. It made me think of my dog, aka, my best friend. We used to live on an apple orchard, 

and my dog loved to eat apples.  I started to cry, but my mom didn’t notice. I remember that my 

dog used to howl me to sleep.  He had the most beautiful voice, but we had to leave him behind 

when we moved. My mom’s boyfriend is a contracted singer, but he doesn’t have a peaceful 

voice like my dog. Nothing will ever be the same, ever! I thought with an angry voice in my 

head. The rest of my life will be like a penguin flying. 

We stopped at another rest area. Once again, I used the restroom. As soon as I was 

walking out of the bathroom, there was a little girl with a sign in her hand that said “need 

money.” She was with her mom, they were dressed in rags, and were very dirty. I didn’t have 

any money, so I gave the little girl my MP3 player. She looked so happy.  It was the cutest face 

ever. 

“What’s your name?” I asked. 

“Nene,” she said in a shy voice. 

“What a cute name, my name is Billy,” I said in a baby voice. 
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I’m glad I gave that to her. She looked like she had been through worse things than me. 

Man wasn’t that the cutest face. She had the face of a puppy, cute! 

“Hey mom,” I said when I got to the car, I was in a bright mood.  

We took a sharp turn, there, right in front of my eyes was a large skyscraper, the biggest 

thing I have ever seen. We had reached New York City. I couldn’t wait to see Bobby, my mom’s 

boyfriend. We took another turn, and there was Bobby’s house. We got out of the car. 

“Bobby!” I cried. 

“Billy!” he said in the happiest tone. 

He led me and my mom, Clarise, into the house. I sometimes call her  

Clarise. It’s so catchy. We unpacked our bags. 

“Supper,” Bobby cried. 

“Coming,” I said in confusion.  My mom and I have never sat down to eat dinner 

together.  I sat down on the opposite side of my mom beside Bobby. He explained to me what 

life was going to be like in the “Big Apple.” He said that I would be going to Middleton 

Elementary School, and that he hoped I wouldn't have a hard time. I finished my supper while 

Bobby was talking to my mom. I cleared my spot, washed up, and went to bed. I dreamed about 

the best day of my life, and what tomorrow was going to be like. I couldn’t wait, but at the same 

time I felt scared. 

“Breakfast,” Bobby yelled as I was waking up, I’ve never had breakfast before. 

I walked down stairs, and went into the kitchen. There were waffles, bacon,and fresh 

fruit. 

“Thank you,” I said to Bobby as I hugged him. 

“Oh you’re welcome,” he said in a kind way. 

I ate, cleared my spot, and got ready for school. As I was walking out the door my mom 

hugged me. 

“I’m so sorry for the things I have done these past few years,” she said in a sad tone.  

I smiled, and walked out the door. I walked past tons of buildings, and finally got to my 

school. It was so big. I walked into the office. I was then greeted by Mr. Pat.  He seemed cool. 

He led me around the school, and then to my homeroom.  

“Class, can everyone say hey to Billy,” Mr. Pat said. 

“Hey,” the whole class said. 

“Hello,” I said back. 

 I waved with a little smile on my face. After a few classes was lunch. We walked into 

the dining hall. I thought no one would sit beside me but a girl named Tree sat beside me and 

Louise. They were very nice to me and we had meaningful conversations. We planned to meet at 

the park this afternoon, and bring a snack. 

Right after school, I ran home to get a snack. I then ran to Central Park. It was so 

beautiful. We all ran into each other and knocked ourselves down. We all laughed and stood 

back up. We walked over to the swings and sat down. We ate our snack, right when we finished, 

Louise opened her picnic basket. A dog hopped into my lap. 

“A dog so you don’t feel lonely. I remember my first day of school, don’t end up like 

me,” she said.  

“Aww, thank you,” I replied. 

 We named the dog LT after the first initials of my new friends because they were so nice 

to me. We walked around the park. 

 “I think I should go. It is getting late out,” I said 
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 We all agreed. I ran home with LT. I opened the door. My mom was standing there. 

 “Where have you been?” she asked frustrated. 

 “I was with my friends,” I said scarily.   

 “Don’t ever do that to me again,” she said. 

 “Yes ma’am,” I replied 

 I showed her LT.  

 “Can I keep him?” I asked in a soft voice. 

 “Of course,” she said sweetly.   

 I hugged her. 

 “I love you,” I said. 

 “I love you too,” She said. I thought to myself that maybe our luck had turned around and 

this was just the fresh start we needed. 

 

 

High School Heroes 

By: Alana Stockman 

Teacher: Ms. Richardson - Sixth Grade 

 

When a high school freshman boy got bullied for wearing a pink shirt on the first day of 

school, two seniors decided to take a stand. David Shepard and Travis Price are the two boys 

who took a stand to work against bullying by creating “Pink Shirt Day”. The next day at school 

they handed out pink shirts to stand up to the bullies, and they were named “True Heroes” for 

their small act of kindness. Now the two boys have built an organization to stand up to bullies all 

around the world by starting “Pink Shirt Day”. 

By doing a small act of kindness, Shepard and Price made a huge difference in this young 

boy’s life. Even though the two boys started “Pink Shirt Day” in Canada, it is celebrated all over 

the world to stand up against bullies. In the end, Shepard and Price were true heroes by starting 

with an idea and applying it to real life situations that lots of other people experience in everyday 

life. Now it is not just Shepard and Price supporting “Pink Shirt Day,” lots of other people 

support the foundation to work against bullying by simply wearing a pink shirt on February 28th. 

People choose kindness and go on a mission to spread awareness of bullying.  

Most importantly, you too can help stop bullying by looking out for people in school, 

work, even out in public. Anytime you see someone hurt by others on social media or in physical 

life it is easy to just pass by and forget about it. However, we are all connected in the world, so 

we should all treat each other with the same amount of respect. If you want to be the bigger 

person, stand up for other people out of the kindness of your heart not for praise. The time is now 

to stop bullying. Everyone can make the world a better place.  Bullying happens all the time, but 

if everyone comes together, bullying can end to create a more positive future for everyone. 

 

Bibliography 
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A New Family Member 

By: Anna Grace Morris 

Teacher: Mr. Arkin - Eighth Grade 

 
I had other things to do, but it’s always exciting to get a puppy. I had just gotten out of school for 

the summer and all the flowers were showing their magnificent beauty. It was just becoming very hot and 

I got to sleep in many mornings. It was a sweet, crisp day when we got him.    

  My uncle, grandma, and I piled into the burgundy truck and we were on our way to the dog 

breeder's house. We passed towns and houses filled with people, trees, and pastures. It took a little over 

an hour, but we finally turned onto an old, rocky, dirt road filled with bumps and dips. We went through a 

white, picket fence laced with overgrown grass. We pulled up to a small white house with a large front 

yard. We were finally going to get him! 

 I was really excited to meet the little guy. The woman had quirky bleach blond hair and was 

holding the small, wiggling pup. He had a lot of wrinkles, just like an old man. His fur was caramel 

brown, chocolate brown, and snow white. He had all sixteen toes and a little stub of a tail. He was tiny 

and round as a potato. His little, dark brown eyes were so innocent and deep, like a cup of straight black 

coffee. His new camo collar shined in the bright sun. The lady swiftly plopped the puppy, who I had 

already named Jack, into my waiting arms. I was so happy and overwhelmed with emotion, I did not 

know what to do. I was immediately in love with the wriggly, wrinkled pup.  

 It’s very important to spend time with loved ones. You never know when the smallest events will 

turn into stories that will be told for years to come. 

 

The Shaping of a Novel 

By: Caleb Black 

 Teacher: Ms.Templin - Seventh Grade  
 

World War II lasted from 1939 to 1945 and is considered by many as one of the most important 

wars in all of history. In Don Wolfson’s World War 2 novel “Soldier X”, it is in the point of view of Erik 

Brandt, a soldier in the German Army. In his novel, Don uses the setting to shape and develop the 

protagonist. 

The author used the setting to make Erik/Soldier X more aware of his surroundings. Being a 

German Soldier in the Soviet Union in 1944 would cause him to be more aware of his surroundings as he 

could be ambushed at any moment. Erik shows that he is more aware as when he deserted he was able to 

quickly identify that there were German Troops in the area and capable of being the problem. Based on 

several similar moments, this proves that he has become more aware throughout the novel. 

Another way he was changed by the setting was he became fonder of the Soviet Union and 

displayed more dislike for Germany. In the beginning of the novel, he looked towards the Germans and 

someday hopes to be one of them. However, as time passed, he learned of the cruel and horrible things 

they did to the people and thought of them as monsters. During the novel he is disgusted at the fact of 

killing the children working for the Soviet Army and the mistreatment towards the Jews. Therefore, his 

attitude towards Germany has shifted toward the Soviet Union. 

Finally, the most obvious way how the setting changed him physically. Throughout the story he 

changes as he suffered from numerous injuries and he also had to amputate his arm. Erik himself said that 

“His once boyish face is now bearded and hides his scars put there by a machine gun bullet.” He also 

stated how he wears an artificial arm due to a gunshot wound just above his elbow which caused doctors 

to amputate it. This evidence proves that he physically changed throughout the development of the story. 

As you can see, Don Wolfson used the setting in many ways to shape and develop the main 

character throughout the development of the story. If the setting had not influenced these events that 

changed him, the outcome of the story would be very different. 
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The Split 

By: Abby Osborne 

Teacher: Ms. Frampton - Seventh Grade 
               

On a dark and rainy Tuesday morning, Anna awoke to the sound of her mother, Sophie, opening 

the door to their two-room attic hideout. She was confused.  Her mother had always told her to never let 

anyone in, under any circumstances because she was scared “they” might take them away. She told Anna 

that since they were Jewish, the Nazis wanted to put them in camps and kill them.  Anna was diligent 

about following this rule, so she was shocked to hear Sophie admit them. 

An unfamiliar man and woman, and a young boy roughly her age, approached Anna. They said 

their hellos and introduced themselves.  

“I am John Peterson, this is my wife, April, and my son, James.” Anne politely smiled as she 

greeted the newcomers, however, she was a little frightened by the fact that a family she had never met 

was standing in their “secret” room. It turns out that her mother had invited them to hide with them 

because they were Jewish too.  

Anna retreated to her “room” to record the day’s adventures in her diary. She wrote every little 

thing that happened in its pages. It was very important to her because it had been a gift from her dad for 

her 10th birthday.  He said, “Don’t ever lose this diary, you must write down everything that happens to 

you, so you can look back over it when you are older.” Anna promised. She knew she could never let 

anything happen to that diary.  

So there it was, two years later, filled with fun memories and sad times. She wrote about how the 

Nazis were making the Jews wear yellow stars on their clothing, how they had to pack up all their 

belongings and move into a dirty, old attic in the top of a run-down building. She wrote about how she 

loved music and popstars. She simply wrote about life. 

 A few hours had passed since the newcomers arrived and Anna had fallen asleep. The Petersons 

had made themselves quite at home. They had thrown all of their belongings on the floor and Anna’s 

mother was quite upset. She had to confront them, quietly to ensure they knew how precarious their 

situation was.  A trip or a stumble could mean capture.  

After her mother confronted them, they finally realized that this was not a funny situation. It was 

life or death. Later that night, her dad came home from one of his secret excursions, and he was 

panicking. “They have spotted more Jewish people, and we might be next.” Anna was completely 

frightened and didn’t know what to do. She didn’t want to die. She was only 12 years old. She had her 

whole life ahead of her. She silently prayed that the Nazis wouldn’t find them, and that the war would be 

over.  

Around 4:30 that morning, a loud, incessant banging on Anna’s door awoke her. The banging 

kept growing louder and louder with each passing minute. After at least 5 minutes of banging, the 

intruders kicked down the door. “Gather your things, you have 5 minutes, and only one bag full!” Anna 

hurried to get her diary. She was devastated when her diary fell to pieces and she didn’t have time to pick 

it up. She tried her best to pick up what was left of her diary while the secret police screamed at them.  

“You have one-minute left.” Anna shook in fear. All of the family trembled as they were forced 

out of the two-room attic. The police took them down with a group of other people that had been taken 

from their families. Anne witnessed kids crying while they were being pried from their parents.  

The next thing Anna knew they were being crammed into a large train car with a bunch of other 

people in the same situation as them. Anna silently cried into her mother’s shoulder and began to wonder 

if their capture had anything to do with the Petersons. 

When they arrived at their unknown destination, Anna was shocked at what she saw. She 

witnessed family members, friends, and other people she knew, all being tortured. They were forced to 

remain standing on the idle train for another five minutes. Anna looked at her mother, only to see how 

frightened she was. Her dad and sister sat across from them, crying. She suddenly got a feeling that 

something really, really bad was about to happen.  
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A couple minutes later, different members of what Anna could only assume was the secret police 

barged onto the train screaming and yelling at them to get their belongings together. Every family said 

their goodbyes, knowing that they may never see each other again. Anne hugged her mother tightly, 

hoping that it was just a dream. Anna ran over to her father and hugged him.  

“Don’t worry,” he said,” everything will be okay.” Anna took her father’s advice and was quickly 

jostled off the train. She was so nervous and flustered that she almost tripped and fell. She watched her 

mom and dad being dragged away from her and her sister. Now, all that Anna had left of her family was 

her sister. 

Anna was shoved into a room with hundreds of other people. Hardly enough room to breathe with 

no diary in which to confide. That night, Anna silently cried, hoping she wouldn’t wake the other people 

she was sharing a bed with. She prayed that she would wake up and everything would be normal again. 

Little did she know, nothing would ever be the same again 

 

My Medieval Life 

By: Preston Dawkins 

Teacher: Ms. Rebmann - Sixth Grade 

 

 My life as a medieval emperor has been spent in the lap of luxury. My knights do an 

excellent job keeping my lands safe from dangerous outsiders who want to conquer what I have 

built while my Lords and nobility take care of the lands I have given to them. The serfs that work 

within my empire work very hard to provide food for my court and try their best to keep my 

castle clean of diseases. I heard that a kingdom nearby was experiencing a terrible disease that 

they called the Black Death.  

 I have been married to my wife, the empress, for ten years. We have three children, two 

boys and one girl. I hope that one day my sons will rule the empire that I have built. It would be 

great if they could make the empire even larger than it already is. My family and I are firm 

believers in the Church and recently the Pope and I have become close friends because he is the 

one who crowned me emperor. Although, there are times we argue about who should be in 

control. My family and I wake up early every day to attend church. We will spend several hours 

listening to the pope and singing. The people of my empire must attend church as well. Everyone 

knows when it is time to attend church because they can hear the monks singing their chants, 

even though they do not sound like chants. We also end our day at church.  

 My family and I live in one of the many manors in my empire. There are 500 people who 

live in the manor with us. I live in a castle made of brick. My lords and nobility also live in brick 

houses. The serfs in my manor live in huts with straw roofs and no windows. My manor also has 

its own church, stable for the horses, and mill along the creek. The serfs who are not preparing 

food and cleaning my castle are working in the manor fields.  

 I strongly believe in education which is why my children go to school to learn reading, 

writing, and math. They also spend time outside learning how to shoot and ride horses. I also 

want the people of my empire to be educated. The monks and nuns living in the monasteries and 

convents spend part of their day teaching my people how to read and write. Some of them also 

spend time helping the people who are sick because we do not have doctors. The monks and 

nuns also help the homeless in my empire.  

 I am glad I have the life that I have, I would not want to be anyone else but there are 

times that I think an easier life might be better. It takes a lot of work to run an empire.  
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The Brazilian Ambush 

By Cooper Ruff 

Teacher: Ms. Rebmann - Seventh Grade 

 
Brazil 2034, Lucas is a 15-year-old recruited for UMAS, a special operations company designed 

for young boys. The UMAS were torturing their young recruits which left Lucas with an important 

decision:  to run away and save his life or risk dying at the hands of his officers. If Lucas were to be 

caught escaping, he would be charged with treason punishable by death. Even though Lucas felt like he 

had a good reason to run, the UMAS did not agree. Once the UMAS realized Lucas had escaped they 

tried to catch him. As he fled to the other side of Brazil the UMAS were slowly getting closer to him but 

thankfully were never quite fast enough. Lucas knew that if he reached Rio de Janeiro he would be 

undetectable among all of the people. He also knew that he could not trust anyone because anyone could 

be working for the UMAS. Even though Lucas would blend in, he had to be careful because speaking to 

the locals could uncover his secret. The main language in Rio de Janeiro is Portuguese, luckily Lucas’ 

parents were both born in Brazil and spoke the language which they taught to him. He had to be extra 

careful while on the run because the guards searching for him were armed with plasma swords. These 

special swords could easily cut him in half. Lucas knew what awaited him if he were caught because he 

had been trained for things just like this in the UMAS. He also knew how to outsmart the guards because 

he had been trained in areas like stealth, camouflage, and hand-to-hand combat. Lucas would use these 

skills to his advantage. Using his skills in stealth he could move in, around, and through Brazil and before 

fleeing into Uruguay where he would be safe from the UMAS. Uruguay would ensure his ultimate 

protection because the UMAS could not touch him there. A recent law was passed that stated that the 

UMAS could not leave Brazil and cross into Uruguay.  

With no friends or family, Lucas traveled on his own arriving in Rio de Janeiro, hungry, thirsty, 

mentally exhausted, and physically tired. He found the Rio Grande River and took a long drink, not caring 

that it could be infested with bacteria. The water was disgusting, and tasted like burnt hair that was fried 

in a toaster but it was cold and wet on his hot, dry throat.  

Once he was refreshed, Lucas made his way toward a small village. As he was about to cross a 

dirt path, several UMAS patrolmen passed by. As Lucas ducked into the bushes he saw the vibrant light 

of their plasma swords swinging at their hips. Lucas gasped and as he did so one of the patrolmen heard 

the noise, shined a light into the bushes, and found Lucas. Lucas tried to run but the patrolman was able to 

grab him by the ankle. The patrolman raised his plasma sword but before he could slice Lucas in half 

Lucas grabbed a dagger from his boot and jabbed it into the patrolman's leg. In a voice filled with anger 

and pain, the guard called for backup, “Eu preciso de backup!”  Lucas thought, “Oh no! I've got to get out 

of here and fast!” 

 Soon the river banks were flooded with armed guards hoping they would be the one to take down 

the fugitive. See, they did not want to capture Lucas, they wanted to kill him. Lucas ran as fast as his legs 

would carry him. As he ran into the village, zigging through houses and zagging through street carts, the 

UMAS were at his heels. Hoping for the best, Lucas jumped through the door of a hostel and went 

straight for the roof only to discover the guards were already there. Within seconds, they had Lucas 

cornered. His only way out was to jump. Lucas closed his eyes, held his breath, and felt his feet leave the 

frame of the building.  Thanks to his training, Lucas landed on his feet. His shins and ankles were on fire 

but he knew he had to keep running.  

As he made his way down the alley he could hear the guards leaving the hostel but he had too 

great of a lead for them to catch him and before he knew it he had crossed into Uruguay. Lucas thought to 

himself, “Wow, I can’t believe I did it.”  

But it wasn't over yet. The guards did not care about the new law and crossed the border after 

him. “Not these bucket heads again,” Lucas thought to himself. This time Lucas chose to use his 

camouflage skills and hid in the rocks and bushes. While behind a large rock, Lucas took out a pair of 

electric tonfa, Japanese spinning batons. “Come on chrome dome,” said Lucas. He launched the tonfa 
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taking out two guards. Using his hand-to-hand combat skills Lucas called for the other guards. With the 

struggle raging, Lucas pulled out his dagger. As the guard was trying to disarm him. Lucas was trying to 

overpower the guard. They collided head on. Lucas screamed in pain, stress, and frustration. The guard 

was quick. They were both ready to fight and knew only one would make it out. “This is the final blow,” 

Lucas said to himself. He went at the guard with everything he had. “You won't stop me; I will never give 

up!” he screamed. With the dagger pressed against the guard’s chest Lucas delivered a fatal blow with his 

left fist. The guard dropped with a hard thud. It was at that moment Lucas knew he could live life in peace 

forever.   

 

 

Was It Really a “Bang”? 

By: Madelyn Coker  

Teacher: Mrs. Adams - Eighth Grade 
 

Bang! All of the sudden a flash of light appears and we have everything around us: the bright 

balls of gas twinkling at us while we stargaze; the blazing comets zooming by; our closest and farthest 

neighbors that we call Mars, Jupiter, Saturn, and more; and the closest star to the place we are born and 

raised, the sun. All of these spectacular creations were made by a simple bang? No, I don’t think so! 

There’s no way that a small explosion could create the universe as we know it today. 

 You may think that our outstanding Universe came from one small explosion of chemicals, but 

that would make no sense. For example, the first law of thermodynamics states that you can’t create or 

destroy matter or energy (NASA, 2019). This proves the Big Bang Theory's assumption that there was an 

explosion billions of years ago that created the Universe we know today is wrong because it is not 

possible for matter to arise from a void. However, that wouldn’t be accurate based off of the law of 

thermodynamics. Furthermore, all things must be created but the Big Bang Theory does not abide by that 

because it states that our Universe was created by a tiny mass of matter that exploded and started 

expanding to give us what we have today.  

Another point I would like to discuss that proves the Big Bang Theory wrong, is Christianity. In 

the Bible it says that God created the Universe. The whole idea of the Big Bang happening is proved 

wrong when you look at it from a Christian’s viewpoint. For instance, there are many different 

denominations of Christianity, but they all come back to God creating the Universe with his very own 

hands. Then he went on to create everything we know and love today, including the planet we live on. All 

of this comes together to support the conclusion that the Big Bang Theory is a myth a scientist made up. 

Yes, being a Christian is believing that everything is from God and having faith. But, when it comes 

down to it, believing in the Big Bang Theory is also just having faith that their theory is correct.  

