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By Declan Forest
According to an article published in the Fundamentals of 

Pediatric Orthopedics, about 15% of all children’s injuries are 
fractures. According to the journal Practice of Pediatric Or-
thopedics, the age when girls usually fracture a bone is 
twelve and for boys the age is fourteen. Also, girls statistical-
ly have fewer fractures than boys. About half of boys and 
one-fourth of girls are likely to have a fracture during child-
hood. The wrist is the most likely part of the body to be in-
jured. As sport activities increase, the fractures in children in-
crease as well, especially for boys who participate in either 
wrestling or football. 

Did you know that children’s bones heal much faster than 
adults’ do? This is because children’s bones are still growing 
and a thicker, stronger membrane covers their bones. The 
younger the child, the more quickly his or her bones will 
heal.

I started to think about fractures because I broke my left 
pointer finger in October, while playing kickball at lunch. I 
wasn’t able to do PE or any outside sports for six weeks. I 
also couldn’t play on my baseball team and baseball is my fa-
vorite sport. It was hard, but I met some new friends because 
I had to sit in the office during recess each day. My friend, 
Sheila Goetz, a fourth grader, broke her pinky while playing 
basketball. Sheila said that the hardest thing about having a 
cast was that she could not play soccer for five weeks. She 
also said that someone had to type her standard test for her. 
Sheila said, “It is great to have a cast. For the first week I had 
a green cast. Then, for the second week, I wore a blue 
cast.” Charlie Ames, who is in second grade, fractured his 
elbow in September at lunch recess. He fell off the bars on 
the apparatus. “I had to take eight weeks off of swimming 
lessons and violin lessons. I also had to learn how to hold a 
pencil and write with my left hand, because I am right-hand-
ed.” Charlie learned that he is definitely right handed. He also 
learned that he is very brave. He said it isn’t scary to get a 
cast because you will get better quickly. Max Morgen, a fifth 
grader, fractured his wrist after being hit by a soccer ball, 
playing goalie. Some of the negative things he experienced 
were that his cast itched all the time and he couldn’t scratch 
it. Also he couldn’t play.  Max said, “The positive things 
were that my friends signed my cast and gave me nice posts 
on Instagram, my parents got me ice cream and my friends 
were concerned about me.” Max said he did miss being on 
his football team, though!

My fourth grade teacher, Mrs. Cook, broke her finger in 
middle school. She was doing a round off back handspring 
and didn’t land correctly. “I still jumped roped by placing the 
jump rope in my cast because I had to train for nationals. I 
also learned to do flips where I didn’t need my hand.” The 
advice Mrs. Cook had for others with a similar injury is to 
keep trying and don’t give up because of a setback!

One way of decreasing your chances of getting a broken 
bone might be to get more calcium. A recently published 
study by the Mayo Clinic in Rochester, Minn., found that 

Broken Bones

over the last 30 years the number of forearm fractures in that 
city has climbed more than 32 percent in boys and 56 percent 
in girls. Researchers suspect a major reason is that children 
are not getting enough calcium, which is essential for strong 
bones. “Calcium deficiency is the major dietary deficiency in 
America’s children today,” says Dr. Duane Alexander, direc-
tor of the National Institute of Child Health and Human De-
velopment. According to statistics from the U.S. Department 
of Agriculture, 86 percent of teenage girls and 64 percent of 
teenage boys are “calcium deficient”; in other words, they 
lack the recommended daily amount (RDA) of calcium, 
which is 1,300 milligrams, the equivalent of about four 
8-ounce glasses of milk a day.  Good sources of calcium, 
aside from dairy products, are dark leafy greens, oranges, 
beans, quinoa, and broccoli. 

Even though broken bones are a part of growing up, the 
good news is that kids’ heal quickly. There are even some up-
sides to having a cast. So there’s no need to give up playing 
sports and moving around, as long as you try to be as safe as 
possible. Listen to your parents when they say “eat your veg-
etables”. It could cut your chances of having a broken bone in 
your future. Pass the broccoli, please!

By: Max Ellis Morgen
How many times have you heard 

your teacher say “Take out a blank 
piece of paper, we’re taking our 
test.”  When you heard this, did you 
start shaking and sweating? Did it make 
you feel sick? 

These side effects, along with many 
others, are known as anxiety. Tests 
cause the majority of anxiety at school. 
Some schools choose not to have tests. 
In countries like Finland, they don’t 
have homework or standardized tests 
and they are number 3 in academics in 
the world. 

So how important are tests? How 
often should we be tested? And are 
tests a good way to judge a child’s in-
telligence? One Canyon parent, who 
wanted to remain Anonymous said 
“some kids are just good test takers, 
others aren’t. It’s really unfortunate 
how much testing there is. My kids get 
very stressed out.”

Giacomo Rivers-Altieri, a fifth 
grader, says: “I get graded on tests and 
I am afraid of getting bad scores on my 
tests.”  Giacomo said that when he 
takes tests he “pushes himself to the 
limit”, even a little more than he 
should. 

Ava Noland, a fifth grader, said that 
when she takes a test that she doesn’t 
understand, she gets scared and breaks 
out into hives and sometimes her eye 
starts twitching. 

Fifth grader, Peter Loureiro says 
tests don’t always stress him out, but 
when he doesn’t study they give him 
anxiety.

When kids aren’t prepared for tests, 
they get afraid because they may not 
get a good grade, and if it’s their last 
year at a school and applying to another 

school, then there’s even more pressure. 
They can get very upset and be very 
hard on themselves. Fifth grader Max 
Amiel says that when he gets a bad 
score on a test, he is afraid of showing 
it to his parents. 

A Canyon fifth grader, who chose to 
remain anonymous, stated that he 
doesn’t enjoy tests. He thinks that a kid 
shouldn’t be judged by tests and when 
he is tested he starts to sweat and feel 
sick. He did also say that a test every 
once in awhile is okay, but that the 
amount of testing at school makes him 
feel like a lab rat, rather than a kid.

Recently I had to take the ISEE test. 
The night before the test I could not 
sleep and on the day of the test I was so 
nervous, that I didn’t want to leave the 
house.  From what I’ve read, this isn’t 
uncommon.  Psychologist Nicky Hayes, 
says “Common responses to exam 
stress include disturbed sleep patterns, 
tiredness, worry, irregular eating habits, 
increased infections, and an inability to 
concentrate.”

Some students are so fed up with 
testing that there have even been pro-
tests. I read that once, in Massachusetts, 
200 kids protested their standardized 
test by refusing to take it and chanting, 
“Be a hero! Take a zero!”. 

We all know that most schools have 
to test their students to understand how 
much is being understood in the class 
or not. Canyon Elementary generally 
gives about two to four tests a week. 
Tests are supposed to help schools and 
teachers know where the students are at 
and how they are doing. But, should a 
student be judged by a written test? The 
real question is are tests hurting the stu-
dents more than they are helping the 
schools?

The Stress Of Tests

By Addy Rasgon  
& Maddie Rondeau

When you are around your school, 
you should feel safe and protected. But 
when there are cars zooming by and 
alarming accidents, you might feel wor-
ried or scared. Entrada is the very busy 
hill by our school that has a very long 
history of car crashes. Ever since the 
California Incline closed, this street has 
been packed with cars getting to PCH. 

    Because of the many accidents 
and the dangers that it causes the 
school, Los Angeles Department of 
Public Works (LADPW) put in a stop 
sign right across from the Santa Monica 
steps. Before the stop sign was put up, 
there were twelve accidents that oc-
curred in one year. Though the stop sign 
was an amazing effort to try and fix the 
Entrada problem, there are now new 
problems.