Overall, it may be said that no, the Big Bang Theory is not true and did not happen. Despite the 

evidence that scientists have online supporting the Big Bang like the red shift and mixtures of elements, it 

is just a theory.  I believe in Creationism, which is the idea that all life came from one being, as in God, as 

written in the Bible. So, next time you look to wish upon a shooting star, truly think about how it really 

got there.   
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My Grandma’s Cancer 

 By: Hannah Shealy 

Teacher: Mrs. Dippel - Eighth Grade 
 

 For a while my family wasn’t really like my family. We would usually talk to each other 

every day, but that wasn’t happening anymore. My family wasn’t normal. 

 One day I was in the car with my Grandma, Papa, and sister (Katlyn). It was quiet until 

“ring,” my Grandma’s phone went off. My grandma had a long talk on the phone and then she 

began to cry. I knew something wasn’t right. My family had been distant, and now a terrible 

phone call. I sat in the car wondering what was going on, but I was too scared to ask. My 

Grandma began to calm herself down. After about five minutes, she turned around and said, 

“Girls, I have something to tell you.” My stomach suddenly dropped. Katlyn and I sat in silence 

waiting to hear the devastating news. My Grandma then says, I have breast cancer.” Tears filled 

my eyes, but I knew I couldn’t cry. I knew I had to be there to support my Grandma. At that time 

a million things were in my head. Would she live? Would she be ok? What happens if she’s not 

ok? The rest of the car ride was filled with a million questions, but most of the answers were, “I 

don’t know.”  

 When we got home my Grandma told us she would have to take chemo and then 

radiation. For the next few weeks my Grandma would go to work, then chemo, then back home. 

The chemo made her very sore. 

 A few days after a chemo started I walked into her house to see her sitting in her chair 

crying. I asked, “What’s wrong?” She responded with, “My bones hurt.” It really hurt me to see 

her that way, crying and miserable. 

 A couple of weeks later her hair started falling out - handfuls after handfuls. She decided 

that she would just shave it all off. We all hurried to the bathroom. My Papa began to shave all of 

her hair off. We all shed a few tears because my Grandma always valued her hair. She would dye 

it fire truck red, and style it every morning. After standing around for a while we decided to go 

back to the living room. We all sat around, in silence, and looked around trying to keep ourselves 

from crying.  

 Finally, my sister broke the silence and said, “Well at least you don’t have to shave your 

legs anymore.” We all laughed. 

 A few months went by and my Grandma was still fighting cancer. Although she was still 

fighting, my family and I found out she only had one more treatment of chemo. We were all so 

excited! We all planned to go to the doctor with her and watch her ring the bell. 

 About three days went by, and it was finally the day. It was my Grandma’s last day of 

chemo. We were all going to the doctor with her after school.  

 When school was finally over I rushed out the door hoping my mom was there to pick me 

up. I jumped in the car ready to go watch my Grandma ring the bell. 

 I arrived at the doctor with a few butterflies in my stomach. My family and were sitting in 

the waiting room when finally the nurse opened the door, and said, “Mrs. Lominack is done if 

you all want to come in.” We all got up and quickly walked into the room. As we entered the 

room I saw my Grandma with a big smile on her face. My family and I hurried over to my 

Grandma to stand with her as she rang the bell. “Ring,” my Grandma rang the bell. As I began to 

look around, the room was filled with happy faces and smiles. My Grandma was officially 

cancer free. She is a survivor! 
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Life of a Converse Shoe 

By: Ester Perez 

Teacher: Mrs. Schumpert - Seventh Grade 

 

I am a pair of shiny, white laced Converse, and I have a story to tell. First, my life began 

out of a Converse Manufacturing Factory where I was wet, squeezed, dried, and I was finally 

boxed to be sold at a shoe store. It was really dark and lonely in the shoe box, my temporary 

home. Of course, it was dark and lonely inside the box, and the smells from the new production 

were intoxicating. Obviously, my life was not off to a great start because I did not have any 

admirers as I sat on the cold store shelf. 

 

One day things started to brighten for me, and my life in the shoe box was about to be 

turned around. I almost jumped off the store shelf the day someone noticed me! I could not 

believe it when someone wanted to purchase me. This person did not have chubby, wide feet. 

Instead, this someone had slender feet with long toes that were quickly submerged into me.  

Unfortunately, even though this someone had chosen me, he or she got me dirtier than a pig in 

mud pen and would throw me down anywhere. Worst of all, this someone never wore socks. 

Imagine that! I would be oozing with sweat that smelled like a football locker room. I was so 

miserable until another day she sprayed me with a sudsy shoe cleaner and threw me into the 

washing machine. Thank goodness! The days that followed were even better. I noticed that my 

owner was starting to keep me clean, and I was being frequently washed.  My owner was 

beginning to wear socks, and he or she was placing me back where I belonged after I was worn. 

It felt good not having to worry about being stepped on or having things dropped onto me. After 

some time had passed, I noticed that my owner, this someone, was a twelve-year-old girl who 

enjoyed playing soccer. 

 

Because she enjoyed playing soccer, I overheard her telling her mother that she wanted to 

join the soccer team, and she was saying such wonderful things about me. Although I could not 

believe that she was praising me for my comfort, I was very content with her compliments. 

However, I am sad to say that my happiness was short lived when the coach told her that she had 

to change shoes because she would have to wear soccer shoes. I felt like I had lost my best friend 

as she removed me and set me aside. I was so sad because I would not be able to be with her 

during her soccer practices and games. We would not continue to share our closeness around the 

clock. I felt lonesome again. Since my owner began playing soccer, she has not worn me.  

 

After four years passed, my owner sold me to her neighbor’s daughter because she had outgrown 

me. Now, my new owner is better than my first owner. I have much more fun with her because 

she and I are able to share her volleyball experience. I love my new owner, her family, and her 

friends. None of them step on me, and they all compliment me. Everything is so organized in 

their two story home. With my new owner, it is so easy to lose track of time, and the days are 

predictable. We always have so much fun. My new owner who I now know as Emma Grace is 

turning eighteen years old today, and she is getting ready for college. She has a daily schedule 

which is slipping on her new shoes, getting into her car, going to Starbucks, and being in her 

classes in the USA. Nowadays, she does not often wear me. After all, I am starting to feel 

claustrophobic because there is little room for me to breathe anymore; her feet have gotten 

longer, and it is her time to pass me on to a new owner.                   
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Money on Mars 

By: Fatima Lopez 

Teacher: Mrs. Adams - Eighth Grade 

 

His body is trembling. He runs his hand across his shoulder and down his back, feeling 

his bones bulging through his skin. Sitting there in agony as his stomach clings onto any and 

every last bit of food it can get. Another man sits in a rocket, thousands of miles away practicing 

for his voyage to Mars. He has to be strong for this voyage; so he fills his body with food and 

enjoys it. This mission to Mars will cost billions, and for what? A new idea of the unknown? 

 

The government will spend up to 2.5 billion dollars on funding for humans to explore 

Mars (Folger, 2012). Meanwhile, there are a lot of different things that this money could be 

going to. One of those is starvation. One in six children in America live in food-insecure homes 

(Why Hunger, 2020). This means that those children’s families are forced to skip meals, buy 

non-nutritious foods, and/or feed their children, but not the adults (Why Hunger, 2020). Not only 

are children and their families in America dealing with this, but families worldwide are affected. 

Statistics show that one person dies approximately every three seconds due to hunger in the US 

resulting in over nine million deaths yearly (Conger, 2013). Let’s say that this money is allocated 

to these families instead of being used for exploration to Mars, this would significantly decrease 

the amount of people that are starving and dying from these cruel conditions. If you take the total 

price budgeted for Mars and divide the money into equal shares for those nine million people, 

that’s over 24,000 dollars each person would get in a year to go towards nutritional food and 

supplement skipped meals. To go even further, imagine that it's spread throughout three years, 

remaining in equal shares, that's still over eight thousand dollars per year to be used to purchase 

nutritional food. With that being said, if this money can help save those nine million lives, 

instead of bottling up their curiosity and sending it to another planet then why is the government 

still funding this voyage?  

 

You may be tempted to argue: it does benefit the United States. The exploration of 

different areas in space helps us to know more about our neighboring planets, and they teach us 

about what we can prevent from happening to our own planet. Others have had very similar 

thoughts as to why the voyage is necessary. In an article about space and the reasoning behind 

sending technological objects to Mars it states that the trip's purpose is to “investigate whether 

conditions have been favorable for microbial life and for preserving clues in the rocks about 

possible past life” (Fogler, 2012). To simplify this, a voyage to Mars would give us information 

about forming another survivable living space. As well as that, it would help us maintain 

information on any past life forms that were there and what went wrong. Looking into the future, 

Mars could become habitable if we were to manipulate it and make it that way. Although we 

could possibly survive on Mars, there would be no purpose if families were still malnutritioned. 

To summarize, a trip to Mars has the possibility of not being beneficial to humans. If 

anything, it would just fuel the astronauts’ curiosity and nothing more. However, spending that 

money to help children and families who are starving would actually solve a worldwide problem 

and provide a better life to all. Therefore, we should reallocate those funds and provide steady, 

nutritional meals to those families. 
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The Busticator 

By: Franklin Elsenheimer 

Teacher: Mr. Arkin - Eighth Grade 

 

 My family always goes to Buffalo, New York, once or twice a year to visit relatives, and 

we stay at our grandparent’s house. I was about six at the time, and we were eating dinner. We 

ordered pizza, and I’m not talking Little Caesars. I’m talking about real New York pizza. The 

best pizza ever. We were all at the dinner table, listening to my grandpa tell his riddles and jokes. 

One was, “Where do you go at red, and stop at green? Eating watermelon!” 

     I was having a good time when I saw a small crack in the chair I was sitting in. My mind 

started racing thinking, “How did that get there? What if the chair breaks more? What if grandpa 

will get mad at me!?”  Looking very glum, I told my grandpa about the chair. My grandpa knew 

it wasn’t me, but he said, “What did you do to my chair!?” Not knowing my grandpa was playing 

a joke on me, I got frantic. 

     You see, I couldn’t talk very well, considering I was six, so I wanted to say, “I just saw it that 

way. “I just saw it that way.” But that’s not what I said. Not at all. I told my grandpa, “I just 

sawed it that way.” My grandpa quickly said, “You sawed my chair!!?” He was still playing a 

joke, but I still didn’t know. “No. I just sawed it that way.” Everyone started laughing now as 

grandpa asked, “Why would you do such a thing!?” 

     At this point, I could feel my ears burning. “No! I just sawed it!” The whole place was a riot 

now, everyone laughing except for me. My grandpa exclaimed, “I can’t believe you sawed my 

chair!” “No!” I said with teary eyes. I hated everyone laughing at me. “I didn’t do it! I just sawed 

it that way!” “I know,” said my grandpa. “I’m just joking,” he said with a smile. 

     It may not have felt like it at the time, but I was pretty sure that my grandpa and I got a little 

closer. That day, I was nick-named “The Busticator.” Every time my family and I go to New 

York, I get reminded of that story and my nick-name, and I love it. 

 

 

 

 

http://www.washingtonexaminer.com/fact-check-bloomberg-claims-more-people-die-of-obesity-than-hunger
http://www.washingtonexaminer.com/fact-check-bloomberg-claims-more-people-die-of-obesity-than-hunger
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The following is an alternative ending to the novel War Storm by Victoria Aveyard 

By: Elizabeth Coy 

Teacher: Mr. Arkin - Eighth Grade 
 

The ride back to Montfort was actually not that bad. We only encountered some slight 

turbulence from a lightning storm, which I took care of without even breaking a sweat. Now, I’m 

heading to what Premier Davidson said was where my family was staying. 

 

 It was late at night so I approached the front door as quietly as I could. Slowly, I opened 

the door and walked in. The house was quiet except for the occasional snore coming from dad. I 

noticed Gisa awake on the couch reading a book. 

 

 “Gisa, what are you doing up this late?” I spoke, breaking the silence. “You should be 

asleep like everyone else.” 

 

 She closed her book, stood up from the couch, and walked over to me. She said “Well, I 

wanted to be awake to show you where you are sleeping. And anyway I couldn’t sleep.” She 

gave me a quick hug and started to walk up the stairs when she turned to me and said, “But I’m 

not the only one that was waiting for you.” 

 

 I followed her up the stairs and said, “Who else is waiting for me?” 

 

 “You’ll see.” She replied with a sly smile. 

 

We went up a total of three flights of stairs and stopped at a small hallway with two 

doors. “The one on the left is your bathroom. And the one on the right is your room.” She said, 

“And someone’s waiting inside for you.” 

 

 She smiled again and walked down stairs to where her room was. But, I stood there in 

front of what she said was my room, not going in yet. Who else would wait for me? I thought, 

Mom? Dad? Tramy? Bree? Kilorn? So many names popped in my head on who could be on the 

other side of the door. I was about to open the door when one more name came up. The one 

person I came back to see, hoping he was here already. Cal. 

 

 I walked up to the door and put my hand on the handle. Eyes closed, I opened the door. I 

was hesitant to open my eyes, until I felt a familiar heat. My eyes were wide open now. His voice 

called from what I presume was the closet saying, “Gisa, I told you not to come in here until 

Mare--” He stepped out of the closet and stopped short when his eyes landed on me. 

 

 “Until I what, Cal,” I said smiling, “Until I what?” 

 

  The papers in his hands fell to the floor and he slowly approached me. “Until you’re 

back,” He said pulling me into a tight hug. “Until you’re back in my arms.” 
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Last Person on Earth 

By: Alyssa DuBose 

Teacher: Ms. Boykin - Sixth Grade 

 

Redondo Beach, CA 11:47 

7-23-02 

 

 It’s been sixteen years since I’ve encountered another human, until today.  I’ve kept a 

journal since the day this tragedy happened.  Never did I ever think I’d be writing about this.  

I wake up every day when the sun rises and stare at the dust.   I try to remember the faces 

of my family. I sit alone day by day waiting and wishing for someone to find me.  

As I’m doing my morning laps around what’s left of my neighborhood, I notice half of a 

torn pillow and a “Rugrats” blanket.  Two things I’ve never seen there before.  After seeing that, 

my whole body had an eerie feeling for the rest of the day.  

Around 6:30 p.m. I hear the loudest bang I’ve heard since the day it all went down.  I 

jumped up and grabbed my bat.  My heart is pounding as I walk to the door.  I look through the 

peephole and see nothing.  My face is so full of confusion and worry.  Again, I hear another bang 

but louder.  This time, I angrily opened the door. On the porch sits a note. My hands trembled as 

I read the note, “I saw you walking this morning, but didn’t want to startle you.  I’m Angel 

Smith, 43, and I’m writing to tell you there are other survivors.”  

A smile spread across my face and I knew I was no longer alone.  I looked up and down 

the street but I couldn’t see her anywhere. “Angel, Angel” I screamed her name until I finally 

saw her running towards me down the dilapidated roads of our community.  When she finally 

reached me we shared a long hug.  I couldn’t say anything but, “thank you.”  I was thrilled to 

finally have something to live for, to have a purpose.  I wanted nothing more but to go through 

the last years of my life with other people.  To have a sense of community.  I was overwhelmed 

with all of the emotions.  I can’t describe the feeling of knowing I’m not the only human who 

survived the fallout.   

She tells me, “Grab all of your belongings, we must head to Washington, D.C.  There in 

the White House are 347 other survivors who have made a camp there.” It was going to be a long 

journey, but I was ready.  

 

 

Washington, D.C. 9:47 

8-18-02 

It took three weeks and five days to get here by foot, but day by day I grew stronger. 

Walking through the doors of the White House and feeling loved and cared for was the greatest 

moment of my life.  Sixteen years completely alone was unbearable, but I made it and I’m 

extremely proud of myself for that.  I now have a reason to not only survive, but thrive.  
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Should School Start Later? 

By: Janayia Jeter 

Teacher: Mrs. Basnight - Sixth Grade 

 

 Do you have trouble waking up on time for school? Many middle and high school 

students have that problem. Mostly because they don’t get enough sleep. That’s why I believe 

school should start at a later time. 

 

 First of all, kids do not get enough sleep at night. In the article, “Should school start 

later?” it states “school students in the United States aren’t getting the recommended 8.5 to 9.5 

hours of sleep.” This proves that kids are not going to bed early enough to get the recommended 

amount of sleep before waking up and going to school in the morning. Therefore, students are 

tired and sleepy by the time they arrive at school. 

 

 Another reason school should start later is it will help kids focus on their school work. 

According to the article, “studies show that starting school later even by half an hour has major 

health and academic benefits.” This shows starting school later has an impact on student’s school 

work. Having a good night’s sleep will help students focus more in school. 

 

 Lastly, starting school later will decrease a safety risk for students. The author of “Should 

School Start Later?” states that not only will students have fewer health problems, it can lower 

their risk of being in a car accident.” This leads me to believe that starting school later reduces 

health and safety risks. 

 

 In conclusion, I believe school should start later because lots of students have trouble 

waking up in the morning for school. Starting school later has many benefits for teachers and 

students. 

 

 

 

The Symbolism of “The Pod” 

By: Caleb Rikabi 

Teacher: Mrs. Boyd - Sixth Grade 

 

 The dolphin in “The Pod” is symbolic and represents Jesse.  The dolphin is crippled on 

land just as Jesse is crippled because of the accident.  The dolphin is a part of “the pod”, a family 

member, just like Jesse has a family.  Both families are worrying because they don’t know if 

Jesse and the dolphin will be okay.  The symbol of the dolphin helps the reader gain a deeper 

understanding of the central idea of the story.  The central idea is at the end of the story in lines 

101 to 103.  Jesse is giving the dolphin a reason to live, but really he needs to take his own 

advice.  “Bud, you’ve got to save yourself.  If you give up, you’re finished”.  The dolphin 

understood and swam to his family, who was happy that he returned to them.  Instantly, Jesse 

thought of his own family and he was returning to them “happier than when he left to go to the 

store.  He was on the right track too”. 
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Where Are the Twins? 

By: Zekiah Jeter 

Teacher: Mrs. Lathrop - Seventh Grade 

 

 When you think about Christmas, most people think about presents, Christmas trees, and 

traveling with family. Have you ever thought about what it would be like to literally lose a 

family member on a holiday? Holidays are supposed to be a time to commemorate with your 

family and friends and enjoy the time that you have together. Well for me, last Christmas went 

the complete opposite.  

  

 On the day of Christmas 2018, my family and I were planning to have the best Christmas 

ever. When we woke up, we all gathered around in the living room and opened up all of our 

gifts. The look on my little sister and brother’s faces when we were opening up our gifts were 

looks of exhilaration. After breakfast, we were planning to fly to Florida to my Aunt Linda’s 

house. When we got to the airport, my mom said “If y’all need to use the bathroom, go now 

because when we get on the plane, we are not getting out of our seats”. None of us had to use the 

bathroom because we had just gone to the bathroom about fifty minutes before we got to the 

airport at the truck stop. My mom and my dad had to go to the reception desk to check in our 

plane tickets so it could be quicker to board the plane. In the airport there was a miniature play 

area for kids to play in while they were waiting for their parents to take them on the plane. My 

mom told me to take my siblings to the area for a little bit until she and my dad finished getting 

our tickets. After a few moments passed, I looked up to check on them and quickly scanned the 

play area to find them. When I did not see them immediately, I tried not to panic. I got up and 

swiftly walked around to examine the playground. I looked in the slide, under the playhouse, and 

looked, and looked, but I still could not find them. My moment of fear turned into extreme panic 

after I yelled and yelled their names, yet still they did not return. Out the corner of my eye, I saw 

two people were holding what to me looked like two 6 year olds with pink and blue jackets on 

just like my twin siblings at the bottom of the escalator.  At this point, my heart was about to 

pound out of my chest. The first thing I could think to do is to run to my parents and tell them 

what had happened. By the time I reached my parents, they both turned around with their hands 

full of papers. When they looked me in the eyes, like all parents, they could immediately tell that 

something was wrong. “Why are you running so fast and why do you look like you’ve survived a 

herd of lions running over you?” said my mom. I was at a loss for words and I did not know what 

or how to tell them. That's when my dad stepped in and said, “And where is your sister and your 

brother?” That's when I finally broke down into tears. Everything that was in my mother's hand 

immediately dropped. She knew exactly what had taken place and she ran rapidly to the slides 

and tunnels and looked in every corner. My dad jumped into action and told me to stay where I 

was and to not move. As time passed, they were all still looking for them with increased panic. 

My grandma and I were talking to the security guards about looking at the cameras. My mom 

and dad went looking everywhere in the airport and we still couldn't find them. We asked as 

many people as we could if they had seen the twins, but all the answers were no. Just when I had 

given up all hope, I suddenly got this idea to check one place no one else had checked- the ice 

cream shop. I ran as fast as I could to the ice cream place that we had passed when we arrived at 

the airport. And take a guess who were sitting outside eating a big cone of chocolate ice cream. I 

cannot describe the feeling and instant release of worry I had when I saw their two faces. The 
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cashier explained that she had seen them wandering around, so she got them a cone of ice cream 

and was going to notify security when she saw me running up to them. 

  

 I never looked at my siblings the same way after that day. When I used to get annoyed 

and frustrated when they would come to my room, now I cherish every second I get to spend 

playing with them. This situation taught me a very valuable lesson to treat every day like it could 

be the last and to make sure you not only tell, but show your family just how much they mean to 

you. Our family chose to make the best of a bad situation, and after that day, we made an effort 

every single day to cherish the time we were given with each other.  

 

 

 

My Biggest Fear 

By: Darayana Reyes 

Teacher: Ms. Ayres – Eighth Grade 

 

 My biggest fear is a school shooting. Even the phrase “school shooting” is haunting. How 

messed up did our culture have to become for this to be a reality. At least eight school shootings 

have happened this year. Even imagining a tragedy like this happening at our school is terrifying.  

 

Just imagine going to school one day, you have an argument with your best friend, who is like 

your sibling, and you both go into separate classes. You enter your class mad at your best friend 

and suddenly, the administrators announce lock down. You think it’s a drill until you hear a 

scream. That scream is confirming an intruder is in the building then all of a sudden you hear a 

loud boom. It rings in your ear and you’re dead silent. All you can think about is how who will 

survive and who won’t. You hear sirens and the police are here, you think you’re safe but the 

shooter comes closer. The footsteps are loud and bold and they were coming closer. While the 

gunman was banging on every door, the girl next to you was praying and the boy in front of you 

was texting his sister, “I love you.” Your parents come to mind, but your phone isn’t with you 

because phones aren’t allowed. The class next to yours is screaming, the popping noises were 

getting louder. The gunman is inside and he sees you dead in the eyes almost like he is saying 

you’re next. Bullets pass by you and the sound of screaming in your ears. He leaves to another 

classroom. You can’t move and you’re almost frozen in your spot with blood everywhere. What 

if this really did happen? Every victim said that they never thought that it could it happen to 

them, but it did. Even if the school’s safety is the best, the possibility is still out there. The drills 

and the way that everyone gets in the corner, away from the door, are so basic that everyone 

knows it. That is what is scary, everyone knows where you hide. 
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Dear Middle School 

By: Xykeariah Ruff 

Teacher: Ms. McCullough – Eighth Grade 

 

Dear Middle School,  

 

When I first met you, I was excited and scared to be here. I thought that it was easy to be 

with you, but it’s not. Struggles came everywhere like raindrops. And I thought that I would 

never make it through. Every day you made me shed a tear of happiness, anger, or sadness.  

 

You have been so hard to cooperate with these past three years. Every day I felt like it was the 

end of the world to get up and get ready for you. It’s been a struggle to survive you.   You’re like 

a nightmare to me sometimes. I feel like my friends and I have been on an INSANE roller 

coaster ride with you.  

  

But if it wasn’t for you, and the struggles, and all the tears I wouldn’t be the person I am today. 

You brought me down and brought me down and you brought me up. You helped me find the 

piece of me that has been missing. I have experienced things I never seen before, but I’m afraid 

bigger and better things are calling my name. I put my love, effort, and honesty into you. I gave 

you all the love I had to spare. But you can’t have it all because someone else needs love too.  

 

         Sincerely,  

         Xykeariah 

 

 

Dear Middle School 

By: Luis Mario Pena Molina 

Teacher: Ms. McCullough – Eighth Grade 

 

Dear Middle School, 

 

I was 12 years old when I first walked through your doors. I was afraid and shy. I expected the 

worst to come, but you made me learn and grow up. You’ve made me realize so many different 

things. 

 

Everyone was welcoming on the bus and at school. They made me feel comfortable, made me 

feel at ease and relaxed. I went through friendships and relationships that made me realize many 

different things and made me grow stronger. I used to think popularity was the key. But no, it’s 

about the circle around you. Every year it has grown smaller and smaller.  

 

It’s getting to the end of our time. You prepared me for high school - made me a much better 

person. You helped me grow and mature up to this point. These 3 years flew by just like Ms. 

McCullough’s class - we just didn’t have enough time. I didn’t realize how much you meant to 

me. Thank you for helping me find myself and my friends. But I still have to grow much more, 

so I have to leave you now. I am compelled to Keep Moving Forward. I am on a journey to a 

better me. 



 Newberry Middle School  

86 
 

Dear Middle School 

By: Yandel Carmona Mendez 

Teacher: Ms. McCullough – Eighth Grade 

 

         01/27/20 

 

Dear Middle School,      

 

When I first met you, I was afraid and scared. I didn’t know what to do. Everybody 

laughed about me. I was treated badly, but my friends were always there for me. I remember 

when I got sent out, you told me not to do bad things and I didn’t. You helped me, but I had 

difficult times. I fought hard and I lost some battles. 
 

When I kept losing them, I met two great heroes that you gave me--Mrs. McCullough and 

Mrs. Moody.  They were always with me. They helped me. I remember when I got mad at a 

student, I roared loud as a lion. Mrs. Moody came. She yelled at him hard and loud. She is a 

fabulous smart social studies teacher.  She never given up on anything and she never will.  She 

supported me.  Mrs. McCullough also did too.  She’s another hero teacher who supported me. 

She gave me some advice.  She never stopped or quit.  Sometimes she will tell the class when it 

is time to play and when it is not time to play.  She never stopped helping me she also never gave 

up on me.  Mrs. McCullough and Mrs. Moody are like family to me.  They still are and will 

always be. 
 

I won some battles, too because you gave me two great teachers. I got power from you 

and from my teachers and friends. When I defeated all my enemies I went high and they went 

low. There have been many good and bad times I went through. You are amazing and you have 

prepared me for high school. It hurts my heart to leave you. We have had a good time. Our time 

has turned into an end. I want to thank you for all the things you gave me. You are great. If it 

wasn't for you, I wouldn’t be strong enough to say goodbye to middle school. We have a success 

story. I wish you good luck, my friend. 

 

                                                              Love, 

         Yandel 

 

Spirit Bear Totem 

By: Taylore Henderson 

Teacher: Ms. Ayres - Eighth Grade 

 

 My totem pole is based on my family’s main characteristics. I chose a dog, a dolphin, and 

a lion for my family. I chose a dog because dogs are playful and so is my family. We’re always 

playing games and having fun. I also chose a dolphin because my family is silly and so are 

dolphins. My family likes to do pranks and jokes.  Also, we play around and do other silly things 

to make our other family members laugh. My final animal for my family is a lion because lions 

can be serious, and on top of all the silliness and playfulness my family can be pretty serious too. 

We get very serious when it comes down to being annoying or aggravating.  These are the three 

animals I chose for my family, and although my family can be too playful sometimes or too 

serious, I will still love my family just like the day before. 
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Never Walk Alone 

By: Addison Shannon 

Teacher: Mrs. Brandt - Seventh Grade 

 

Emily Jennings was walking home from Burbank High School. There was a rumor going 

around that the girl who went missing 30 years ago was now a ghost back for revenge. No one 

knows who kidnapped her, but Emily was determined to find out.   

Emily got her homework out, but she was really figuring out how she could solve the 

mystery of who kidnapped Jade Thompson. She thought to herself, “The story was that one of 

the janitors kidnapped her. And all the janitors have been around since 1980. Jerry seems 

suspicious a lot of the time, like he’s trying to hide something.” She spent an hour trying to 

figure out who did it. “Ok,” she thought, “tomorrow during study hall, I’ll ask Jerry some 

questions from the year 1980.” And before she knew it, it was tomorrow.  

As soon as the bell rang, Emily rushed to the janitor's closet to interrogate Jerry.  Emily 

asked him four questions:  

“Where were you on Friday the 13th of 1980?”  

“What did your car look like on that day?”  

“Were you with anyone that day?”  

“When did you start working here at Burbank High?”  

Jerry gave Emily a blank look, like he didn’t know what to do or say. But in two minutes, 

Jerry calmly said, “I don’t know,” and calmly walked out of the closet and started mopping the 

floors. Then Emily thought to herself, “Well that was pointless.”  

The next day was a Friday morning, and Emily had no school, although her parents had 

work. She went for a walk in the woods that night at 8:00 p.m. When she walked outside, she felt 

a burst of cold in the air, but it was August. August 13th. Then Emily’s mind clicked. It was 

Friday the 13th. That’s why Jerry was acting weird. She turned to go inside, but suddenly she saw 

Jerry standing in the middle of the forest. Just standing there. Emily was frightened.   

She walked slowly backward toward her house to escape the awkwardness, when she felt 

a sudden jerk on her arm like someone was pulling her, except no one was there. The jerk pulled 

her to the log cabin that wasn’t far from her house. Inside, Jerry was laying on the floor. Emily 

was confused. There was Jerry, just lying on the floor. Emily could tell he wasn’t breathing. No 

blood. No drink with poison in it. “What happened to Jerry?” She said out loud as if someone 

was there. No one answered. “Hello?” She felt stupid for talking to no one. Then, she heard 

someone take a deep breath. Suddenly, there was a girl behind her. She quickly turned around 

and saw her. She looked familiar. Black hair. Brown eyes. A T-shirt saying, “Don’t worry, be 

happy.” Emily realized who the girl was. It was Jade Thompson. The girl that went missing 30 

years ago. “Hello?” Emily said again.  

Jade didn’t answer. Emily blacked out, and she never woke up again. 
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Dear Middle School 

By: Tameira Holley 

Teacher: Ms. McCullough – Eighth Grade 

 

Dear Newberry Middle School,  

 

      I never knew you would change me this much. Some days you were like the sun in the sky 

other days you were the lightning and thunder storms. I’ve watched myself grow up and mature 

here as well as have seen myself improve. I’ll admit I haven’t been the type of person that you 

can easily agree with. When I first got here in 6th grade there were more people so that meant 

more interactions.  
 

       Next, Newberry Middle school you aren’t that five-star school but, you aren’t terrible. 

We’ve gone on plenty of exciting adventures--roaming around, discovering and exploring. You 

have given me so many opportunities and challenges that I have enjoyed. You are all about 

competition, you’re represented and celebrated so much I’m surprised that the paint on the walls 

does fall off. You give an incredible amount of knowledge that is received and taught.     
 

        In conclusion, this is my final good bye to you, Newberry Middle School. I remember all 

the good memories, the bad, and the in between the mistakes that made me who I am today.  In a 

way the decisions I made were all it. You made me realize everybody isn’t your friend, don’t 

believe everything you hear, separate yourself from the situations you know are going to get you 

in trouble, make the right decisions. Wow, I’m really fixing to leave you. This is my last year 

I’m going to really miss you.  You’re like my second home. You practically raised me. I’ve been 

introduced to great friends I can depend on, to education that I will use in the future the lesson 

that I’m leaving for you with is “learn from today, live for tomorrow”... this is goodbye.   

 

 

The Amusement Park Nightmare 

By: Jamiyah Williams 

Teacher: Ms. Ayres - Eighth Grade 

 

        Have you ever gotten lost at the state fair? No phones, No adults… My best friend Jazz and I 

were at the fair. We rode plenty of rides and ate a lot of food. The food was so delicious we loved 

it! We got more tickets from my mom to ride more rides. She told us to meet her back at the rocket 

at 9pm and to call her when we were on the way back to the rocket. Jazz’s phone was, of course, 

already dead and mine was on 27% but we went on anyways. 

        Finally, after we got on more rides and chilled a little, it was 9:00pm and our phones were 

dead. “How are we going to find my mom?” I asked Jazz. 

 “Let's walk to the rocket. Hopefully she will be there.” She said. We began walking to the 

rocket. 

 After 5 min. of walking we got there, and she wasn't there. Jazz and I decided to walk 

around to see if we could find her. What if we never find her? What if we got taken I thought 

maybe we could walk back to the Rocket and wait.  

       At that moment we heard: “Jasmine and Jamiyah please report to the Rocket to meet your 

mom.” We got there and saw my mom. We were so relieved. We totally learned our lesson never 

go anywhere without an adult. 
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Socks Killed My Guitar 

By: Benjamin Baldwin 

Teacher: Ms.Ayres - Eighth Grade 

                                                           

14 February 2018 

 

 A subtle guitar melody was being plucked. The strings sang a sweet, soft melody as I 

tried to sing along, “I can’t keep track of all my so-” THWACK! The next thing I knew, I was 

burying my favorite instrument in clothes, all because I couldn’t fess up to a small mistake. 

 

 The day started out like any other summer day, I woke up at around 10 am, went 

downstairs to get some cereal and then I went back upstairs to play guitar and hopefully create a 

masterpiece. I began to walk upstairs when the first bad thing happened that day, my cat decided 

it was a great idea to loop under my feet as if he were a small race car, I fell backwards. Milk, 

sugar, and processed corn covered my shirt and face.  

 

 I finally got that dreaded sugar smell off of my clothes with a few cycles in the wash and 

off my body with multiple showers. 

 

 “What happened?! Are you ok? Can you tell me your name?!” My actress grandmother 

was being over dramatic again, but what can you expect from someone who’s been doing theatre 

longer than you’ve been alive.  

 

 “Yes, Nana, I’m fine.” I said nonchalantly. I began my trek back upstairs and safely got 

to the comfort of my room.  

 

 I turned on my PlayStation and almost immediately after I got on a notification showed 

up UnbrokenJimmy invited you to a party. I decided it would be ok to join it since I wasn’t too 

tired and I wanted to see how others liked my new song. I pressed the notification and joined the 

party. A blur of words attacked my ears, the voices I could pick out where Luis, Eric, and of 

course Jim. I let everything die down before I said, “So uh, good morning?”  

 

 “It’s whatever,” Luis said. 

 

 “Could be better,” Jim said slightly annoyed. 

 

 Eric simply responded with a nice little, “Meh.” 

 

 We played for almost an hour before I got my guitar and began practicing, Jim almost 

immediately told me to “Play us a song,”  

 

 I began plucking my new melody softly before getting it and playing it louder, I began to 

sing the first lyric of the song:  “I can’t keep track of all my soc--” The bottom E broke with a 

loud “Thwang,” and the next thing I knew I was being laughed at. I left the party and started to 

freak out. My grandfather had gotten me the instrument, and it meant a lot to him that I take care 
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of it. I began jostling around my room looking for places to hide my guitar. It wasn’t broken, but 

it still wasn't in perfect condition. I found a small corner of my room and some fresh clothes, I 

put my guitar in its case, said a few prayers, and buried it.  

 

 I ran downstairs sweating bullets.  I was too busy thinking about how to hide the guitar 

that I didn’t notice what my hand was on. I quickly pulled my hand off the hot stove and shook it 

around for a bit.  

 

 “CRAP!” I yelled before putting my hand in water.  

 

 “Are you ok?” my grandmother asked.  

 

 “Of course,” I said with a slight smile. And with that we ate our meal. 

 

 I continued the same routine day after day: get home, go upstairs, and go to bed. I kept it 

up for almost a year, and then my grandfather asked, “I haven't heard you play guitar for a while. 

What’s up with that?”   

 

 “Oh, nothing, I’ve just been going to bed early because school is awfully tiring,”  

 

 “Really? Well then bring it down here, I want to show you my new song!”  

 

 “'Oh uhm, OK?” I did the walk of shame up and down the stairs grabbing the guitar with 

all the strings out of tune and most of them broken.  

 

 “What did you do?” His voice was calm, he didn’t seem mad whatsoever.  

 

 “Well, I was playing a song when one of the strings broke, and I know that it was really 

important I kept it up so I kind of hid it away and-” He began to laugh  

 

 “Over a broken string? You really aren’t ok!” I gave him a confused look  

 

 “So, you’re not mad? Or anything like that?”  

 

 “Not really, just fess up next time.” I began to smile again, he wasn’t going to kill me, He 

was just slightly disappointed I didn’t man up.  

 

 Thankfully after that time my grandfather forgave me, and I still have that guitar. That 

story really sticks with me for some reason. I don’t think I will ever forget when my grandfather 

taught me to fess up, even for the small things. 
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The Pawn Who Was Turned into a Queen 

By: Jasmine Reiser 

Teacher: Ms. Dickson – Seventh Grade 

 

 It was a bright, sunny day, yet the mood was devastatingly bitter and cruel. 

 In the heart of Armedelia, a kingdom in the far west of the Tisar plain, our home was 

being attacked once more by the Espern monarch. 

 It’s been over two months that we’ve been attacked and our depressed king has not 

responded to the situation.  Even though our queen has passed on, the king is still our king, our 

leader, and if he wasn't going to lead like he was supposed to, I will.  My name is Mira Jenson 

Ramez, and on this day, I shall lead this kingdom, the village of Armedelia to its freedom and 

peace. 

 My allies gathered behind me, armed with torches, pitchforks, knives, and anything else 

they can use for defense.  Dressed with frying pans, car parts, or just their regular clothing, this 

was it. Our time. Our calling. 

 I turned to face the crowd presented before me, “Dear people of Armedelia, before we go 

to battle, I have a few words to announce,” I said, “First off, I would like to thank you all for 

joining me in this glorious moment that shall write history.” 

 Shouting and applause erupted from the crowd. 

 “And as we know, people will fall in battle, but fear not, they shall die with honor, in 

honor of trying to protect our country and we shall fight for the same!” 

 The shouts were now louder and full of energy.  I turned to face the Esperan monarchy.  

Everything was set.  All I had to do was say the word. 

 I took in a deep breath, “Armedelia, CHARGE!”  The army emitted battle cries as it 

charged toward the castle.  The war was now in session… 

--- 

The King of Armedelia 

 The throne room was empty of any servants or guests.  All the curtains were closed.  It 

was quiet and shady.  Throughout the whole gold tiled and silver room, there was one man. 

 Me.  The king.  The lonely, depressed king. 

 To my left was a silver throne that, unlike three weeks ago, is now empty, collecting dust.  

Looking at it made me feel the hole in my heart deeper. 

 My wife, Sonia, the Queen of Armedelia, passed away right before the attack of the 

Esperns.  She was everything to me.  Not just beautiful, but intelligent and creative. She always 

put her people first.  Since she passed away, I felt as if my soul was torn in two and that I would 

never find the other half again. 

 Interrupting my thoughts, a man servant emerged, “Your Highness, the…” 

 “I thought I said no disruptions.” 

 “My king, I believe this is worth your time.” 

 I paused before allowing him to continue. 

 “Thank you, my king. As I was saying, the villagers are attacking the Esperns!” 

 Confusion and anger washed over my face.  “Under whose permission?” I asked sternly. 

 “No one’s, sir. They were gathered by some village girl and now they are attacking the 

monarch.” 

 I rose from my throne.  “Show me now!” 

 “Yes, your Highness.” And with that, he led me to the balcony.  
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--- 

 We were intercepted at the gate of the monarch where archers opened fire and warriors 

flooded out of the gates.  This was exactly what we expected.  The people of Armedelia covered 

their heads and fought while our best archers tried to make their way through the gate. Then, 

they would try to shoot the Espern archers from behind. 

 I, on the other hand, tried to avoid the dangers and tried to make my way to the castle 

safely while protecting the covenant that shall lead us to victory. But of course, it's never that 

easy.  Some of the Espern civilians got in my way, so I had to fight.  They were no match for me.  

I have practiced swordsmanship for years now.  I could easily blow past most of them. 

 While I was making vigilant progress, so was Armedelia.  The people reached past the 

Esperns’ defenses.  Seeing this inspired me to move faster as hope bloomed in my soul. 

 “We’re going to make it,” I whispered. 

--- 

 I watched as the village, my people, attacked the Esperns. 

 “What would you like us to do, sir,” asked the manservant. 

 I couldn’t answer.  I was upset, because my people did this without my authority.  But as 

I thought harder, I could start to make out the reasons behind their actions.  I was being a terrible 

king.  I let them be attacked, because I was wrapped up in my wife’s death.  It’s because of my 

actions that they did what they did. 

 “Manservant, call all our warriors to battle.  Prepare the weaponry and make sure my war 

horse and armor are ready.” 

 “Yes, sir,” he paused, “Your Highness, I don’t think risking your life in battle is wise.” 

He stumbled as he turned to follow me. 

 “I appreciate your concern, but I have to do this, for I have been an awful king.” 

 “As you wish, my lord.” 

--- 

 I finally reached the castle corridor and based off of the books I’ve read about this, the 

throne room should be one floor above me. Then, I should take a left and find the throne room 

doorway.  As expected, the guard duty here was low because of the sudden attack.  I tiptoed my 

way to the curved staircase on the left.  From there, just as I suspected, the hallway stretched to 

three doors.  The door in the middle was bigger and had fancy gold handles.  I flattened my back 

against the wall and slid toward the door.  Once by the door, I checked my inventory; knife, 

check; covenant, check; confidence, not so much. 

 I slowly reached for the door handle when it started to move.  I jerked my hand back as 

two guards emerged. I tried my hardest to flatten myself against the wall. Then, luckily the 

guards took the opposite way and went down the stairs.  Out of sight.  Before the door started to 

close, I grabbed the handle and started to walk in. 

--- 

 As I hopped onto my horse, Reyna, I had a new feeling slip in.  I couldn’t tell whether it 

was excitement or worry or fear, but it made me feel better than what I was feeling mourning 

over my wife’s death. 

 “Come, men. Onward!” 

“Sir, are you sure about this?” asked the manservant. 

“Yes, I’m sure.  Now all I ask of you is to be safe, Mr…?” 

“Daniel, your Highness.” 

“Right, Daniel.  Now if you’ll excuse me, I have a battle to win.” 
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And with that, we rode to the Kingdom of the Esperns. 

--- 

Even as I walked in, the monarch didn’t notice me.  He was too busy looking out this 

window.  A perfect opening.  As I quietly tip toed toward him, I noticed the velvet curtains 

draped over the window.  The carpet was as red as blood with a gold, curved design.  The room 

was painted a sky blue, which surprisingly matched with the different shades of red. 

As soon as I was a foot away from the monarch, I reached for my knife. Once the 

Espernian King realized someone was right behind him, he jerked his head my way, but I was 

quicker.  I dashed to him and put my knife at his neck. 

“Guar-,” I covered his mouth with my hand and then held his chin closed. (Just so he 

wouldn’t bite.) 

“Hello, King of the Esperns. I have a proposal for you.” 

 --- 

The ride to the kingdom was quick, but getting through the castle gates wasn’t, but my 

swordsmanship helped greatly.  I blew past the guards easily. 

“General Adam, tell the other troops to spread and conquer.  Ranger John, come with 

me.” 

“Sir, yes sir,” responded the two. 

From there, we headed on our way to the castle to end this nonsense once and for all. 

Once we reconvened at the castle gates, we hopped off our horses and headed toward the 

stair.  When we made it up the stairs, we headed toward the wide throne room doors.  We burst 

through the doors, swords at the ready. 

--- 

Unexpectedly, the doors crashed open.  I couldn’t see who opened them, because the 

King of Espern escaped my grasp at my surprise, reaching for a sword of his own.  He kept 

looking between me and, as I now realized, my king. 