    To avoid the buildup of traffic 
caused by the stop sign, people now 
drive recklessly in the bike lane. When 
people are walking to or from school, it 

can be very common for cars to speed 
down the bike lane coming very close 
to the pedestrians. For example, Juliette 
Montalba, a fifth grader at our school, 
had a very close encounter with a car. 
While she was running down Entrada, 
she came closed to tripping and falling 
into the bike lane. At the same moment, 
a car was speeding in the bike lane to 
avoid traffic. If it wasn’t for a lucky 
grab, she would have been badly hurt.

    It is very hard for drivers coming 
down Entrada to see other cars turning 
onto West Channel. This can sometimes 
cause accidents. For instance, in early 
December, kids on the yard at Canyon 
witnessed that very thing happen. As far 
as we know, nobody got hurt, but both 
cars were badly damaged.

    In conclusion, people should be 
mindful while driving down Entrada. 
When people drive carelessly, it is a 
danger to both cars and pedestrians. We 
want to reduce the amount of accidents 
by raising awareness of the dangers of 
foolhardy driving.

Safety On Entrada

By Keaton Davis
Why isn’t the Canyon soccer team being formed? For 

many years, the Canyon soccer team has helped bring Can-
yon families together. The soccer team was a way for kids to 
feel like they were part of their school, and it was a great way 
to make many new friends. The Canyon soccer team has also 
been very successful. Over the years, the Canyon soccer team 
has won many championships. The fact that the team is not 
happening has disappointed many students. I asked Canyon 

students how they felt about there not being a soccer team 
this year. Second grader, Cody Davis said “I am disappoint-
ed. I’ve been waiting to be on the team for a long time.”  
Fifth grader, Luke Sears said “I am disappointed. I wanted to 
be on the team.” Fifth grader, Lizzie Hopper said “It’s sad. It 
feels like it’s something special that was taken away for our 
last year. I wanted to prove that I was good enough to be on 
the team. Also, it would have been cool representing Canyon 
while friends watched me play.”

Sad About Soccer

By Sheila Goetz
Have you noticed that we do not have a soccer team this 

year? That is because not enough teams participated in school 
sports. This year, some schools did not have enough kids who 
wanted to play. Others do not have coaches that will go to 
their games and coach them.  Many kids have been on the 
Canyon soccer team before.  One of them is fifth grader Jack 
Coven, who says “Being on the Canyon soccer team made 
me feel accomplished, because I felt like I did something for 
my school.”  Fourth grader, Luke Schneeman, also enjoyed 
the team. “I felt good on the Canyon soccer team because I 
like scoring goals.”  Everyone loves being on the Canyon 

soccer team and representing their school. 
Do any of you want to be on the soccer team? If you do, 

then you might be disappointed that we are not having a soc-
cer team this year. Don’t worry though. You can always play 
at recess or lunch. You can play after school or before school. 
You can also hope that we will have a soccer team next year. 
I hope that even if we do not have a soccer team this year and 
you want to try out, that you decide to try out next year. In 
my opinion, being on the school soccer team is fun and helps 
you represent your school. If you do not like soccer, I hope 
you are a fan of our school’s soccer team. Represent Canyon 
school! Go Dragons, Go! 

CANYON SOCCER 
SEASON UPDATE 
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By Jack Coven

How do you feel about the drills at 
Canyon?

Oliver
Sometimes they are boring, but 

the kids need them because they need 
to know what happens in a real situa-
tion. When I get out of the room and 
get to the grass, I talk with a friend. 
Drills take up a lot of school time. I 
think drills are fine the way they are, 
they just need to be shorter.

Rama 
I don’t like drills because the 

alarm is too loud. Drills take up a lot 
of school time. They wait too long for 
all the classes to come out.

I usually talk or play games with 
my friends until the principal comes 
out to talk. I do this because we are 
on the grass for a long time.

I think they should change the 
alarm so we don’t jump in our seats 
when it goes off.

Nick
I think we should have the same 

amount of drills, just not as long.  I 
usually sit on the grass waiting for 
someone to talk.