“Young citizen, please stay back!  I shall take care of the...” 

I couldn’t let him finish, “I’m sorry, your Royal Highness, but I already have this taken 

care of.” 

I lunged at the Estern King with my sword. 

He held out his blade to defend himself.  Our blades clanged as we fought.  As I dodged 

his next attack, my king lunged to attack as well.  The Espern monarch dodged, and my king was 

about to hit me but stopped short. 

“Please, fair maiden, let me handle this,” begged the king.   

“After what you let happen to our kingdom, I don’t think so.” 

I thrust myself at the Espern monarch and tried to stand my ground as he pushed against 

my blade. 

--- 

I rushed over to help the mysterious young women and was about to ask Ranger John to 

come and help, but then remembered I asked him to guard the castle doors.  I helped the young 

(yet rude) lady push against the evil king’s sword. 

“King of the Esperns, you…” I was rudely interrupted again. 

“Shall be punished for what you have brought against my family and fellow villagers,” 

the girl burst into anger and countered the monarch’s sword with amazing strength. Then she 

jumped into the air and held her blade high, ready to strike. 

--- 
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As I was ready to strike, my king blocked me, “What are you doing?” I yelled, angry and 

confused. 

“I’m trying to protect you from suffering his consequences!” He took a deep, weary 

breath. “I know what this man has brought upon you.” 

“Then why didn’t you do anything to stop it?!” I threw an attack at the Espernian 

monarch.  Over and over, I kept striking.  He was still managing to block it. 

“I know what I did.  I was drowning in what happened in my life instead of worrying 

about my kingdom,” stated my king. 

This made me start to think, and I halted my attack. 

“Trust me.  I know I’m a terrible king.”  His voice sounded… regretful, “But please, let 

this man pay for his actions in jail.” 

“No, you…” 

“Ahhh!” He gave out a terribly, painful scream. 

--- 

 I screamed.  There was devastating pain on my side.  I looked down to see a blade 

sticking out of my chest. 

 As soon as the young lady realized what happened, she screamed. 

 Even more painful than being stabbed was when the monarch retracted the blade.  I 

groaned painfully and then fell on my side. 

--- 

 “NOOOOO!!!” 

 Two Armedelain guards came in. They started to move toward the king, but I motioned 

them toward the Espernian monarch. 

 I leaned over my king. The wound was deep and blood spilled dangerously.  His 

breathing was heavy and short.  I removed my shoulder armor piece and ripped a piece of my 

shirt to try to wipe up the blood, but after it soaked up with blood, I started to lose hope. 

--- 

 I started seeing things.  Maybe I was dreaming.  Or maybe I was dying.  (I really hoped it 

wasn’t the last one.) 

 I saw a woman floating on a cloud with white robes and silky blonde hair with green eyes 

and light skin.  When she smiled at me, the truth hit me. 

 “Sonia?” 

 “Yes, my love,” she said with a heavenly voice. 

 “Am I…” 

 “No questions, love.  We only have so much time.” 

 “Wait, so…” I tried to speak, but it was like someone sewed my lips together. 

 “Charles, I brought you here to tell you that when you find the one you love, don’t 

hesitate because of me.” 

 “Wait, what?” 

 “Goodbye, Charles,” she said with a wave. 

 That was the second time someone used my middle name in less than three minutes.  

“What, no, Sonia.  No!” 

 I reached out my hand to try to grab something but only ended up waking up choking. 

--- 

 My king finally woke up after we brought him safely to the castle.   

 “What happened?” he said, trying to sit up but only groaning in pain. 
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“Your majesty, please take it easy,” I said trying to soothe him. 

 “What happened,” he asked again. 

 As I laid him down, I answered, “Your highness, we have brought justice to the 

Espernian people, but before we could celebrate, we brought you here to heal your wound. 

 I motioned around him.  He lay on a medical bed surrounded by shelves of medicine. 

 “You, what’s your name?” He pointed with shaking hands. 

 “My name is Mira.  Mira Jenson Ramez,” I replied slowly. 

 “I saw what you did today.” 

 “Yes, your majesty.  And you have every right to punish me for disrespect and…” 

 “Though you are right about your disrespect, you still spoke the truth through it,” he said.  

“And through what I have seen in my dream and what I have seen today, I have one thing to 

ask,” he proposed. 

 “Anything, your majesty,” I said as I bowed. 

 “I was hoping that in due time, you would take my hand in marriage.” 

 We stared at each other for what seemed like a long time.  I put my hand on his head to 

see if he was sick or just sick in the head. 

 “My king, I think you should rest.”  A small laugh escaped. 

 “What’s so funny?” He asked weakly. 

 “I...I don’t know.  I just think it’s a bit different for a king to ask a fair maiden for her 

hand in marriage.” 

 “Well, it’s also strange for a young lady to not answer her king when he proposes.” 

 We both started laughing. 

 

Five months later… 

 The bells rang throughout the church.  The groom stood tall next to his four brothers in 

his white tuxedo and his medals gleaming in the light. 

 White roses decorated the sides of the rows as white silk carpeted the aisle. The room 

was crowded with kings and queens from across the world.  Once the crowd settled down, the 

music started. 

 The bride started to walk the aisle.  Her hair was tied into a braided bun, decorated with 

pink roses.  The dress was a strapless ball gown with a ribbon laced belt around the waist and 

sparkling butterfly designs. 

 The grace in the woman’s step was flourishing, and the smile on the groom’s face grew 

so his teeth shined like the sun.  Once the beautiful bride had reached her groom, the preacher 

asked for the vows.  And like a happily-ever after, the crowd cheered. 

 --- 

 Once my bride and I found a way to slither out of the crowd, we could actually relax for a 

moment.  We found ourselves in the royal garden where all we could see was daisies, petunias, 

tulips, and roses with a beautiful sunset as the cherry on top.   

There were few words to be said.  All I could say after the adventure of a lifetime and all 

the time we spent getting to know each other was, “I love you, my beautiful queen.” 

“I love you, crazy yet handsome king,” she replied. 

That was how a depressed king turned into a mighty leader and a mighty warrior turned 

into a heroic queen. 
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The Allegory Between Communism and Witchcraft in Salem 

By: Colton Lominick 

Teacher: Mr. Lewis - English III 

 

December 2, 2019  

 

 The Crucible by Arthur Miller is an allegory for the real-world event, The Red Scare. 

Everything shown in the story represents an allegory for communism during the cold war. The 

author invokes the allegory of communism through the communication of characters, and the 

symbolism he created.  

 

 Off the start, you are introduced to the most obvious allegory of them all, that witchcraft 

symbolizes communism. This shows the reader that the people of Salem were petrified that their 

community would be ruined. This was something that Arthur Miller had to deal with on a daily 

basis. People all around were scared that there was a communist living near them and when they 

thought someone was one, it spread like wildfire. The same thing happened to the people of 

Salem, the news of witches being in the community spread before sunrise.  

 

 Not only was the first instance the easiest one to find, it’s the most important because it 

sets the story up to fall in place. The gatherings in the woods where the girls were attempting 

witchcraft symbolizes people attending anti-American meetings showing their support for 

communism. In Arthur Miller’s time, when someone was accused of being a communist, anyone 

loosely connected to that person was considered a suspect and presumed guilty. This is 

demonstrated in the play by Hale interrogating the people of Salem.  

 

 Additionally, people would accuse others to benefit themselves and to try to save their 

own reputation. In the story, the characters are pressured into accusing other people in Salem. In 

hopes to provoke attention away, they provide other names to the court. Not only does this 

happen in the story, it provides an allegory for communist of Hollywood actors getting caught 

during anti-American meetings.  

 

 The last example of The Crucible being an allegory to The Red Scare is the famous quote 

by John Procter, “We are only what we always were” (Miller). This shows the symbolism 

between both the people of Salem and the American people because it explains how no one had 

changed, everyone is the same, but this time they are showing their true colors. This is true 

because in both America and the town of Salem when the accusations occurred, people would 

take advantage of this by accusing their worst enemy to show hatred. This would happen for 

land, greed, revenge, and many more things.  

 

 In conclusion, it is clear that The Crucible is an allegory to The Red Scare because of the 

many similar aspects the play shares with the events of 1919. From the main issue in the book to 

the small quotes from the characters, the entire thing is precisely a large allegory for communism 

during the Cold War. 
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Elie and Shlomo 

By: Alana Brown 

Teacher: Ms. Camp - English 2 CP 

 

7 November 2019  

In the memoir Night, the author Elie Wiesel describes his experiences with his father as 

they live in a concentration camp during the Holocaust. Throughout this novel, Elie and his 

father, Shlomo, are forced to develop a stronger relationship during their time together in the 

camp. In Night, Elie and his father, Shlomo, develop a strong bond because they realize that they 

need each other’s support to survive and push through the Holocaust.  

In the beginning of Night, Elie and his father have a very distant relationship. Early in the 

novel, Elie wishes to focus on his religious studies, but his father does not support this. At the 

beginning of the novel, Elie states, “He wanted to drive the idea of studying Kabbalah from my 

mind. In vain. I succeeded on my own in finding a master for myself in the person of Moishe the 

Beadle” (4). Shlomo does not want Elie to focus on religious studies; he wants him to focus on 

his academic work. Because Shlomo is unsupportive of Elie and spends most of his time focused 

on others in the community, Elie and his father do not have a strong father-son bond. Therefore, 

their relationship, pre-Holocaust, was unstable because they have different life values. However, 

after being imprisoned by the Nazis, they learn to rely on each other.  

In the middle of the memoir, the atmosphere of the concentration camp forces Elie and 

Shlomo to mend their relationship and create a stable father-son bond. As the Holocaust 

continues, Elie and Shlomo start to realize that they need each other’s love and support in order 

to find the will to survive. For example, when Shlomo believes he will be selected to die soon he 

gives Elie his last bit of food and belongings. “I am asking you...Take it, do as I ask you, my son. 

Time is running out. Do as your father asks you” (75). Elie’s father knows that he is being sent to 

the selection and that he may never see Elie again. Because Shlomo worries about Elie and loves 

him unconditionally, he leaves Elie the tools he still has to give his son a greater chance of 

survival. Now that the camp has taken a toll on Elie and Shlomo, they have created a newly 

united relationship to help them survive.  

Near the end of the novel, Elie begins viewing his father as a burden to his own survival. 

Elie is now having to care for both himself and Shlomo due to his father’s deteriorating health. 

Elie struggles internally to accept responsibility for his father’s survival, as well as his own. To 

care for his father, Elie has been surrendering his soup to Shlomo as well as his ration of bread. 

Due to his growing hunger, Elie begins to reconsider his decision to give up his bread and starts 

contemplating the thought of taking his father’s rations. He tries to convince himself to go 

through with his new found plan, but his emotions leave him feeling guilty of coming up with 

such an idea. “He was right, I thought deep down, not daring to admit it to myself. Too late to 

save your old father...You could have two rations of bread, two rations of soup... It was only a 

fraction of a second, but it left me feeling guilty” (111). As Shlomo’s health continues to 

diminish, he becomes a greater encumbrance on Elie and his own survival. However, because of 

his love and loyalty to his father, Elie cares for him up until his death.  

 In summary, Elie and his relationship with Shlomo alters throughout the memoir. At the 

start of the novel, Shlomo and Elie have a distant relationship, however, after spending time in 

the concentration camps, Elie and his father mend their relationship. However, unfortunately, 

due to the extreme living conditions and the treatment of Jews, Elie was unable to save his 

father’s life and survive himself.  
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Fight or Flight: The Influence of Fear 

By: Emma Grace Connelly 

Teacher: Mrs. Cannon - AP English Language 

 

1/23/20 

 

 Everybody is afraid of something, no matter how brave or strong they may seem.  The 

quiet girl in the corner? She could be afraid of public speaking.  The Student Body President? 

Maybe he isn’t too fond of heights.  The smartest kid at school? They could be so afraid of 

failure and have done everything in their power to avoid it.  There is always something that will 

scare a person senseless, but what causes fear and how do you overcome it? 

  

 Before fear can be conquered, the definition of fear and the causes must be understood.  

Fear is a “natural emotion and a survival mechanism” (Fritscher) and acts as a response to a 

possible threat.  The possibility of danger is what ultimately causes fear, and the physical 

response sets off a fight or flight reaction to either conquer the threat head on or run away.  

Experiences or trauma can cause a seemingly harmless action, like riding a roller coaster, seem 

like the most horrifying thing in the world.  The memory of how the ride made a person feel 

sticks with them, and if the feeling was seen as negative, they will avoid it at all costs. 

  

 Knowing what you are afraid of is the first step to getting over that fear.  Once you target 

your fear, you can focus on why it scares you and how you can get around those qualities.  There 

are many different techniques to getting over fear, and they are the most helpful when they are 

led by a mental health professional.  The first technique is systematic desensitization, where the 

patient is “gradually led through a series of exposure situations” (Fritscher) until the fear is 

neutralized. For example, a person with a fear of snakes would spend a session talking about 

snakes, then at another session looking at pictures of snakes, another playing with toy snakes, 

and at the last session handling a live snake.  Another technique is called flooding.  Since a 

phobia is learned, flooding involves exposure to the fear object to unlearn the fear.  The patient is 

exposed to a fearful situation or the objects they are afraid of until the fear fades away.  For 

example, a fear of boats could be conquered by going on a cruise.  With both techniques, the fear 

will simply fade away when the person realizes that they are okay despite the thing they saw as a 

threat happening around them. 

  

 In conclusion, fear is a natural emotion to perceived danger that can be overcome.  While 

it may be hard, facing your fears can be beneficial and make you feel free.  It takes a lot of 

determination and courage to get rid of fear, but the lessons learned will make it worthwhile.  

Some people might come to like what they are afraid of.  You never know what fear is holding 

you back from until you investigate it yourself. 
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A Moment of Courage 

By: Amelia Alonso 

Teacher: Mr. Winch 

 

It all started with a yell and the leaf blower flying. I turned my head, and what I saw 

made me jump off my moving bike and take off running. My right ankle was throbbing, but I 

didn’t care. I had to get to my uncle. 

 

It was a chilly winter afternoon. I was riding my bike outside, and my uncle was blowing 

leaves. I knew he had been feeling bad lately, so my main mission was to look out for him. My 

grandparents had just left town and my mom was still at work, so it was just me and my uncle. 

When my uncle doesn’t feel well, it either means he is getting sick, or he might have a seizure.  

 

You see, my uncle has had sporadic seizures his entire life, which means he doesn’t even 

know when they might happen or even why they happen. When he was just three he was 

diagnosed with epilepsy. I have seen my uncle have four seizures, and it is the scariest thing I 

have ever seen. He stops breathing, goes unconscious, and when he wakes up he has no memory 

from the hour before. 

 

I got to my uncle, and I knew I had to help him. I remembered everything my 

grandparents told me. First, look for his phone because there is a high powered magnet in the 

case that will shock his pacemaker and hopefully wake him up. I searched his pockets, it wasn’t 

there. I freaked out, grabbed my phone, and dialed 9-1-1. 

 

“Newberry County Police Department, please state your emergency.” I would always 

remember that calm and soothing voice on the other side of the phone. 

 

“Uh, i-it’s my uncle. H-he had a seizure and I’m pretty sure he isn’t breathing.” My voice 

was trembling as I was talking. 

 

     “Okay, do you know how to look for a pulse?”  

 

     “Yes. I feel his pulse!” I was so happy that he was still alive.  

 

     “Good. Now, what is your name and the address you are calling from?”  

 

     “My name is Amelia and I am at …”  

 

     “Okay, Amelia, paramedics are on their way. They are about five minutes away. Do you 

need to call your mom or someone else?” 

 

     “Yes, I need to call my mom and grandma.” I was still shaking, and I could hear the 

sirens up the road. “I hear the ambulance!” 

 

     “Okay, Amelia, call your mom and let her know what is going on. The paramedics will 

take care of you until your mom gets there.” 
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     “Thank you so much!” I couldn’t describe how thankful I was because I was still shaking 

and scared. The paramedics pulled into the driveway and ran out to my uncle. I hung up so that I 

could call my mom. 

 

     When I told her what had happened, I could tell that she was already on her way to the 

house. She works in Columbia, so I expected her to get there in 30 minutes, but she got there in 

20 minutes. She must have flown down the highway.  

 

     As soon as she got out of the car, she walked to me and hugged me. Then she let go and 

went over to the paramedics to answer some of their questions. I walked over to them and saw 

that my uncle was awake and back to his normal color. I got so happy that I started to cry. He 

looked up and saw me. 

 

     “Amelia?” He sounded like he was back to normal. 

 

     “Yes?” I asked with tears in my eyes. 

 

     “Thank you for saving my life.”  

 

     To this day, my uncle and I have a special bond. I don’t believe I saved his life. All I had 

to do was make a phone call. It was the paramedics who saved him. I didn’t help him breathe. I 

didn’t wake him up. I just called someone to help him.  

 

My uncle appreciates me “saving” him so much that every year since that seizure, on 

December 3rd, he takes me out to eat, and he lets me buy whatever I want. I guess I showed 

courage that day, but I was really just reacting to the moment. I’m thankful everything worked 

out and my uncle is still with us.  
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Finding Myself 

By: Yvonne Rush 

Teacher: Mrs. Alexander - Secondary Literacy 

 
December 12, 2019 

 

 I didn't think everything would be like it is now. It feels like yesterday when my dad was teaching 

me survival skills, telling me that I needed to keep my cool in frisky situations. And be brave when I feel 

like the world is against me. That in the end things will work out. Now here I am 6 years later and 

everything he has said has come into play. It was October 2nd, 2013 to be exact. There was leaves dancing 

in the yard. And the sun was peeking out to say hello. And I know this for a fact because that's when 

everything changed. Standing on the opposite side of the table watching the small snappy fire fade into 

smoke as my 2 year old brothers warm breath blew it out. Drops of saliva slide down his lips as he heaved 

in a breath from exhaustion stifling a giggle I glanced towards the window. Seeing lights, I took a double 

take. That's when time stood still. Everything was a blur as voices and movements filled the air. Have you 

ever been in a situation where everything went so fast, but so slow at the same time? Well that was this 

situation for me. As my dad was taken to the car, and I was allowed my goodbyes. He told me three 

simple things, 

 

 “Always be strong no matter what life throws at you.” 

 

 “Look after your siblings for me. I need you to step up and be strong for mama, okay?” he said 

with such a strong voice. He didn't break eye contact not once as he said it. At that time I didn't know how 

he could keep his voice so firm without stuttering. How could he be so calm? 

Everything was changing for the worst. Now years later, I know how he did it, how he didn’t quake when 

the icy metal slide roughly on his wrist. When he had to look us in our eyes and say goodbye for the last 

time. As they drove away I knew deep down my time for mourning was over. I had to suck it up and be 

the shoulder for everyone. The weeks to follow were the worst of my time. The very first thing that 

changed was our home. We moved 3 times in the span of two months. And in this situation I had to 

muster up the courage to meet so many new people that to this day I don't talk to anymore. I had to have 

courage when I had to be the “new girl” twice in a row. I had to have courage at those late nights when 

the world slowed down for a second and the moon came for a visit, when the night had voices. And they 

told me all about my adventures in the past. I had courage on those long days when the courtroom became 

a well-known friend. 

When strangers knew me better than my own mother. I had to have courage through it all. I have to be 

strong enough to carry people even when I could no longer walk. Through the battlefield of life I had to 

fight a war that in the end had no winner. The next thing that changed was my view on things. When you 

lose someone your world begins to spin the opposite way sometimes. 

Everything that you knew so well changes. You become a different person. You start to feel like an alien 

coming to a new world. I had to have courage when I couldn't relate to what the “pretty girls” were saying 

when they were talking about daddy-daughter dates. When everyone went out for sports and I couldn't 

because I had to help with the kids. Because of losing my dad my eyes were opened to the fact that not 

everything is always sunshine and rainbows. When it turns bad it can open up a black hole, but you 

always have to have courage. I have courage for the future; I believe everything will get better. Now here 

I am sitting in my secondary lit class. Knowing thatI've made it. I had courage through it all. Even when 

things got out of hand. When I lost my way, which I did multiple times. I still was brave and fought all 

the monsters that hid in the dark. That creeped out when things started to get dark. But no matter what, I 

stayed brave and let courage guide the way. 
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Coming of age of Sonia Rodriguez  

By: Liliana Rojas Alderete 

Teacher: Mr. Mooneyham - English 1 

 

 Big dreams, big aspirations, and little help is normal for Sonia Rodriguez. The Secret 

Story of Sonia Rodriguez by Alan Lawrence Sitomer is about a young girl who is trying to 

complete her dream of graduating high school, but she is faced with a lot of problems at home. 

Her drunkle is trying to take advantage of her and her mom uses her as a maid. She is trying to 

be a graduated Latina while everyone weighs her down. Sonia Rodriguez in the novel The Secret 

Story of Sonia Rodriguez does come of age because she always steps up, takes care of everything 

and sacrifices school for her familia.  

      Sonia is always able to manage everything and step up to the plate when she has to. She 

always takes care of her family even when no one seems to care about her or appreciate what she 

does. In the novel Sonia said, “Plus, every time someone took a tamale, Tia Luna told them not 

to expect much because they'd been made by a girl with manos poseídas por el diablo, hands 

possessed by the devil (Sitomer, pg. 108).” She stepped up and did not go to school the day 

before to make the tamales and took her a very long time to make. Her aunt told her that she 

would help and she did not. Sonia did everything by herself and no one appreciated the tamales 

and all the hard work. People are even judging her because she made them a certain way. She 

tried her best and yet none of her work was valued.    

 Sonia has many responsibilities that are not hers and she manages to take care of all of 

them throughout the book. She takes care of her newborn siblings and of her drunkle who is a 

grown man that should do things on his own. Sonia does not only take care of them, but also of 

the house when her mother was being lazy and watching novelas instead. “My study light used to 

be for school; these days, the only time I used it was when I was folding baby laundry (Sitomer, 

p. 242).” Sonia should not be taking care of laundry and the baby’s things because that's not her 

responsibilities. She deals with it and even though she wishes she didn't have to Sonia even stays 

up late to finish house work. 

 Sacrificing everything especially school is a big deal, but Sonia does it. Her mother had a 

C- section and she stays home and takes care of her newborn siblings. “I wasn’t able to shower, I 

missed every pre-arranged meeting with Geraldo, and even though I had ten days off for spring 

break, when classes resumed after the holidays, I still could not make it to escuela (Sitomer, 

p.241).” After her mother gave birth she stayed home and did grown up stuff and the guys in the 

house did not help at all. She did not go to school but she also could even have time to take care 

of herself. Sonia is really strong, but ends up dropping out of school due to her not attending. 

 Sonia Rodríguez is a strong teenager who took adult responsibility. She always steps up, 

takes care of everything, and even went as far as sacrificing school for her family. She had a big 

goal and had to overcome many obstacles to complete it. She stepped up by not going to school 

and making the food. She did take care of home by doing laundry and taking care of the babies. 

Sonia did not go to school because her mother always needed help with the newborns. Sonia 

Rodríguez’s lack of help from her family helped her come of age. 
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Extended Metaphor in Lay that Trumpet in Our Hand Prologue 

By: Axel Trejo Salgado 

Teacher: Ms. Allison Hall - English II 

 

Prompt: In the prologue of Lay that Trumpet in Our Hands, the narrator explains the history of 

Florida, and how that history affected her family in the 1950s. How does the author use extended 

metaphor in the text, and how does it add to the author’s purpose? Your response should include 

evidence and be several paragraphs in length. 

 

The author uses extended metaphor in the text by comparing the southern states to 

Southern Belles, and the husbands of the belles to the rivers that made each state prosper.  The 

comparison starts in the first paragraph of the prologue, saying, “Most of the Southern Belle 

states chose their widest, wildest rivers and seduced them into hardworking husbandry” 

(McCarthy 1).  This sets up the extended metaphor because it makes the states humans, 

particularly Southern upper class people with the tradition of marrying for money.  The rivers 

brought wealth to the states, just like the husbands often brought wealth or status to a wife and 

her family.  Most of the states were lucky to have a strong river to use to build its economy; 

however, Florida did not.  

 

 The extended metaphor continues as it compares the Southern Belle state of Florida and 

her husband to the success of the state.  Florida did not have a river; instead, it had the Orange 

Blossom Trail.  The narrator explains, “...Florida chose the Orange Blossom Trail… a slick 600-

mile highway that knew how to dance” (McCarthy 1).  Continuing the comparison of the states 

to humans, the road is compared to the husband that Florida has to marry in order to be 

successful, since it does not have the option of a grand river.     

 

 The belles and husbands comparison adds to the author’s purpose by showing how poorly 

Florida’s union turned out to be.  The author lists how the other states prospered from their 

marriages, like how “Mississippi claimed her namesake, Alabama her Mobile, and Georgia her 

Savannah” (McCarthy 1).  This is very different than the result of Florida’s union to the Orange 

Blossom Trail. Florida had a bad marriage, because “the trail openly auctioned Florida’s best 

beaches to the highest Yankee bidders,” and “her lesser parts were tendered cheaply” (McCarthy 

1).  The author shows how the trail brought a previously unknown diversity to live in Florida, 

“placing liberal Northerners, Orthodox Jews and devout Catholics cheek-by-jowl amongst the 

grandchildren of Confederate aristocrats, raging Crackers, and dirt-poor blacks… ‘It’s the social 

equivalent of a Molotov cocktail…’” (McCarthy 2).  This sets the stage for the rest of the novel, 

which is based on the diversity created by the trail, and how those groups did not treat each other 

with equality.  It is their disagreements that lead to murder and heartbreak for the community. 

 

The author uses the extended metaphor to create the setting in which the story will take 

place.  By making the comparison, it helps to show readers that the Orange Blossom Trail had a 

huge impact on how Florida was culturally shaped.  
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Book Response 

By: Kaden Crawford 

Teacher: Ms. Hartness - English 2 Honors 

 

 In the short story “A Good Man Is Hard to Find,” written by Flannery O’Connor, 

O’Connor demonstrates how different races were not viewed the same during the 1950s. 

Through various examples hidden and locked behind doors of racism, and prejudicial outlooks, 

O’ Connor delivers the final message on how race does not decide a person’s character.  

  Spaced out through the short story, O’Connor delivers powerful blows through the 

diction of the grandmother, impacting the racial outlooks in the 1950s. One phrase found that 

delivers this point was through the grandmother saying unconsciously “Oh look at that cute little 

pickaninny!” Due to the point that she had no hesitation in calling the little boy this belittling 

slur, it reveals a puzzle piece, to be added to the multitude of the grandmother’s diction, 

eventually showing the whole picture of racial outlooks of these times. Another phrase stated by 

the grandmother was shown while she was telling a story, “Mr. Teagarden brought the 

watermelon, and there was nobody at home, and he left it on the front porch, and returned to 

Jasper but she never got the watermelon because, “a nigger boy at it when he saw the initials 

E.A.T!”” By her finding this oddly humorous talking down on another race, it contributes to the 

deliverance of the point O’Connor is trying to pass along that the grandmothers diction helps 

determine that she judges people on their race, not their character. 

 Not only does the diction of the grandmother contribute to the meaning of the work as a 

whole, but her assumptions play a big part in this final portrait as well. O’Connor describes such 

speculations of assuming just because a little colored boy was on the side of the road, that he had 

no pants. The author shows this in the passage, “”He didn’t have any britches on,” June Star said, 

“He probably didn’t have any,” the grandmother explained.” Despite the grandmother not taking 

into consideration that the boy could’ve simply dirtied his pants and removed them, it further 

drives the point of assumptions contributing to racial outlooks as a whole. As a 1950s white 

woman, her assumptions help lead to the fact that she disregards ones character just because of 

their skin. Another addition to this point would be when the misfit had a weapon to the 

grandmother, she began to plead “”Jesus!” the old lady cried. “You’ve got good blood! I know 

you wouldn’t shoot a lady! I know you come from nice people!”” This contrasts from the issue 

that she may just be in fear for her life, however right before her soul exchanged with the earth, 

she found grace through the situation upon the man, only because of the fact that he is white. 

O’Connor describes, “”Why you’re one of my babies. You’re one of my own children.”” With 

the change in tone from begging for her life, to finding almost acceptance through the Misfit, it 

demonstrates the grandmother’s assumptions once again. Through the disregard and humor she 

finds within her speculations, another puzzle piece is revealed, which allows the reader to look 

out into a vast ocean of the grandmother’s disregard for one's character based on simply the color 

of their skin. 

 Leading up to the final portrait of the grandmothers own attributes, the tying in of her 

diction and assumptions on others help drive the point of her judgement. Through contrast in the 

short story, the variety of phrases she used, and the assumptions she made upon others, reveals 

that she had been the one in the wrong, allowing O’Connor to give deliverance that race does not 

decide one's character. 
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The Cave 

By: Brandon Nichols 

Teacher: Ms. Bickley - English 3 

 

       It happened about 10 years ago in a little town of Colorado. I was playing in the woods, 

pretending I was an army man. I came across a cave. I decided to go explore the cave. It was 

dark and cold in the cave. I started to get nervous and the hairs on my neck were standing up. I 

walked until we could not see the light from where I entered. I decided to turn around to go get a 

flashlight. I ran back to the house and grabbed a flashlight. I entered the cave once again and 

followed the darkness deeper and deeper into the cave. I was walking along, and I tripped over 

something on the ground. I got up and looked to see what it was. When I saw what it was my 

heart dropped into my stomach, there was a body lying on the ground. I checked to see if the 

person was alright.   I put my figures on his neck to check for a pulse, but I did not feel one. I 

turned around and was heading out the cave, but I was nervous, and I could not remember the 

way out. 

 I found myself in a large opening of the cave. I heard my heavy breathing echoing off the 

walls. I was lost! I ran around trying to find the way out! Then I tripped over something. I fell on 

to the ground and the flash light went flying across the cave and it rolled into a puddle of water. 

The water destroyed up the battery and the light went off. I could not see anything; it was pitch 

black dark. I was panicking thinking about what I was going to do. I stop took a deep breath so I 

could calm down. I suddenly heard something. I stopped and listened. I heard it again it sounded 

like someone is saying my name. I answered. I was hoping it was someone coming to help me.  

The voice became closer and closer. I yell for help until I saw some lights reflected off 

the cave walls. I followed the lights and the voices until I saw who they were coming from. It 

was my Grandpa and my Dad! They came looking for me. I do not know how they found me. I 

asked them how they knew where I was. They told me they had followed my footprints. It had 

rained the night before.  

 I began to explain what happened and that I found a dead body in the cave. They were  

Shocked. I proceeded to show them. When I reached the spot where I found it, at the body was 

not there. They did not believe me, but I know what I saw I know what was there. 

 

 

Potential 

By: Elijah Cannon 

Teacher: Mrs. Alexander - English 4 

 

There are a lot of ways you can have potential. To me, potential means being the best you 

can be. When someone is given their all, not giving up, willing to do whatever it takes to get the 

job done, they have potential. For an example, there is this old man I know. He lives by himself. 

His name is Elroy, and he only sees the good in people. He has this elderly woman as a neighbor 

who can’t walk at all, but yet she has all of these chores that need to be done around the house. 

Elroy gets up and makes sure her mail is checked, and flowers are watered and taken care of 

properly. Every two weeks he comes out and mows her lawn without wanting any favor in 

return. He says he just likes to keep a smile on her face. He told me, “Now listen, son. You’ll 

never know when you’ll need somebody again, so always do good to receive good.” Mr. Elroy 

has something. 
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Exile: An Alienating and Enriching Experience 

By: Ava Perkins 

Teacher: Ms. Trammell - English 3 Honors 

 
Things Fall Apart, a novel written by Chinua Achebe presents a vivid description of Nigerian 

tribes and their traditions during the nineteenth century. The novel focuses on the protagonist 

Okonkwo's life and his eventual fall from grace and to exile. Exile, as stated by literary theorist and 

cultural critic Edward Said, can become “a potent, even enriching” experience. Okonkwo’s exile 

from his homeland is the most significant experience in the book because his exile alienated him 

from his homeland and aspirations, but also enriches him through the effect of his behavioral choices 

which brings focus to the theme of fear present in the book and how fear can shape a person’s life. 

 

Achebe illustrates how Okonkwo’s exile alienates him by emphasizing Okonkwo’s behavior 

in the beginning of his exile. Achebe establishes, “His life had been ruled by a great passion- to 

become one of the lords of the clan…Then everything has been broken. He had been cast out of his 

clan like a fish onto a dry, sanding beach, panting” (131). Okonkwo desired to become a great Lord 

of his clan but then his aspirations were destroyed by his sudden exile. Achebe's use of imagery 

creates a visual of Okonkwo’s emotional state and displays how Okonkwo truly feels about himself 

and his exile. Okonkwo feels as though he has been cast out and left out of his element, like a fish on 

a beach. He is sulking and developing feelings of self-pity. Achebe further demonstrates how 

Okonkwo feels alienated in his mother's homeland by discussing how noticeable Okonkwo’s sorrow 

is to others. Achebe narrates, “The old man, Uchendu, saw clearly that Okonkwo had yielded to 

despair and he was greatly troubled” (131). Okonkwo’s sorrow is extremely noticeable and Uchendu 

sees and feels he must talk to Okonkwo. Okonkwo has let himself give in to self-pity and this 

emotional choice is severely affecting his behavior. As acknowledged by Achebe, “Work no longer 

had for him the pleasure it used to have, and when there was no work to do he sat in a silent half-

sleep” (131). Okonkwo has been forced to begin his life again and this change hurts him. He no 

longer acts like the strong, intense leader that he is but instead he works and sulks. Okonkwo fears 

that his exile will destroy all his dreams. He feels as if he has been abandoned by his clan and that he 

has been severed from his home and hopes though his exile is not permanent. 

 

Though Okonkwo feels abandoned and alienated from his homeland due to his exile, Achebe 

illustrates how Okonkwo’s exile enriches him by demonstrating how Okonkwo has not been 

abandoned and that his situation could be worse. Achebe asserts, “Why is Okonkwo with us today? 

This is not his clan. We are only his mother’s kinsmen. He does not belong here. He is an exile, 

condemned for seven years to live in a strange land. And so he is bowed with grief” (133). Uchendu, 

Okonkwo’s uncle, sees that Okonkwo is deeply upset and Uchendu decides to speak with him about 

his sorrow. Okonkwo’s emotions are affecting his actions and making it obvious that he does not 

want to be in his mother’s homeland. Indirectly, he is insulting his mother’s kinsmen even though 

they have been kind and understanding towards him. Okonkwo’s emotions also affect himself as he 

is not presenting himself as a strong leader. His actions cause him to seem weak and pitiful. Achebe 

illustrates how Okonkwo’s self-pity is affecting those around him with Uchendu. Achebe declares, 

“Your mother is there to protect you. She is buried there. Is it right that you, Okonkwo, should bring 

to your mother a heavy face and refuse to be comforted? Be careful or you may displease the dead” 

(134). Uchendu is explaining to Okonkwo that he should not be upset. He is in his mother’s 

homeland and she is there to comfort him. His sulking and pity is not necessary and is insulting to his 

mother’s memory. Okonkwo must stand strong and work through the misfortune that has been 

brought his way. Achebe elaborates, “Your duty is to comfort your wives and children and take them 
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back to your fatherland after seven years. But if you allow sorrow to weigh you down and kill you, 

they will all die in exile” (134). Okonkwo is the man of his household and he cannot allow himself to 

be brought down by sorrow. He must set the example for his family and lead them through this tough 

time. Okonkwo is not the only one who is suffering because of his exile. His family had to come with 

him because of his actions. If Okonkwo allows despair overtake him then it will lead to his and his 

family’s deaths. Okonkwo can only see what he has lost and is not considering what the others 

around him have lost. Uchendu speaking to Okonkwo and pointing out how inconsiderate 

Okonkwo’s actions can be has enriched him and shown him the error of his thinking. Achebe 

demonstrates how Okonkwo’s exile is enriching for him as Okonkwo is shown how his behavior 

could cause unintended consequences. 

 

Achebe uses Okonkwo’s experience in exile to bring focus to the meaning of the novel. 

Okonkwo’s behavioral choices because of his exile bring focus to the theme of how fear can shape a 

person’s life. Okonkwo’s father, Unoka, was a lazy and wasteful man and Okonkwo feared he too 

would be like his father. Achebe claims, “And indeed he possessed by the fear of his father’s 

contemptible life and shameful death” (18). Okonkwo feared to become like his father and so he 

worked hard to rise up from poverty and live a successful and prosperous life. Okonkwo wanted to 

have respect and pride and wanted to die an honorable death. Due to this fear, Okonkwo’s entire life 

was based on working hard and having nothing to do with anything his father enjoyed when he was 

alive. Okonkwo had worked his entire life to get to where he was and his exile caused all of the 

rewards of his hard work to be taken from him. With everything he had worked for gone, he feared 

he would not be able to work back up to the status and title he had once had in his village. This fear 

and depression showed in his behavior from when he first came to his mother’s homeland. After 

talking with Uchendu, Okonkwo worked his way back up from nothing in his motherland because he 

still had the drive of passion to prosper and not be like his father. Achebe establishes, “Although he 

had prospered in his motherland Okonkwo knew he would have prospered even more in Umuofia, in 

the land of his father’s where men were bold and warlike. In these seven years he would have 

climbed to the utmost heights” (162). Okonkwo had prospered and become satisfied in his 

motherland. Though he had prospered, Okonkwo still resented his exile. He knew he could have 

done so much more and have been so much more successful in his fatherland, had he not been exiled. 

In his fatherland, Okonkwo was a powerful clan lord who had plenty of food and wealth. Okonkwo 

regretted missing out on the chance to ascend even higher in the ranks in Umuofia than he had been. 

He wanted to prosper in his fatherland, to show his father’s kinsman that he was not his father and 

that he would be greater than his father. Achebe illustrates how fear shapes a person’s life by 

narrating Okonkwo’s life and explaining how all Okonkwo had accomplished had been due to the 

fact that he swore he would never be like his father. Okonkwo’s fear of being viewed like his father 

controlled how he lived his life. He had worked hard to stray away from the path of life his father had 

walked. When Okonkwo was exiled, everything he had was gone at that moment and he was left with 

nothing. Okonkwo feared that he would not be able to build himself back up and would be viewed as 

weak by his kinsmen. 

 

Chinua Achebe’s novel Things Fall Apart depicts a detailed story of the life of Okonkwo and 

his tragic exile and fall from grace. Okonkwo’s exile and everything he experiences during his exile 

changes him. His exile alienates him from his homeland and everything he worked for. Exile also 

enriches Okonkwo about the effect of his behavioral choices and through this experience, Achebe 

illuminates the meaning of the work about how fear can shape a person’s life. 
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The Pervasiveness of Patriarchy 

By: Ethan Hawkins 

Teacher: Ms. Hartness - AP Literature 

 

 In the novel Purple Hibiscus by Chimamanda Ngozi Adichie, the culture surrounding the 

main character, Kambili, seeks to place limits on her capabilities and isolate her from the real 

world, simply because of her gender and social class. In the male-dominated Nigerian society 

that she lives in, the expectations are uber-strict for young women, even those whose families are 

exceptionally wealthy. Kambili must constantly fight to overcome the social barriers that 

prohibit her from enjoying the benefits that the men of her class inherit daily, illustrating the 

blindness that pervades the minds of cultural leaders around the world. Women and girls are 

constantly discriminated against simply because of something that they cannot control: the sex 

into which they were born; a defining characteristic that defines nothing at all about an 

individual’s capabilities to succeed in the real world. 

 

 Historically, Nigerian women have not been marginalized for the entirety of the nation’s 

existence.  They were once viewed as equal to men, some Nigerian queens even holding status as 

“legendary figures” (Falola) in Nigeria’s history. As the ages passed, however, women became 

less and less important in the Nigerian society. Although they have long been able to provide for 

their families in the ‘traditional sense’ - cleaning, cooking, and making clothing - they have not 

been given full reign of their own lives, especially in more recent times. In precolonial times, 

they had a say in how they lived but the final decision was ultimately up to the man of the house, 

leaving them powerless to control their own destiny. After the British colonization of Nigeria, 

women became even more subsidized based on European ideals. The women that once had a say 

in their daily lives now had no voice at all, leaving them completely helpless in their lives both 

inside and outside of the home. Kambili’s mother is the best example of this cultural treatment 

towards women in Purple Hibiscus, as she cleans the house and is submissive to the will of 

Eugene without fail (Adichie). She allows the culture to overcome her, settling to instead focus 

on being the best wife that she can be until she reaches her breaking point.  

 

 The wealthy do not seem to be affected as much as the poor by the differences in gender 

treatment, but sexism is a practice that translates well beyond class boundaries. Although the rich 

women may not have to cook all of their food or make all of their own clothes, they are still not 

prescribed the freedoms that men enjoy.  Their household is the man’s, and they are to consider 

themselves blessed to live with him. They have little to no say in how their government is run, 

leaving them stranded in a political nightmare that they are unable to even approach. The various 

military regimes that have invaded Nigeria over the past few decades have proven just how little 

they value women, casting them aside in favor of both tradition and pride, ignoring the fact that 

gender has nothing to do with a person’s intelligence, nor with their ability to lead.  

 

 Women are viewed as shallow, ignorant creatures who are to be marveled at like an 

animal in a zoo, not as individuals who are able to reason and problem solve just as well - if not 

better - than any man. 

 

 Women are viewed as incapable of making a competent decision, let alone controlling 

their own lives and livelihoods.  
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 Women are viewed as these things, and the surrounding culture only serves to reinforce 

these ideas. Nigerian women were not granted the right to vote until 1979 (Azinge), as opposed 

to America, where women gained the right to vote in 1920. This negligent culture towards 

women serves to illustrate exactly how the European ideals brought into the country during 

colonialism have not just shifted, but wrecked the social system. The male-dominated society is 

ultimately a product of colonialism, made obvious by the fact that Eugene tries his hardest to 

speak English with a crisp British accent at all times, regardless of the situation (Adichie). He is 

the embodiment of sexism in the novel, his actions almost always promoting the ideas of men, 

yet denying women the same treatment. His physical abuse is a metaphor for the mental damage 

that sexism leaves its victims with, scars that even time is unable to completely heal.  

  

 Across the globe, women are constantly discriminated against simply for being women. 

Regardless of their capabilities, they are viewed as incompetent and unfit for any social activity 

that has been deemed ‘men’s work’, instead being forced to resign to housework and taking care 

of their families. Kambili’s innate intelligence allows her to rise to the top of her class, yet she is 

still looked upon by society as a woman, instead of simply as a smart individual. Sexism is all 

but inescapable in colonialized countries, a product of male indecency combined with the belief 

that one group of people is innately superior to another; the superiority complex that drives 

patriarchal societies to continue to promote cultural sexism generation after generation without 

fail, cementing it as a permanent part of the nation’s culture for generations to come. 
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The Awakening: Rhetorical Analysis 

By: Shevante Powell 

Teacher: Miss Trammell - English 4 Honors 

 
 The Awakening by Kate Chopin is a Victorian novel that portrays the theme of marital 

infidelity of a woman, Edna Pontellier, who feels trapped in her marriage. During the Victorian time 

period, women were seen as the inferior gender, and women were expected to take care of their 

house and children while the men of the household worked continuously. Women were not allowed 

to have a mind of their own, and the members of society of the Victorian era judged anyone that 

failed to follow their rules. The pressures of society played a significant role in Edna Pontellier’s life 

because she committed a crime that was forbidden—especially of the female gender. One repetitive 

symbol—in Kate Chopin’s The Awakening—is the ocean, which represents society’s impact on 

Edna Pontellier, and reveals more about the themes of the work as a whole. 