I think we should have less drills 
and they should send home a paper 
warning us, instead of scaring us.

Canyon Drills

Anonymous 
If we didn’t have drills, then we 

wouldn’t know what to do in a real 
situation. Once the fire alarm goes off, 
we go to the grass and we’re sitting 
down, waiting for the principal to tell 
us it’s a drill and to tell us about safe-
ty. I wish this didn’t take so long and 
that we could just go straight to the 
point. I think the sound of the drill 
scares a lot of the kids and if they 
could make the sound less scary and 
loud, it would be better.

Max
I hate the drills. I think the alarm is 

going to give someone a heart attack 
one day. That’s all I have to say about 
the drills.

By Giacomo Rivers-Altieri
This year I ran for Treasurer and it 

was a wonderful experience. There 
were about 40 candidates running for 
all positions; Historian, Treasurer, Sec-
retary, Vice President and President. So, 
out of the forty of us, only five students 
could win. I think the election process 
is important at Canyon, because kids 
get to have a unified voice at school.

When I ran for Treasurer I was 
happy, confident and self-assured. I 
thought running for Treasurer would be 
a good experience. When I told my par-
ents, they were very excited. I felt like I 
had a chance of winning, but it would 
be hard. There were six people running 
against me. You needed a pamphlet so 
you could be able to run. You also 
needed to get a certain amount of signa-
tures to run. If you don’t have your sig-
natures in on time, you can’t run. When 
we got the pamphlet for all the signa-
tures, I became very determined. I had 
never done this before and I wanted to 
be able to share my speech with Can-
yon. I felt good about writing my 
speech because I think I am a strong 
writer. It took me about four days to 
write my speech, but my teacher had to 
proofread it and accept it. 

Part of running for office is also get-
ting signatures from your previous 
teachers, as well as your current teach-
er. I really liked having the opportunity 
to see and talk to all the teachers that 
had taught me over the years. After I 
got all their signatures, I ran straight to 
Mr.Stoll’s classroom, ripped the sheet 
out and put it inside the box that it 
needed to go in. After school, I got into 
my Mom’s car and I told her all about 
it. She was very excited.

A few days later, the posters were 
due. I had totally forgotten that I’d 
needed to have my posters ready that 
morning. So, I quickly made my post-
ers. I learned a very big lesson that day, 
always double check your work. I was 

Running For Treasurer

in such a hurry, that I almost forgot my 
backpack. Not wanting to be unpre-
pared again, I was thinking of how I 
could make my speech better. Then, I 
had an idea; to make a shirt that adver-
tised my campaign. It said Guperman 
and Gatman and VOTE FOR GIACO-
MO FOR YOUR TREASURER. I said 
to my whole family that I would wear it 
the next day. But, the next day I didn’t, 
because I thought it was embarrassing 
to advertise. Instead, I decided to wear 
it the day I was giving my speech. 

  When it was finally time to give 
our speeches, I was so nervous.  My 
mouth was watering so much. Then, 
when it was my turn, I walked up the 
stairs, very confident and I had a lot of 
anxiety. I said to myself, “If you lose 
it’s ok, because you tried.” Mr.Veero 
had a small camera and said “Go”.  When 
I gave my speech the first time, I said it 
so fast that Mr.Veero told me to slow 
down. I said it so fast, because I was so 
nervous and anxious. Then, on my sec-
ond try, I basically got it. But I think 
you only get two tries, because he said, 
“Good” and “You can go now” and I 

said, “Thank you” and then, I left. I was 
still shaking when I left, but I felt a lit-
tle better. I didn’t quite know if I was 
supposed to go to my classroom or not. 
Some of my classmates were outside 
talking and one of my classmates went 
back to the classroom.  When I walked 
into class, everybody was silent, read-
ing. They said, “How did you do?  Did 
you do good”? I just said, “I did my 
best”. Later that day, everybody in my 
family asked me how I did. I just said, 
“I did my best. I tried my hardest.” 
Eventually everyone saw our videos 
and then, we figured out who won. I did 
not win. But, I felt good for the people 
who did win and for everybody who 
tried to win.

I think running for the student body 
is good, because it gives you a unified 
voice for all the school to hear. Also 
when you run, even if you don’t win, 
you still get the feeling of how it might 
feel in middle school and high school. 
Overall, I think it is important to run for 
student body.

By Madeline Neuberg
What do we think of the 3 Bs? What 

do they mean to us? 
I think they mean a lot. 
“Be Safe” means do not hit or kick 

or do anything that could injure a stu-
dent. It means you help students if they 
fall down, ask them if they are okay or 
if they need help. Don’t stand on things 
that you could fall off of. 

“Be Responsible” means do not 

copy off someone. For example, a spell-
ing test. The only person that hurts you 
is you, and your teachers trust in you.

“Be Respectful” means that your 
fellow students, you and your teachers 
do not act rudely to them by bullying 
them or talking back to staff or stu-
dents. 

These are what I think the 3 Bs 
mean.

The 3 Bs

By Oliver Silverman
The Canyon School may be the #1 

school in LAUSD, however, there are 
some serious problems occuring 
in the bathrooms. We are very fortu-
nate to have a large playground, so 
there is no reason why children should 
want to play in the bathrooms.  Stu-
dents should know that germs and 
bacteria lurk in bathrooms. Staphylo-
coccos and E.Coli are found all over 
public bathrooms and can cause pneu-
monia and blood poisoning. Did you 
know that simply putting your back-
pack on the bathroom floor exposes it 
to fecal matter, which you are then 
taking back into your classroom and 
then home?

I interviewed Canyon students 
who asked to remain anonymous 
about the situation. These are their re-
ports. One girl said that people were 
wasting hand soap and often there 
wasn’t any at all. Another girl said 
that people were wetting paper towels 
and throwing them on the wall which 
made a “huge mess”. One boy said 
that he overheard kids playing 
in “overfilled stalls” and that kids are 
also not flushing the toilet. One par-
ticular piece of graffiti is ever present 
on the mirror in the boys bathroom. 
It has become an urban legend as to 
its origins, but some believe that the 
bad word may have been done by a 
fifth grader that left Canyon a few 
years back. Why is it still there? Can 
we not replace the mirror? Or simply 
cover it with a Canyon sticker?  Par-

Bathroom Behavior

ents are breaking the rules too by 
using student restrooms after school 
or when no one is watching. Par-
ents need to respect the school rules, 
or perhaps they would like us to start 
using their bathroom?  

There is no doubt that we all want 
a clean smelling bathroom to use at 
school. We can help our bathrooms 
and the staff that clean them by acting 
appropriately and doing our best to 
clean up after ourselves. Next time 
you hear one of your friends say that 
they were out of school sick with 
“strep throat”, how about reminding 
them that they possibly caught it from 
the school bathroom.
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By Lizzie Hopper & Juliette Montalba 
You may think that writing an article about hamsters 

dying is quite insane, but we’re 99% positive that after read-
ing our paper you’ll thank us. Some kids at Canyon have had 
some crazy stories about the different ways they have lost 
their beloved hamsters. 

Fifth grader Max Morgen has a crazy story about losing 
his hamster “Elf”. He was in his living room, doing his 
homework when all of a sudden he heard a loud “bang”! So, 
he investigated and found that Elf’s cage had fallen off the 
table and had broken into pieces. He looked down to find his 
dog “Willow” with two small legs sticking out of her mouth. 
Max jumped into action and tackled Willow. Elf flew out of 
Willow’s mouth. For protection, Elf hid under the couch. 
Max tried his hardest to grab Elf from underneath the couch, 
but sadly Willow was there first and grabbed Elf with her 
paws and stuffed Elf back inside her mouth. Max grabbed 
Willow’s collar and Willow spit Elf out. With one hand hold-
ing Willow, Max scooped up Elf and brought him to safety. 
When Max looked closely, he noticed all the hair on Elf’s 
neck was gone. Elf also had cuts and bruises everywhere and 
blood and saliva covering him. After this catastrophe, Max 
had to give Elf back to the pet store, ruining his chances of 
getting another pet. 