 

 Chopin opens the novel by addressing Edna Pontellier’s troubles in her marriage to Mr. 

Pontellier, and her desire to please society. The reader recognizes Mrs. Pontellier’s struggles as a 

wife and mother, but one can also observe Edna’s aspiration to conform to society’s rules. Edna 

Pontellier does not feel satisfied in her marriage, and Mrs. Pontellier feels like this because she is not 

in love with her husband, and Chopin justifies Edna’s feelings when the author establishes, “He 

thought it was very discouraging that his wife, who was the sole object of his existence, evinced so 

little interest in things which concerned him, and valued so little his conversation” (5). Although Mr. 

Pontellier cares deeply about his wife, and he is in love with Edna, those feelings of affection are not 

reciprocated because Mrs. Pontellier does not feel the same way. In some respects, Edna does care 

for her husband, but the only reason Edna married Mr. Pontellier is because Edna felt forced by 

society to maintain a family. While Mrs. Pontellier is attempting to fool society into thinking that she 

is overjoyed by the family that she has created with Mr. Pontellier, the reader easily acknowledges 

that Edna is essentially displeased about her current living situation, and this is proven by Mrs. 

Pontellier’s lack of interest in anything that involves Edna’s husband and children. In fact, there are 

instances in which Edna feels helpless about life, and Chopin emphasizes this when she points out, 

“She could not have told why she was crying. Such experiences as the foregoing were not uncommon 

in her married life. They seemed never before to have weighed much against the abundance of her 

husband’s kindness and a uniform devotion which had come to be tacit and self-understood” (6). One 

can infer that marrying out of love was one of Edna’s greatest mistakes, and this is simply because 

Mrs. Pontellier cannot undo the past. Even though Edna knows that there is a possibility of getting a 

divorce, she is still stuck with a problem that she will never be able to get rid of, and that is Edna’s 

children. Most married couples become inseparable and create a family together which makes them 

even more inseparable, but the situation that Edna faces is that Edna Pontellier does not want to feel 

trapped, Mrs. Pontellier wants the freedom that she once had before marriage and children. Edna 

Pontellier wants to be what is considered as normal in the Victorian society’s views, but Mrs. 

Pontellier never will, and as Edna realizes that she will never be normal, Mrs. Pontellier finds 

something to distract her from the situation—the ocean.  

 

 The author’s focus then shifts to themes that are present in the novel, and Edna Pontellier’s 

obsession with the novel’s main symbol—the ocean. As Edna continues to struggle with her marriage 

and society’s strict regulations, one notices how Edna becomes increasingly infatuated with the deep, 

dark, blue abyss of the ocean. The ocean works as a symbol to reflect Edna Pontellier’s attitudes 

towards society, and Chopin first introduces the ocean to the reader when the author reports, “Edna 

had attempted all summer to learn to swim…A certain ungovernable dread hung about her when in 
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the water, unless there was a hand nearby that might reach out and reassure her” (27). Edna Pontellier 

feels unexplainable dread when out in the ocean, and the dread that Mrs. Pontellier feels then is 

similar to the dread that Edna feels about marriage and children. Edna’s unwillingness to explore the 

ocean further and become comfortable with the sea’s surroundings is the equivalence of Edna 

Pontellier’s unwillingness to ignore society’s rules and become truly familiar with the vast world 

around her. Edna Pontellier views the ocean as something dangerous that can alter the fate of her life 

at any second, but Mrs. Pontellier feels untrustworthy of Victorian society as well. Edna’s constant 

battles with society and personal feelings reveal an ongoing theme in the book, mental health is 

influenced by the environment around someone. Edna Pontellier has limited control over her life, and 

this is because society pressured Edna to create a family and be a responsible housewife. Mrs. 

Pontellier has never been in charge of her life, and because of this Edna feels helpless in other 

situations as well. Even though Edna feels helpless in the world, Mrs. Pontellier eventually gains 

trust in the openness of the sea, and this is declared when the author confirms, “A feeling of 

exultation overtook her, as if some power of significant import had been given her to control the 

working of her body and her soul. She grew daring and reckless, overestimating her strength. She 

wanted to swim far out, where no woman had swum before” (27). Mrs. Pontellier has finally grown 

the courage to disobey the rules created for women during that time, and because of this, Edna feels 

carefree and in control of her life. Edna Pontellier wants to defy society now, and “swim far out, 

where no woman had swum before,” which symbolizes Mrs. Pontellier’s desire to do things that most 

women have never done. The ocean acts as a mirror to Edna, and Edna believes that any obstacle that 

is faced in the powerful ocean is one that Edna can face in the real world. One can point out that Mrs. 

Pontellier’s achievements in the ocean is what fuels Edna’s future behavior, and this is because Edna 

Pontellier now feels in control of the life she lives. Edna’s realization of her own strength uncovers a 

very important theme in the novel which is, the only thing stopping one from fear is fear itself. Mrs. 

Pontellier feared exploring the ocean and learning to swim, and Edna feared society’s judgements, 

but once Mrs. Pontellier overcame those fears, she felt empowered and invincible.  

 

 Chopin’s literary work—The Awakening—reveals society’s pressures that some women 

faced during the Victorian era, and the novel also educates the reader about symbolism and the 

importance of themes throughout a story. The Awakening is a novel that acts as a great source of 

information regarding women’s rights during the Victorian period, and the struggles that many 

women faced during their marriages. Chopin created Edna Pontellier’s character as a way to 

represent every single woman during the 1900’s, and act as a voice for any woman that was afraid to 

speak about domestic situations. Today’s society is more understanding to women’s feelings, and 

society today honors women for their talents and abilities, but Chopin’s novel is one of the main 

reasons that women have so much freedom today. The Awakening sheds light on the issues that arose 

with the female gender, and the power of this novel has harnessed its way into the 21st century. 

Chopin lived during a period in time in which the female gender was not equal, and Chopin resisted 

society’s confines. The freedoms that women are granted in today’s society can be attributed to 

Chopin’s perceptive novel, The Awakening. 
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Great Expectations 

By: Ansely-Brooke Springer 

Teacher: Ms. O’Dell - AP Language 

 

 “The price of success is hard work, dedication to the job at hand, and the determination that 

whether we win or lose, we have applied the best of ourselves to the task at hand”- Vince 

Lombardi. That expectations heavily contribute to our success, whether it be in school, at home, 

in the business word, or just life in general is evident.  The quote above does not use the direct 

term “expect” but it does refer to us “applying the best of ourselves to the task at hand,” which I 

take to mean that we need to have high expectations of ourselves in order to succeed. Success is 

the end result of an intricate journey that begins with one expecting more out themselves than in 

previous times.  

 

At times, expectations weigh on a person. First of all, there are the expectations from one's 

elders; whether that be parents, teachers, guardians, mentors, or just someone that they look up 

too. When one has older, wiser people in her life expecting something out of her, she will carry 

through because most of the time, she doesn’t want to disappoint them because they know how 

much better she can do. Also, there is pressure from friends and society, which can be bad 

sometimes, but frankly, a little extra push to be above average is fine. Finally, and most 

importantly- self expectations. When you “expect more” from yourself, it means that you 

acknowledge your capacity to do so much better and so much more than you are currently 

accomplishing. It is of the greatest importance- because if you cannot expect more from yourself, 

who will expect much from you?  

 

 Now, I realize you can accomplish plenty of things without actually having any drive, any 

passion. You can be handed an assignment, float through it, and end up with an A. You can build 

something up from the ground without actually caring about it and it can be successful. Yes, all 

of this is true. But think about it. Think about how much MORE you can take from an 

assignment if you actually take the time to understand it and give a genuine dissertation on it. 

How much MORE can that building become if you drive yourself to make it amazing. Simply 

expecting more out of yourself and out of your tasks can lead you to become a more 

accomplished individual than you ever could have been with a half-wit job.  

 

 Expecting more need not only apply to you, though. If you expect more of your peers and raise 

them to a higher standard, then you are surrounding yourself with people who challenge you to 

grow, people who would love to see you succeed. Simply put, expect more by taking a 

metaphorically huge step for yourself and making yourself more well-rounded as you reach 

heights you previously never imagined. 
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All American Boys Review 

By: Tanasia Singley 

Teacher: Mrs. Hightower - English I 

 

 

The novel All American Boys takes place in Springfield, Illinois. Rashad Butler, an African 

American teen who was accused of stealing in a corner store named Jerry’s and was brutally 

beaten and was in the hospital for a long time facing internal bleeding and a broken rib. Quinn 

was like a little brother to Paul, the guy that beat Rashad, and didn’t know whose side to take 

because he saw how bad Paul beat Rashad but he didn’t know what had happened so he couldn’t 

pick a side. He just felt as if he needed to be there for Paul because he knew him but he also 

knew what Paul did was really wrong. This book can go two different ways, one being people 

who feel as if Paul was just doing his job and wasn’t meaning to harm anyone. He just thought 

Rashad committed a crime and wanted to do what he was trained to do. Another being people 

who feel as if Rashad did nothing wrong and Paul was just being another racist cop wanting to 

hurt black boys because they give off the appearance of a “thug”. There is no right for someone 

to judge another by their looks. Everyone has a different lifestyle and not all African American 

boys sell drugs or steal or break the law. I feel as if there are racist people wanting to become 

cops, and they shouldn’t be let in because they are then given the right to arrest whoever for 

whatever reason and it's a possible way they can frame a lot of people. Something needs to be 

done because the longer police officers keep getting away with crimes like this the longer it’s 

going to happen. This book should be read and paid attention to by our young black boys for 

future references, so they can be prepared for when times like this come into their lives. This 

book can change so many people's view of how they look at situations like this. If people 

actually take the time to watch what's going on in the world and put themselves in the shoes of 

the victims then a lot would change. Think about the moment you'd get that call saying your 

brother, son, nephew, cousin, etc. has been killed because of police brutality and something that 

he hasn’t done. There would be anger built inside of you and you would want answers just like 

everyone else that has gone through this.  
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Polar Bears 

By: Evan Harmon 

Teacher: Mrs. Bruyere - Kindergarten 

 

Polar Bears live in the North Pole. Polar Bears eat seals. They can swim. Polar Bears have 42 

sharp teeth. Polar Bears are camouflaged. Polar Bears can stand 10 feet tall.  

 

Penguins 

By: Paityn McLain 

Teacher: Ms. Farmer, Kindergarten 

 

Penguins live in South America. Penguins are birds. They are playful. Penguins eat fish or squid 

or shrimp. Penguins have eggs and web feet. Penguins can waddle. They can slide on their 

bellies. Daddy puts the egg under his belly until it hatches. Mom goes to get food.  

 

 

All About Chimpanzees 

By: Phoenix Weaver 

Teacher: Mrs. Baker - First Grade 

 

Do you know about chimpanzees? I want to tell you about them. They are mammals. First, let 

me tell you about what they look like. They have ears. They have hair. They have teeth and 

special thumbs. Next, let me tell you about what they like to eat. They eat ants, termites, nuts, 

and young leaves. Then, I want to tell you where they live. They live in Africa, forests, and also 

rain forests. Did you know that chimpanzees are a lot like us? They have big voices. They are not 

picky eaters. Chimpanzees are fun to learn about.  

 

Reference: A book called Chimpanzees by Patricia A. Fink Martin 

 

 

My First Loose Tooth 

By: Macy Elder 

Teacher:  Mrs. Wicker - First Grade 

 

Last year, I had my first loose tooth.  When I was getting ready for bed one night, I asked mama, 

“Can I pull my tooth out before I dry my hair?”  She said, “Yes.”  Then, I pulled my tooth out all 

by myself.  I started crying because it was hurting for five minutes.  It was bleeding too.  Then I 

yelled, “I pulled my tooth out, Mama and Sissy!”  They both came running to see my tooth.  

Next, we waited for daddy to get home.  When he got home, I showed daddy my tooth.  He said, 

“Cool!”  Last, I put my tooth under my pillow and went to bed.  I was excited for the tooth fairy 

to come.  When I woke up, I saw five golden dollars!  Mama said, “Good job!”  I was so happy 

because it was the best night ever.   
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Asheville, North Carolina 

By: Shelby Senn 

Teacher: Mrs. Hall - Second Grade  

 

    One cold sunny day, Mama had to come get me from class.  Then we had to pick up my sister.  

It was the big day of our camping trip in Asheville.  It was my first day and time to go on a trip 

so far from home.   

      First, Daddy had to hook up the camper to his truck.  Next, Mama had to take everything into 

the camper.  Then, we were headed to the road.  Last, we got on the interstate.  It was day time 

for a little bit, because my mama and I had to leave school early.  Finally, we got to Asheville.   

     My cousins, Lance and Mia Kate, met us there and showed us the way.   I played with Mia 

Kate and my sister Presley while Lance, Daddy, and Mama got the camper parked and set up.  

Last and finally, I took a bath and got ready for bed.  Then we went to sleep.  Tomorrow will be 

a fun day.  I LOVE Asheville! 

 

 

 

The Kitten Who Couldn’t Meow 

By: Autumn Brown 

Teacher: Mrs. Willard - Second Grade 
 

    There was a kitten who couldn’t meow.  Her brothers thought it was okay, but one day she 

went to kitten school.  Other kittens bullied her.  She was very sad.  She wrote a note to her mom 

and dad.  They were mad, so they signed her up for a “How to Talk and Meow” class so she 

could learn to talk and meow.  She looked confused about what they were doing. 

    The next day, she went to talk and meow class.  When she got home she said, “Can I have a 

tuna fish sandwich?”  Her mom happily said, “Yes.” 

 

 

More After School Activities for WCS 

By: Paisley West 

Teacher: Ms. Cromer - Third Grade 

 

 At Whitmire Community School, we need more after school activities for the elementary 

students because some students need more education. Some kids don’t have ways to travel out of 

town, and other kids don’t have things to do after school. I know it seems like too much money, 

but we were thinking we could charge a basic fee for students to pay. 

 The first reason is some kids can’t keep up in class, and need more study time to learn 

more. People who teach this do not have to be teachers. They could be high school Beta Club 

members. This is how they could earn service points. 

 Something else is that some kids can’t get out of town, so they could stay in town. For 

example, maybe some kids’ brothers and sisters have sports or some kind of lessons. Those kids 

could stay here. They could spend time with other people and friends. 

 Finally, other kids are at home and don’t have things to do after school. They could come 

here and have fun. I think more after school activities would be great for Whitmire Community 

School. 
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Tornadoes 

By: Autumn Baker 

Teacher: Mrs. Hayes - Fourth Grade 
 

Introduction 

 Have you ever survived a tornado? A tornado is a powerful wind that can destroy 

anything in its path. This book will describe the following topics: causes, how they are measured, 

prevention and safety, important events, effects, and conclusion.  

 

Causes of Tornadoes 

 What is a tornado? Robin Johnson says, “When warm wet air meets cold, dry air, it forms 

into a tornado”. A tornado may form from picking up dust, rocks, and more. Tornadoes are made 

of powerful winds and strong thunder clouds. Tornadoes have 5 categories. Categories 1-5; 

category 5 is very dangerous. Tornadoes form with certain weather, like in Tornado Alley. 

Tornado Alley has weather that is perfect for a tornado. I’ve never seen a tornado. Have you? 

 

How They are Measured 

 How many tornadoes have you seen? Were they different sizes? Tornadoes are many 

different sizes and shapes. They are measured using the Fujita Scale. Mark Harasymiw said, 

“Tornado winds can reach up to 75 mph.” I’ve never seen a tornado but I have seen a funnel 

cloud. 

Prevention and Safety 

 Have you ever listened to a radio for a tornado watch? I’ve never heard one before. You 

should always listen for a watch or even a warning! Marne Ventura says, “Go to the lowest part 

of your house.” Make a plan in case a tornado ever happens. I’ve made a plan but I’ve never had 

to use it. 

Important Events 

 Have you ever experienced the largest tornado known, El Reno? Heather Adamson says, 

“El Reno is the biggest and largest tornado ever known.” Once a tornado in Charleston, SC killed 

32 people! It happened on September 29, 1938. In Oklahoma of 1999, a tornado reached up to 

378 mph. I’m glad I’ve never seen any of these tornadoes. 

 

Effects 

 Have you ever experienced the after part of a tornado? A tornado can cause damage in 

less than a minute. Judy Fradin said, “Tornadoes are so powerful that they can destroy a city.” 

Tornadoes are very dangerous so be careful! I think tornadoes are powerful enough to destroy an 

entire state.  

Conclusion 

 A tornado is a severe storm that includes rain, wind, and warm and cold air. Tornadoes 

are very dangerous so be careful around them. I’m glad I’ve never experienced a tornado.  

 

Sources 

What is a tornado?  By Robin Johnson 

Tornadoes by Judy Fradin 

Surviving a Tornado by Heather Adamson 

How to Survive a Tornado by Marne Ventura 

Chasing a Tornado by Mark J. Harasymiw 
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Tornadoes 

By: Maria Avendano 

Teacher: Ms. Martin - Fourth Grade 

 

Tornadoes destroy everything in their way. You can see a tornado with a naked eye. They are 

large, thick, and spin really fast. 

Tornadoes are a very powerful storm. A tornado’s colors are usually dark gray or black and 

sometimes it’s a little yellow because of all the dirt they pick up. 

Have you ever watched water go down the drain? It becomes a whirlpool. A tornado is kind of 

like a whirlpool, only it’s made out of air and it’s much bigger. 

According to Valerie Bodden, “Some tornadoes are long and thin, others are short and wide.” 

The wind in a tornado picks up the debris of things.  

 

Causes 

Tornadoes are made by storm clouds but not all storm clouds form tornadoes. To form a tornado 

the wind has to blow into a storm so the wind that’s in the storm clouds spins in a circle. Then it 

makes the cloud have a cone shape. When the cloud touches the earth’s surface is when it 

becomes a tornado. 

Most tornadoes happen in April, May, and June because that’s when cold air meets the war close 

to the earth’s surface. The cold air pushes under the warm air. As the warm rises, it spins or 

twists. That is why some people call tornadoes twisters. 

 

                                                                  Measurement 

According to Valerie Bodden, “Tornadoes are measured by how fast their wind blow, using a 

system called the Enhanced Fujita scale. It is also called the E.F. scale for short.” 

Name 

 

Wind Speed 

EF 0 Winds blow from 65-85 miles per hour; 

weakest tornado 

 

EF 5 Winds blow for more than 200 miles per 

hour; strongest tornado 

 

 

Safety 

At home: 1. Go to basement or the inside lowest level (closet, bathroom, hallway). 2.  Get under 

something sturdy and cover your head. 3. Listen to your parents or grown up that’s with you at 

that moment. 

At school: 1. Go to assigned area for your class. 2. Cover your head with a book or something 

sturdy. 3. Sit silently and listen for additional instructions. 

 

Important Events 

Valerie Bodden wrote, “On March 18, 1925, the “tri-state tornado” spun through the states of 

Missouri, Illinois, and Indiana. It was on the ground for more than three hours and killed about 

695 people” 
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The tornado is called the “tri-state” tornado because the word tri means three and the tornado 

spun through three states. During a tornado outbreak on April 3, 1974, more than 140 tornadoes 

touched the ground in 13 states in America. 

 

Effects 
People get hurt, some die, and others get lost. Houses get destroyed, and land gets ruined. 

Animals lose their habitats and families. Since tornadoes destroy houses, people are homeless 

because of the tornado. People get hurt because of the debris the tornado throws at them. 

 

Did You Know? 

*Every tornado has its own shape and color. No tornadoes are alike. 

*In the USA there are anywhere between 700 to 1100 tornadoes each year. 

*The single most destructive tornado is the tri-state tornado. It went through the states of 

Missouri, Illinois, and Indiana. It killed about 695 people and it was on the ground for more than 

3 hours. 

 

Fun Facts 

*Tornadoes are also called “twisters” because of how they wrap around themselves. 

*The route of a tornado normally measures 100 yards, it usually takes 10 minutes for it to 

measure 100 yards. 

 

Fun Activity 

According to Valerie Bodden, “You can make your own tornado at home with water.” First, fill 

up an empty two-liter soda bottle about two thirds full with water. Then put an empty two-liter 

bottle upside down on top of the first bottle. Use duct tape to fasten the two bottles together.  

Then, tip the bottles over so that the bottle of water is on top. Swirl the water in a circle. Last, 

watch as a funnel forms! 

 

Reminder 

Everything about tornadoes is awesome but they can steal your life. 

 

Glossary 

Debris – the remains of things that been broken or destroyed. 

Enhanced Fujita Scale – a scale that measures tornadoes by wind speed. 

Storm cloud – a dark stormy cloud that causes storms and sometimes tornadoes. 

Tornado – a powerful, swirling cloud that reaches the ground in a cone shape. 

Whirlpool – a spinning funnel of water with an opening down the center. 

 

Resources 

Tornadoes by Peter Murray 

Tornadoes by Andrea Rivera 

Tornados by Grace Hansen 

Tornado Alert by Franklyn M. Branly 

Tornadoes and Hurricanes by Cy Armor 

Tornadoes by Valerie Bodden 

Forces of Nature by Catherine O’Neill Grace 
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Recess Time 

By: Savannah Johnson 

Teacher: Mrs. Montgomery - Third Grade 

 

Elementary students need more recess time.  I realize each class has a full schedule and it would 

be difficult to squeeze more minutes into our day.  There is a simple solution.  Students can come 

to school a few minutes earlier and dismiss a few minutes later.  There are several reasons why 

students would benefit from having more recess.  First, more recess time will allow us to get our 

energy out.  When we release our energy, we can focus and concentrate in class.  This will help 

us make better grades.  Next, more recess gives us a chance to breathe fresh air, which helps our 

brain function.  Students will be able to think clearly and complete their work.  Also, more recess 

time will allow students extra time to talk.  The more we talk at recess, the less we will talk in 

class when we’re not supposed to and get in trouble.  Extra talk time at recess will help students’ 

communication skills.  Last, more recess provides students with the opportunity to play longer 

with their friends.  The longer we play with our friends at recess will help limit students wanting 

to play in class.  I feel that it is very important that students get more recess time.         

 

 

The Panyee Football Team 

By: Ida Shields 

Teacher: Mrs. Lee - Fifth Grade 

 

            The Panyee Football Team had to overcome a lot to make it where they are today.  I say 

this because the other villagers doubted them and they made fun of them. They had a dangerous 

place to practice. The boys also had to practice on a slippery surface. The boys live on a floating 

village where in the video it said, “Where space can be hard to find.” The Team had to build 

their own place to practice because they live on a floating village. 

 

Being Made Fun of and Doubted 

               In the video the villagers make fun of the boys and doubt them. In the video a villager 

laughs at them when they are building their place to practice. Another villager doubted them 

when he heard their plan and said, “Look around you. Look where you live.” The boys realized 

that the villagers were right. That means the villagers had gotten to them which is a challenge. 

Another villager said, “You won’t be champions on that thing!” Another thing was the villagers 

did not even ask if they needed help, they just laughed at them and did not help them. 

 

Practicing 

             The team’s practice area was a big challenge. I say this because the boys had to build 

their own place to practice by hand which most teams don’t have to do. The place to practice 

wasn’t the best place to practice. It didn’t have a fence and it wasn’t really that safe. The video 

said that it had nails sticking out and it was very slippery. It was very easy to fall off into the 

water and the ball would fall off sometimes the video said. 

 

Their Effort Paid Off 

            The boys’ effort made them better players because they practiced in conditions that most 

teams/players wouldn’t. The villagers made the team better players because the boys wanted to 
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prove them wrong. The villagers began supporting them by going to their game and got them 

team uniforms. In the semi-finals it was raining so the boys had an advantage because they 

practiced on a slippery surface. The other villagers said, “Be proud of yourselves!” The boys’ 

hard effort payed off. 

Conclusion 

             Even though they had a lot of obstacles to overcome they still made it to the semi-finals. 

The obstacles were living on water, building a place to practice, and the other villagers doubting 

them. This shows they can overcome anything and they are an amazing team.  

 

TMB Bank, Thailand. “TMB Panyee FC Short Film.” TMB Brand, March 13, 2011, 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=jU4oA3kkAWU 

 

 

 

Follow Your Dreams and Never Stop Until They Are Accomplished 

By: Rhett Gilliam 

Teacher: Mrs. Lee - Fifth Grade 
 

         This video is about “The Panyee Football Club.” The boys live in Thailand. They love 

soccer and always wanted to play it. One of the boys said “Let's create our own team.” But where 

they live they have no room to play. They had to face hard obstacles, like having to build their 

own pitch to play on. My idea is “Follow your dreams and never stop until they are 

accomplished.” 

         They had to build a pitch with limited resources. People said they couldn’t do it. But, they 

kept believing in themselves. Even though they had to listen to everybody in the village say “you 

can’t do it, or y’all never win.” They practiced on the pitch every day after school. Practice 

makes perfect, right? That’s the only way you can get better is to practice!  

         They have entered a tournament. It was their first tournament, so they were nervous. But 

the village was actually cheering them on. They had made uniforms for them. They also were 

watching them play in the tournament and practice. They kept following their dreams. They won 

their first 2 games. They were feeling more confident in themselves.  

         The semi-final started off badly they were down 2-0. Their spirits were down too. They 

were so determined they took off their socks and shoes to play better and faster. They never 

stopped until it was accomplished. They lost 3-2, but they were also happy because they came in 

third and the whole village was so proud of them .They won 2004, 2005, 2006 ,2007, 2008, 

2009, 2010, and 2011 so they were the best for 8 straight years. That’s tough to do, but not 

impossible. They accomplished their dream! 

          You have learned something new today. A life lesson. Follow your dreams and don’t let 

anybody stop you from doing it. Sports, grades, or whatever it is don't stop! Keep pursuing. Even 

if it is very hard, stuff is not going to be handed over to you. You have to earn it. Just like the 

“Panyee Football Team Club.” 

 

TMB Bank, Thailand. “TMB Panyee FC Short Film.” TMB Brand, March 13, 2011, 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=jU4oA3kkAWU 
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Diary of Josh the Alligator 

By: Jack Dobbs 

Teacher: Mrs. Cody - Sixth Grade 

 9/13/18 

Dear Diary,  

Hi, my name is Josh. I live in Florida, and I am an alligator. Tomorrow is my birthday, so 

my family and I set out to hunt at night for some food. My favorite animal to eat is a turtle. My 

brother Kyle told me that he has seen some turtles up ahead, so we floated by the turtles looking 

like a log. I floated by two turtles and snatched them up. The rest of the turtles were flipped over 

by my mom. When we got home, I was tired. I fell asleep on top of the beaver dam. 
 

9/14/18 

Dear Diary,  

When I woke up this morning, I was sharpening my teeth when someone was knocking 

on my door. When I opened the door, my neighbor Woody the Woodpecker was there. He gave 

me a present and told me to open it. When I did, there was a wood carving of me. It even had 

scutes on my back. We alligators get scutes when we become adults. For breakfast, we had turtle 

stew. After I ate, I went for a swim. Then a python sneaked up on me. I used my sharp jaws to 

bite the python. I took it back to my beaver dam to eat for lunch. My mother called me with a 

surprise of turtle for dinner. Good night diary. I will be back tomorrow. 
 

9/15/18 

Dear Diary,  

Good morning. I'm now 13. When I woke up, I swam with my webbed feet. I ate a bird 

for breakfast. I went to eat the rest of the snake, but it was gone. I heard something in the grass, 

another snake. I killed it and ate it for dinner. 
 

9/16/18 

Dear Diary, 

       Hello! Yesterday was kind of bad, so I hope today is going to be better. I got in a fight with 

my brother, but it was not like a big fight. It was just arguing. We ate deer for lunch that we 

caught using the death roll method by biting and rolling him in the water to drown him. 

Thankfully we alligators can stay underwater for twenty to thirty minutes, and that's a long time. 

At dinner, I didn't eat because I was full, so I went to sleep. 
 

9/17/18 

Dear Diary  

Hi, this is my last day with you, so I hope this has been fun. I have been waiting on some 

eggs to hatch, and they finally hatched today. There were thirty-five eggs, so it took a while. 

After an hour, all of the eggs hatched. My favorite is Kyle, the first one hatched. Now I have to 

protect them for two years, teach them to swim, and feed them. Goodbye, diary. I hope you had a 

great five days with me. 
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My Hero 

By: Addie Green 

Teacher: Mrs. Cody - Seventh Grade 

 

 You hear the word hero many times throughout your life, from a movie, book or even 

comics. You may wonder what a hero is. What do people mean when they use the word hero? 

A hero to me that I hold very close to my heart is my sister, Raegan Grace Green. She cannot fly, 

or read minds, or even teleport, but she has always been there for me no matter what. Rae is what 

I call my hero. I have known my hero for 13 years, not that long right. 13 years is only a small 

leap to some people. Even though my time here has been short, my hero has taught me many 

things by being there for me, teaching me how to live life to the fullest, have fun even in hard 

times, disregard what people think of me, and most importantly keep my head up! 

  

 When I was small, my sister used to call me sissy. Then as I got older she would call me 

Addie. Now after many years she addresses me as “her best friend”. Many best friends are not 

related or share the same genes, but for me it is otherwise. Rae and I against the world. That was 

always my mindset as a little girl. Things change overtime. Life happens. It has not always been 

Rae and me against the world. 

  

 Many days she has come home with a broken heart from a boy, a bruise from a fight, a 

scratch from a bully, or even wet checks from tears that ran down her face throughout the day. I 

remember her stories of middle school and how hard it was, how one goes through the “ringer” 

just to get to each class. Well, I have learned that even as Rae went through these hard times she 

always made sure I was ok and happy. That is what I love so much about my hero. My hero 

doesn't see me as some 13-year-old. She does not see me as an immature 7th grader. My sister 

sees me as who I am. 

  

 All of the many memories with her help me realize that she is my true hero. One of my 

favorite memories is that when she would go somewhere with her friends or boyfriend, she 

would always ask me, “Do you want to come with us?” As anyone would, of course I would say 

yes. Memories like this make me love my hero more and more each and every day, and I thank 

her so much for that. She is the reason why I have succeeded this far in life. I have accomplished 

so much, like playing softball, tying my shoes, braiding my hair, even learning how to make my 

own bed. All of these amazing things she taught me. 

 

As you are reading this, ask yourself who your hero is. What makes them your hero? Do 

you have a love for him/her as I do mine?  I truly believe that Raegan Grace Green is my hero. I 

hope for many more days of laughing, crying, and telling stories with the one that I admire most.  
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Wendigo Psychosis 

By Daniel Rowe 

Teacher: Becca Egan - Eighth Grade 

 

The ranger was confused.  It was mere seconds ago that it was morning, but now it was 

night.  He had been searching for the missing dog sledder just minutes before, and now darkness, 

almost total darkness.  Static crackled on his radio.  He answered but no reply.  He tried 

smacking it against his hand. 

“Red, you there?” The radio was working again.  

“Bletcher,” he replied, “I’m lost, and it’s nightfall.”  

“What are you talking about? It’s the middle of the afternoon,” Bletcher replied in confusion, 

“the cold must be getting to your head.”  

 

The snow began to fall harder.  A storm had moved in.  Red was confused.  He checked 

the radio again, but it was just static.  His head began to feel dizzy.  He shook his head and sat in 

the snow.  He then began to hear a strange sound.  Laughter.  That’s what it sounded like.  Red 

felt an emotion he hadn’t felt in a long time.  Fear.  He didn’t know why he was afraid.  He also 

felt pain.  Then the laughter turned to a stranger noise.  Almost screeches like a bird but not 

quite.   

 

Red had enough of the dizziness and confusion.  He ran deep into the forest as his vision 

clouded.  The forest was dark and dense, but oddly he felt more calm. However, it wouldn’t last.   

His dizziness dialed down, and he could see more clearly.  This wasn’t a good thing.  He saw 

something behind a tree, watching.  Almost lifeless, it made no noise.  Red saw its glowing eyes 

stare down at him.  Every ounce of him was filled with dread.  He couldn’t move.  Slowly the 

beast backed off into the trees.  The ranger didn’t stick around.  He tried to run further through 

the deep snow.  He had dropped his flashlight and now couldn’t see at all.  He tripped over and 

over again.  He felt a burning sensation in his feet.  The rest of his body felt like it was going to 

freeze.  Red ran until he couldn’t anymore, then he slowed to a walk.  Red was tired, dehydrated, 

nauseated, and alone, being chased by a monster he couldn’t see.  He couldn’t find his way back.  

He couldn’t remember why he was in the woods.   

 

He trudged for hours in the snow.  His ears burning from the cold, the snow stinging his 

cheeks. He was in the land of the midnight sun, yet it felt as if it would forever stay dark.  The 

forest blocked off the rest of the world.  It was quiet.  So quiet he could almost not hear the snow 

storm.  He started to blackout again from the exhaustion.  He was so tired, his feet in pain.  His 

sight limited by the cold, in the distance he could barely see something.  Two glowing lights.  He 

could hardly think straight.  He was delirious.  “Must be a truck,” he said to himself.  Red 

wandered closer to the truck disappearing into the snow, ash from his burning footprints floating 

into the wilderness. The beast’s laughter was the only sound heard through the night.  The ranger 

began making savage noises like a wild animal.  Gnawing and gnashing his teeth.  Eating but 

unable to get full.  His skin began to turn grey and silver.  He let out a screech.  There was 

another beast.  It was him.  
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An Argument Against Medical Marijuana 

By: Amber Lingefelt 

Teacher: S. Brown - English II, CP (3A) 

 
January 30, 2020 

With all of the new laws for marijuana use being passed, more people are exposed to the 

plant and its high potency. Many states have recently passed bills that make the medical use of 

marijuana legal. Many individuals feel relieved and happy to hear this news; however, they are also 

blind to all of the cons and negative effects of the plant. Consequently, marijuana should not be used 

in the medical field because of potential substance abuse and negative long-term effects.  

 Substance abuse will become a major problem if marijuana becomes legally accessible in the 

medical field. In states where medical marijuana is legal, doctors are prescribing it for appetite loss, 

nausea and pain (Lava), all of which can be faked by anyone. The FDA also does not oversee 

marijuana like it does for other prescription drugs due to the lack of resources to do so (Lava). 

Despite doctors prescribing it for many illnesses, the FDA has only approved the prescription of 

marijuana for epilepsy (Lava). The fact that the FDA is not monitoring the drug proves just how 

easily accessible the drug really is. With doctors prescribing it for minor issues, the number of 

recreational marijuana users and how much they smoke will drastically increase. 

Marijuana use can have many negative long-term effects. Marijuana has some of the same 

chemicals as tobacco, and they both lead to an increased risk of bronchitis (Lava). The plant is also a 

schedule I drug, which places it in the same category as heroin and ecstasy. Because the FDA does 

not regulate the drug, the strength and potency of each prescription is not regulated either (Lava). 

One of the effects that stand out the most is the early onset of schizophrenia (Bhandari). Some of the 

side effects of marijuana are depression, dizziness, increased heart rate, and hallucinations (Lava). 

Addiction is also a major negative effect of marijuana use. Marijuana is also considered a “gateway 

drug” because people use the drug so much, their chances of feeling the high that they want 

decreases; this will lead them to search for other drugs to regain that high feeling that they now 

crave. Some of the withdrawal effects from marijuana include irritability, trouble sleeping, decreased 

appetite and anxiety (Lava). These withdrawal symptoms will make it almost impossible to quit if 

users cannot handle it. Currently, there are no FDA approved medications to treat marijuana 

addiction. 

However, despite all of the negative effects of medical marijuana, there are some benefits to 

the drug being legalized in the medical field. States with medical cannabis laws experienced slower 

rates of increase in opioid analgesic overdose compared to states without such laws. THC and CBD, 

which are the two main components of the plant needed for medical use, are quite useful in some 

situations. THC can increase appetite and reduce nausea; it can also decrease pain, inflammation, and 

muscle control problems. CBD is useful in reducing pain and inflammation, controlling epileptic 

seizures, and treating mental illnesses and addictions to other drugs. Recent animal studies show that 

marijuana can kill certain cancer cells and reduce the size of others; THC and CBD, combined with 

radiation, increased the cancer-killing effects of the radiation (NIDA). 

There are clearly some good effects to medical marijuana, but the cost is higher than the 

benefit. With the high amount of recreational marijuana users, it is certain that only a small 

percentage of patients will be using the marijuana for medical purposes. The likely chances of 

substance abuse and the harsh, negative long-term effects should prove why marijuana should not be 

used in the medical field. 
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Changing Assumptions about Crutcher’s Characters 

By: Baxley Alexander 

Teacher: S. Brown - English I, CP (9/10) 
Often when a reader starts a new novel, he/she will make assumptions about the main 

characters. This is certainly the case when reading Chris Crutcher’s Staying Fat for Sarah Byrnes. 

Even though the reader thinks one way about Sarah Byrnes, Jody Mueller, and Mark Brittain; later in 

the book the assumptions are changed.  

  In the first few chapters of the book one learns about Sarah. She is portrayed and shown as a 

strong person, one that nobody can get to. She is also described as the “toughest kid I know…” 

(Crutcher 7). However, later in the novel, the reader can tell Sarah isn’t as tough as she seems. While 

in the hospital, she shows that she is vulnerable and very emotional even though she tries her best for 

nothing to get to her. The text says, “Her soft edge instantly hardens” (Crutcher 145). This quote 

shows she is letting her emotions out while she is talking to Eric. As Eric and Sarah continue talking, 

Eric hits a soft spot and Sarah instantly shuts down. That’s how Sarah changes from a tough girl to 

soft one.  

  In the first few chapters of the book, the reader also learns about Jody. Jody comes off as a 

rule follower, one who makes the right decisions at all times. She seems this way because she dates 

Mark Brittain, a strong Christian follower, or so the author leads the reader to think. Later, however, 

one finds out a very important detail about Jody. She admits “I had an abortion” (Crutcher 149). This 

shocks readers because as stated before she dates Mark. Eric consequently says, “This was a very 

different Jody than I’d imagined” (Crutcher 151). This quote shows that Eric changes his perception 

of Jody because she had an abortion. Readers can assume and already know by now that Mark would 

have to be the father of Jody’s baby. 

 Before recognizing his deception, all readers clearly make assumptions about Mark. Like 

stated before, Mark appears to be a strong Christian believer. At one point he says, “That wasn’t a 

very Christian thing to do, that’s all” (Crutcher 79). This leads the reader to assume Mark makes 

decisions with Christian beliefs in mind; but when Eric and Jody go on a date, students find out a 

whole different side of Mark. Jody says, “Mark took me to the clinic, but he dropped me off two 

blocks away because he thought somebody might recognize him” (Crutcher 151). This shows Mark 

encourages the abortion.  He even takes her to the clinic, but he doesn’t want others to know he is 

involved! While reading page 151, one discovers Jody didn’t want to have an abortion after all. It 

was all Mark’s idea to maintain his reputation, and he believes he deserves God’s forgiveness for his 

choices.  

  As one can see, a student has a better vision into a character’s true personality when he/she 

has read the entire book. Sarah, Jody, and Mark display a significant difference in their personalities 

by the time one finishes Staying Fat for Sarah Byrnes. With that said, students should read an 

author’s entire work to know how characters fully develop and not assume their personalities from 

the start.  

 

Work Cited 

Crutcher, Chris. Staying Fat for Sarah Byrnes. New York: HarperCollins, 2003. 



 Whitmire Community School  

126 
 

Capital Punishment  

By: Skyler Whitfield 

Teacher: S. Brown - English 2(2B) 

 

 Capital punishment, or often known as the death penalty, is the legal execution as 

punishment for a crime (Innocenceproject.org). While some people argue this is inhumane, the 

question still remains of what to do with an “incorrigible and hardened criminal” (Brown). Even 

though capital punishment may seem harsh, it should be legal in all states.  

 One good reason about capital punishment is that the family of the victim can feel 

relieved and not worry about the person who brought harm. Mitch Albom once said, “Death ends 

a life, not a relationship.” This means after the inmate is killed, the victim is not forgotten. 

Although due to the long appeal system, family members of the victim often die before the 

execution. A quarter of inmates die of natural causes while waiting execution (Kaufman). 

Granted that it brings the family relief, they also feel for the inmate’s families. 

 Another good reason for capital punishment is that the inmates are being killed for the 

crimes they have committed. The Eighth Amendment was written to bear only those 

punishments that added terror, pain or disgrace. Often many people argue that killing a person 

for a crime is inhumane and cruel. On March 12, 1999 a man was convicted of raping and killing 

11-month-old baby. He asked the court to nullify their sentences as ‘cruel and unusual’ under the 

amendment. He was still sentenced to death (ProCon.org). 

 Capital punishment does have its cons, and one of those cons is putting innocent people’s 

lives a risk. The study of National Academy of Sciences believes one in every 25 or 4.1% people 

on death row were and are likely innocent. One person in particular is Cameron Todd 

Willingham. Todd was executed in Texas in 2004 for allegedly setting a fire that killed his three 

daughters 13 years earlier. On April 15, 2011 he was claimed innocent by the erroneous forensic 

analysis. Sadly, no one knows what actually happened (Innocence Project). 

 As of 2018, 63 inmates are on death row. Many of these inmates brutally killed many 

people including children. The death penalty goes both ways, and many people argue that it 

violates human rights. The flip side of this argument is people say it helps families feel relieved 

as in the following verse: “Show no pity: life for life, eye for eye, tooth for tooth, hand for hand, 

foot for foot” (Deuteronomy 19:21, NIV).  
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Abigail: A Character driven by Jealousy, Greed, and Fear 

By: Annalise Byrne 

Teacher: Mrs. Brock - English 3 CP 

 

 Nineteen people between the ages 4 and 83 were hanged for witchcraft in 1693. This was 

a very sad time but also the main topic in the play and movie The Crucible by Arthur Miller. It 

was about the Salem Witch Trials, and those nineteen people were hanged because some young 

girls were found in the woods dancing with the town’s pastors’ slave, Tituba. The girls said they 

were not dancing but were being “witched” by some of the town’s folks. Reverend Hale, an 

expert on witchcraft, came to Salem and decided the town was involved in the black arts and had 

some judges come in for the trials. In this drama, character Abigail Williams is driven to lie 

because of jealousy, greed, and fear. Her jealousy is because she is jealous that John Proctor does 

not want to be with her and wants to be with his wife instead. She is driven by greed because she 

wants John all to herself. She is driven by fear because she did not want to ruin her “good” 

reputation in town.  

 Abigail was driven by jealousy because she wanted John Proctor all to herself. She did 

not want John’s wife, Elizabeth, to have John at all. She thought John loved her but, he never 

did. Abigail begs John to say something loving to her when she says, “Give me a word, John. A 

soft word” (line 406, page 145). Here, the reader can see how desperate Abigail is. The first 

quote means that Abigail wants John to say something sweet to her. John lets Abigail know that 

he does not want anything to do with her anymore. He knows that he made a mistake having an 

affair with Abigail.  John says to Abby, “Abby, I may think of you softly from time/to time. But 

I will cut off my hand before I’ll ever/reach for you again” (line 450-53, page 146). This means 

that John really is sorry that he had an affair with her and now wants nothing to do with her. She 

was also jealous that Betty was getting more attention from Reverend Parris than she was 

getting. In the play, Betty was getting more attention because she is Reverend Parris’ daughter. 

This makes Abigail mistreat Betty and ignore her needs as a little girl. She hits Betty angrily 

when Betty tries to explain what she remembers in the forest. Abigail drags Betty to the meeting 

in the forest even though Betty is too small to be with them. All of these are examples of 

Abigail’s jealous nature. 

Abigail was also driven by greed. She is driven by greed in the fact that she wants John’s 

wife, Elizabeth, dead. With Elizabeth dead, Abigail can be with John. Since they live in a 

theocracy, this route is the only way for Abigail to have John because the puritan theocracy 

would not allow someone to get a divorce. John even tells Abigail that he does not want anything 

to do with her anymore and to leave his wife alone. When he realizes Abigail will not stop, he 

decides to save Elizabeth with the truth. "My wife will never die for me!/...that goodness/will not 

die for me!" (lines 990-92, page 174). This means that John wants Abigail to leave his wife alone 

or else he is telling the court that he had an affair and that Abigail is lying about the witchcraft 

trials. Her greedy nature is not limited to her desire to have John. She was also driven by greed 

because she wanted to be in charge of the other girls. She rules over the girls like a bully, and 

they fear her enough to do what she says. However, John is not afraid of Abigail. John is a factor 

that tested the extent of Abigail’s greed. 

Abigail is lastly driven by fear. She is driven by this because she does not want to ruin 

her “good” reputation in the town. She really does not have a good reputation, but she wants 

people to think she is a good person and to trust her. Abigail’s uncle, Reverend Parris, asked her 

if she had a good reputation in town. He asks, “Your name in/ the town-it is entirely white, is it 
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not?” (Lines 127-28, page 140). Reverend Parris is asking Abigail if she has a good reputation in 

the town because there has been word that she and John had an affair together and that Elizabeth 

knew. Abigail is telling Reverend Parris that she has a good reputation by saying, “Why, I am 

sure/ it is, sir. There be no blush about my name.” (Lines 129-30, Page 140). She claims the 

rumors are not true. She tells Reverend Parris that she quit working for the Proctors because 

Elizabeth treated Abigail like a slave. She was also drive by fear because she felt like John would 

not wanted to be with her after the trails were over if he found out that she was lying. After John 

finds out that she is lying, he does not want anything to do with her. This is the last hope Abigail 

has. She disappears forever. 

Throughout the play, one can tell that Abigail was driven by jealousy, greed, and fear. 

She was driven by jealousy because she wants John all to herself and because she feels like 

Reverend Parris is giving Betty more attention. She is driven by greed because she wants 

Elizabeth dead and because she is a bully. She is driven by fear because she wants to keep her 

“good” reputation in the town and because she thinks John will not want to be with her after the 

trials are over if he finds out that she has been lying about the whole trail. These three traits not 

only ruined lives but also cost the lives of nineteen innocent people. 
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Sonnet 365 

By: Morgan Toth 

Teacher: Mrs. Brock - English 4, CP 

 

Giving someone your heart to hold forever, 

He gives you the power to trust and fight. 

Loving dearly, you never say never. 

Caring deeply, you give him all your might. 

How could you possibly let that love go; 

Let it float away like leaves in the fall? 

Wanting this love makes time go by slow, 

Because all you did was give him your all! 

Realizing that you need to be happy, 

But you know you can’t because you’re alone. 

You’re trying your best not to be sappy, 

Need this love so your heart can feel grown. 

Aching for him near; aching for his touch, 

Missing love so dear; missing him so much. 
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Jealousy, Vengeance, and Manipulation 

By: Erica Boland 

Teacher: Mrs. Brock - English 3 Honors 

 

 Abigail Williams is from The Crucible, written by Author Miller takes place in Salem, 

Massachusetts, in 1692. This play is about a group of girls who accuse people of witchcraft. This 

is a sin against their beliefs that causes chaos and destruction among the people of Salem. Roger 

Chillingworth is a character from The Scarlet Letter written by Nathaniel Hawthorne, a novel 

which is also about sin. Hester, the protagonist, must wear the letter A to show her shame of 

committing adultery. Her husband, Roger Chillingworth wants revenge against the father of the 

child, whom Hester refuses to name. These two antagonists, Abigail and Roger, are driven by 

their evil nature in their jealousy, vengeance, and manipulation. Both characters are villains who 

share multiple similarities and differences in the heartache and pain they place on the lives of 

others. 

 

 In the beginning of The Crucible, Abagail works for the Proctor’s and later ends up 

having an affair with John Proctor. When Elizabeth Proctor confronts her husband of her 

suspicions concerning the affair, Abagail is sent away. Abagail is in love with John Proctor, so 

she is jealous of Elizabeth Proctor. She wants Elizabeth to die so she can have John to herself. 

Abigail cries out to John, “She blacking my name in the village! She/ is telling lies about me! 

She is a cold, sniveling woman, and you bend to her!”’ (Miller, lines, 460-462, Page 146). She is 

trying to turn John away from Elizabeth so he will want her instead. In The Scarlet Letter, Roger 

Chillingworth is jealous of Arthur Dimmesdale, the town minister, because of Hester’s affair 

with him. Chillingworth knows that Hester never loved nor desired him. Chillingworth says, “I 

shall seek this man, as I have sought truth in books” (Hawthorne, 70). He is curious about her 

lover and wants to know what her attraction is toward this man. Jealousy is an emotion that both 

of these characters have in common. The difference is Abagail’s attraction to John was 

something she did not deserve to have, whereas Roger is jealous because Hester is truly in love 

with the father of her child, Reverend Dimmesdale, rather than her own husband, Roger 

Chillingworth. 

 

 Another contributing factor to their evil nature is vengeance. When Abigail’s uncle 

questions her about her dismissal from the Proctor’s employment, she replies, “There be no blush 

about my name/... [Elizabeth Proctor] hates me, uncle, she must, for I would not/ be her slave. 

It’s a bitter woman, a lying, cold, sniveling/ woman, and I will not work for such a woman!’’ 

(Miller, lines, 130, and 137-39 page 140). She describes Elizabeth as being a wicked person, 

when it is she who wants to destroy Elizabeth. Abagail shows how vindictive she truly is when 

she accuses Elizabeth Proctor of witchcraft. Abigail only cares about herself and getting 

Elizabeth out of the way so she can have John. Conversely, Chillingworth’s approach of 

vengeance is more demonic. He pretends to be a doctor and Dimmesdale’s friend, while in 

actuality, he really hates Dimmesdale. Chillingworth enjoys seeing Dimmesdale’s physical and 

moral agony. “The [weeds] grew out of his heart, and typify, it may be some hideous secret that 

was buried with him, and which he had done better to confess during his lifetime” (Hawthorne 

119). Chillingworth plays with Dimmesdale’s tormented mind, using to his advantage that 

Dimmesdale is guilty and hiding a secret. Chillingworth wants Dimmesdale’s confession; 

however, Dimmesdale will not relent because of his shame. Both characters want something they 
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cannot have; however, the difference is how they go about getting what they want. Abagail uses 

false witness against Elizabeth, whereas, Roger plays tricks with Dimmesdale’s mind.  

 

 Finally, evil of manipulation is used. Abagail sees Mary Warren with a poppet at court. 

Abigail knows Mary Warren will later return to the Proctor’s home with it. Abigail stabs herself 

in the stomach with a needle and blames Elizabeth’s spirit. When the Proctor’s house is 

searched, the poppet is found, and Elizabeth is arrested for attempted murder and witchcraft. 

Even though the puppet is not Elizabeth’s, the doubt has already been created in the authority 

figures’ minds. Abigail, being the manipulative person she is, makes things worse by stating, 

“Goody Proctor always kept poppets” (Miller, line 644, Page 186). This manipulation is pure 

evil and shows just how far Abagail will go to get rid of Elizabeth. Similarly, Chillingworth is 

heartless and cruel in his manipulation. He pretends to be a doctor to help Dimmesdale when 

Chillingworth is purposely tormenting Dimmesdale because of his guilt. Chillingworth gets 

pleasure from Dimmesdale’s suffering and is the devil in disguise. Chillingworth is even eager to 

start his torment. The narrator states, “He now dug into the poor clergyman’s heart, like a miner 

searching for gold” (Hawthorne, 117). The similarity in these two villains is the manipulation. 

The difference is how they used manipulation. Abagail uses her power she has obtained from the 

witch trials. So, when she accuses Elizabeth, she is arrested and no further investigation is done. 

Chillingworth is sneaky about his manipulative tactics. He uses his status as being a doctor, a 

person who is trusted, to treat his patient.  

 

 Clearly, the reader is able to recognize the jealousy, vengeance, and manipulation when 

comparing and contrasting these two characters. Their evil nature caused harm upon people they 

wanted to destroy. It is only human nature to want; however, the degree you go to get what you 

desire should not lead to evil acts to have it. Abagail Williams and Roger Chillingworth are 

excellent examples of how evil took over and destroyed the lives of others.  
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Beowulf: What It Takes to Be a Hero 

By: Keri Lawson 

Teacher: Mrs. Brock - English 4, Honors 

 

 Stories of bravery and heroism have been told for hundreds of years. They have steadily 

drawn those in who have heard them and kept them rooting for the heroic protagonist throughout 

the ever so predictable -- yet well written and action packed -- battles. These stories and folklore 

have stuck around so long for good reason. The Anglo-Saxon values are those of valor and 

gallantry, and the epics written in that time period are dense with such values. One of the most 

well-known and well-written of these epics is Beowulf. The main protagonist who shares his 

name with that of the story itself personifies the courage and loyalty that it takes to be a true epic 

hero, far further than that of the superficial standard. Of the Anglo-Saxon values such: as loyalty, 

leadership, and bravery; Beowulf most evidently embodies bravery. As for the story Beowulf, 

important literary elements that classify heroic epic poetry are syntax, form, imagery, 

characterization, and diction. The formal elements that make it what it is, kennings, caesura, and 

alliteration are more literary ways to point out an epic poem. All of these elements combine to 

make Beowulf a proper Anglo-Saxon epic poem. 

 The people that existed in the Anglo-Saxon time period held certain values above all else. 

The importance of the value of bravery most heavily affects Beowulf because he fully upholds 

this characteristic, and it leads to his success throughout the story. In the epic, Beowulf says to 

the king Hrothgar: “My lord Higlac/Might think less of me if I let my sword/Go where my feet 

were afraid to…” (Raffel, Page 44, Lines 169-171). This signifies the importance of courage and 

bravery to not only Beowulf, but to all of his people. He knew what was expected of a true 

warrior. Without the keynote trait of this character’s bravery, the heroism that unfolds in the 

story that makes the heroic epic poem what it is, would not have been possible. A quote further 

proving how Beowulf and others like him idealized the quality of bravery states: “Beowulf 

himself most clearly embodies the heroic ideal, epitomizing warrior values – bravery and 

physical prowess – on an epic, larger-than-life scale” (Falk, pg. 4). If he did not embody bravery 

like he did, then the success that was provoked as a result would not have been as beneficial to 

him throughout the epic. 

 Focusing less on the characteristics of the protagonist in Beowulf and focusing more on 

the literary elements, the element of diction classifies the poem as “heroic epic poetry” by the 

language and vocabulary used. When reading anything at all, based on the diction used by the 

author, one can usually draw assumptions about what emotion or imagery the author is trying to 

convey in his or her writing. Much like other genres, heroic epic poetry is a form of writing that 

is dense with grandeur, meant to make the epic sound more valiant than other forms of writing. 

Many pieces of Anglo-Saxon literature were written in this way. An example of the way the 

writer uses diction is by using very descriptive words with strong connotations. In the story, a 

quote states: “…that shadow of death…mankind’s enemy…” (Raffel, Page 15, Lines 96-101). 

This shows an example of how diction is used because of the way the author describes Grendel. 

Staying true to the Anglo-Saxon beliefs, Grendel is described to be a descendant of Cain and 

therefore shunned from God’s love. This helps to classify Beowulf as an epic poem because of 

the religious turmoil that provides the foundation for the antagonist, and usually as a result shows 

the antagonist having magical powers. Another quotation that explains the diction and language 

used in the story states: “the diction of Beowulf was poetical, archaic, artificial (if you will), in 
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the day the poem was made’” (Hudson, pg. 158). This quote is significant because it shows that 

the diction was a result of the day and age that the poem was written in.  

 An excellent example of a common formal element that is displayed throughout Beowulf 

is alliteration. Beowulf contains this literary device that is also often found in poems of the 

Anglo-Saxon time period. In the beginning of the story, there is a quote that says: “He found 

them sprawled in sleep, suspecting nothing, their dreams undisturbed/Up from his swampland, 

sliding silently. Toward that gold-shining hall” (Raffel, Lines 33-34). The repetition of the letter 

‘S’ creates an artful way to show that the character being mentioned is cunning in a malicious 

manner. The use of alliteration throughout the poem contributes to the furthering of the plot by 

helping you form a clearer image of what is happening and to help the text flow better by 

engaging the reader. Another quote that describes such uses of alliteration states: “The 

alliteration in the two phrases (on -s- in the first and -d- in the second) reinforces the visual and 

sonic force of the imagery” (Reynolds, pg. 63). This further explains how alliteration can draw 

more vivid forms of imagery from the reader as the poem progresses.  

 Finally, it may be concluded that the elements throughout the story of bravery, diction, 

and alliteration all combine to make Beowulf a proper Anglo-Saxon epic poem. The character 

Beowulf most obviously embodies bravery, which is a true Anglo-Saxon value that is regarded 

as being of utmost importance in any decent warrior’s personality and motivation. The diction of 

the poem is also distinct in its own way with its descriptive language that helps the reader to 

classify it as an epic. Lastly, alliteration helps the story flow better which shows the reader that it 

is truly a poem. Beowulf is one of the most famous heroic epic poems from the time period it was 

first told in. The stories of heroism that unfold within it have been told for centuries now, and it 

is in fact a topic that has been often discussed and thoroughly divided up and broken down. 

Although not all can agree, the story of heroic behavior and the gallantry displayed is that of true 

bravery and hardships. Not only do the grueling battles in the story classify its genre, but also the 

form in which it was written. As one statement says: “Any scholar who writes a book on heroism 

in Beowulf is venturing into well-covered territory, but also onto a field of battle where little has 

been resolved by more than a century of criticism” (Anlezark, pg. 128). This means that Beowulf 

is a much-talked about poem, and almost all can agree that the heroism alone could classify it as 

a true Anglo-Saxon epic poem. But like everything in this world, a statement cannot go without 

criticism. Criticism can sometimes be avoided by use of proof. These different elements 

combined prove Beowulf to be a truly epic piece of literature that has been remembered and 

renowned for centuries and will continue to do so for centuries yet to come.  
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The Courageous 

By: Crystal Bennett 

Teachers: Mr. Gary, Ms. Hill 

 

Courage is the ability to do something that frightens one, strength in the face of pain; it is 

also being able to withstand danger, fear and sometimes difficulty.  Having courage to write an 

essay in almost twenty years can be seen as courage too. 

 

 Courage can be distinguished in so many ways.  For instance, our military men and women 

who are away from their loved ones for extended periods of time fighting a war in Afghanistan are 

putting their lives on the line every minute of every day show enormous courage. 

 

Our police officers, who try to keep our cities safe, firefighters who run into burning 

structures to save others both show courage. They put their lives on the line to help others. 

 

Besides our military and police men and women laying their lives on the line for us, 

teachers also show courage.  They get up early, go to work, and have to watch over so many 

classrooms full of students.  (Now that really takes courage!)  In our world today, it is way too 

common to hear of school shootings or threats.  Teachers courageously watch over and try to 

protect each and every student in those situations, with little thought of themselves. 

 

 The preacher who wakes up every day to spread God’s word, even though he knows so 

many will mock and turn away from God, shows courage because he never gives up. 

 

 Courage is the small child who lives in poverty or a broken home who wakes up every day 

with a smile on their face just to try and hide their pain, and they face challenges sometimes even 

on their own. 

 

 The shy, quiet little boy who has to answer a question aloud in class, shows courage.  Even 

the married mother of three who went back to school to earn her diploma and is the oldest in class 

and has to take care of her children and home life, courage! 

 

 Have the courage to set the standards high so that the next generation will have the courage 

to follow their dreams as well.  To each and every single person who has the courage to say, “I can 

and will!”  You are applauded for having the courage to live your life the way you want. 

 

 Courage is so much more than a word or definition.  If one has the courage to try something 

out of their comfort zone or even just face the day, that person won’t fail because they stepped up 

and they had the courage to try and that is showing courage! 
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The Journey from Fear to Faith 

By: Autumn Caldwell 

Teacher: Ms. Whaley 

 

Have you ever had a time in life where something made you really happy? I’m certain 

everyone has had at least one thing that has made them really happy in life! Here is a true story 

about a happy time in my life. 

 

 It was November of 2018, and I was eight months pregnant, working as a waitress at 

Waffle House. I was going through a tough time in life. I was scared of being a single parent, and 

having my first child. I knew absolutely nothing about being a mother. I was a nervous wreck!      

  

 One day two male customers came in, and one of them was on a really strict, complicated 

diet due to some health issues. We searched over and over the menu for meals that would suit his 

restrictions. Finally, we came up with something suitable.  

  

 After talking with the two gentlemen awhile, one of them happened to notice I was 

pregnant and asked me if I knew the gender of my child and if I was excited. I then had to admit 

to him how extremely nervous I was about this journey. He assured me that I would be a great 

mom. He pointed out how extremely nice and helpful I was to his friend, so he knew that I would 

be the same way, extremely nice and helpful, and so much more to my son. He acknowledged 

my patience and my problem-solving skills. 

  

 At the end of their meal, I noticed one of the gentlemen pulling out a generous gift of one 

hundred dollars! I thanked him repeatedly. I was then able to buy certain things for my baby and 

my baby shower.  

  

 This customer made me realize that all along I was brave and strong. Because of this jolly 

individual, I looked at life and, most importantly, I looked at parenting a lot differently. I learned 

patience and perseverance. Realizing I had these skills has helped me and made a huge impact on 

motherhood. From that day forward, I was excited about becoming a mom. 

  

 November of 2018 taught me to always have faith and to never lose hope. No matter 

what life throws at you there is ALWAYS light at the end of every tunnel. Now I have the most 

handsome, joyful gift of all, and he is the reason I push through every obstacle. He is my greatest 

inspiration in life. 
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My Miracle 

By: Geraldine Gary   

Teachers: Mr. Gary, Ms. Whatley 

 

The day when I found out I was cancer free was a happy moment for me. However, I was 

terrified the day I went in for a routine checkup, and I found out I had a lump in my left breast. I 

was afraid that I was going to die. They did not know much about curing cancer then, and many 

people did not survive. Dr. Livingston made an appointment for me to have a mammogram. 

 

A week later, after having my mammogram, I received a call from the hospital to go see 

my doctor. I felt something was wrong, but I didn’t know what. Dr. Livingston came in and told 

me I had breast cancer. I started to cry. She told me they had caught it in time; however, I still 

was crying. It took me about thirty minutes to get myself together. Next, she made an 

appointment to see Dr. Lewis, the surgeon.  

 

I called my sister, Gwen, and told her I had cancer. She said, “Oh my God! No!” She met 

me at home, and we both cried.  

 

At the appointment with Dr. Lewis, I found out that my cancer was stage four. After two 

weeks, I had surgery. The morning of the surgery, my family and friends prayed with me, and 

the nurse gave me a sedative. After the surgery someone was saying, “Ms. Gary, how are you 

feeling?” When I woke up in my room, my family and friends were there. I stayed in the hospital 

about three days.      

 

Following the surgery, I saw my oncologist, Dr. Madden. He told me about the 

treatments, chemo and radiation. Amazingly, the treatments did not have any terrible effects on 

me, and I only lost all my hair but never had the vomiting. I had great doctors and nursing staff at 

Newberry Hospital. They helped me through my recovery by telling me my cancer was not that 

bad, and they had caught it in time and encouraged me to stay positive. Also, my family and 

friends helped me by carrying me to my appointments and taking me out to lunch. 

  

 On April 8, 2010, Dr. Madden told me I was cancer free. He put me on a medicine called 

Letiozole, a hormone- based chemotherapy. I have taken it for ten years, and I am still healthy. I 

celebrated my good news with my brother, Curtis, and his family at Myrtle Beach. We shopped 

at the mall, swam in the pool, and walked on the beach. We also ate crab legs and shrimp. I had 

so much fun I hated to go home. I just cannot describe for you how wonderful it felt to be cancer 

free! 

  

 Now, I encourage other women to have mammograms and to check for lumps. When I 

first found out about my cancer, I was terrified because I didn’t know what would happen to me. 

But by the grace of God, I pulled through. I learned to appreciate every moment of my life, and I 

don’t take life for granted. I appreciate my family and friends, like the Crumps, and my brothers, 

sister, and cousins more than ever. 
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Reasons I Like Living in Newberry 

By: Luis Recinos 

Teachers: Mr. Gary, Ms. Whatley 

 

I like living in Newberry because I work here. I am working at Kraft/Heinz in Newberry, 

and I have worked here for two months.                        

 

My job is packing bacon perfectly so the machine can seal it. A laser prints the 

information on the packet box so people know all the information about it. 

I like to work so I can make my own money. And it isn’t far from where I live, so I can walk to 

work. I like working so I can pay my bills and help my family in Newberry and my family in 

Guatemala. I send my mother, father, my sister, and my brother money every month or every two 

months. Newberry has lots of companies, and they have a lot of overtime. Then I have extra 

money. 

 

Other things I like about Newberry is that it is small and quiet. It doesn’t have many 

shopping centers or night clubs. There isn’t a lot of traffic. Newberry is special because my wife 

and family are here. 

 

Although I like Newberry, I sometimes think I would like to live somewhere else like 

Tennessee. I like new opportunities, and I could find more there. My friend works there, and he 

builds Walmart stores, Home Depots, and Lowes. I think I would like construction work. 

 