Next, we have a story from yours truly, Lizzie Hopper. 
This is how I lost my favorite hamster “Peanut”. I once was 
rewarded with two hamsters, and then they had babies. One 
day, I went to go feed the hamsters. The babies were all in a 
big huddle and I could not find Peanut, their mom. I put my 
hand in the cage and all the babies scurried away. Lying in 
the center of their cage was Peanut, but with no head! I was 
scared. I picked Peanut up by the foot and threw her away. 
Later we found out Peanut died from a heart attack and the 
babies had then eaten their mom, because she was stinking 
up the cage.

Canyon Hamster Tragedies

Finally, we have another hamster story from Fifth Grader 
Julitta Scheel. A long time ago, Julitta had many hamsters. 
She had to give most of them away, but she was allowed to 
keep two of the hamsters. However, she was not aware that 
these two hamsters did not get along. One sunny day after 
school, she came home to find the hamsters white cage cov-
ered with blood. She was confused, but then spotted a dead 
hamster lying inside the cage. The other hamster “Petros” 
alive, but curled up in the corner. She described the hamster 
cage just like a murder scene. Julitta cleaned up the evidence 
and went back to her normal life. Just a few weeks later, she 
took Petros to the vet. Sadly, she was told Petros had a dis-
ease and had to be put down. This chaotic problem ruined her 
chances of ever getting another hamster again.

By Joshua Andrews
Many kids at Canyon Charter would like to have a history 

class. Many teachers disagree and say that Social Studies is 
“history class”. But, I argue that Social Studies is only about 
America and our state. We need to learn about the world. I’d 
like to know more about other countries instead of just our own.

I also think that when we learn about how African Ameri-
cans have been treated for centuries in Social Studies we should 
look at what is happening in the world right now. We always 
look to the past, but every week terrible things are happening to 
African Americans. We should look at the present issues and not 
just read about Martin Luther King.

HISTORY AND SOCIAL STUDIES
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By Olivia Turfe 
Have you ever wondered what our 

fifth grade teachers do when they’re 
not teaching, when Mr. Stoll is just 
“Doug” and Mrs. Watson is just 
“Akimi”? Here is a peek into what our 
teachers are doing when we are not in 
the room with them and when they are 
home.

Mr. Stoll’s day reminds me of the 
fresh air of a spring morning! The 
first question I asked him was, “When 
you wake up, what is the first thing 
you do?” Mr. Stoll responded with an 
awesome statement. “The first thing I 
do is stretch. Then I get ready, make 
breakfast, say “hi” to my guard dog, 
and leave to go to school.” The next 
question I asked him was, “What do 
you do when your students are at re-
cess?” Mr. Stoll replied, “At recess 
my routine is to walk around the room 
to check how my students are keeping 
their desks clean and organized. I or-
ganize my own desk, wash the chalk-
board to prepare for the next lesson… 

and then I eat!” The third question I 
asked him was, “What do you do 
when your students are at lunch?” Mr. 
Stoll replied, “I go to the teacher’s 
lounge and eat lunch there. I also pre-
pare homework assignments.” Fur-
thermore, I asked him, “What is your 
favorite subject to teach?” Mr. Stoll 
answered, “My favorite subject to 
teach is math, because it can be the 
most challenging for most of the stu-
dents, and I like to help them through 
it.” This is very thoughtful of Mr. 
Stoll. Moreover, I asked him, “What 
do you do when you get home from 
teaching?” Mr. Stoll replied excitedly, 
“When I get home from teaching, I 
play with my dogs, kiss my wife, and 
exercise!” The way he said this made 
me laugh. Finally, I asked Mr. Stoll, 
“What do you do when we have a 
day-off from school?” He said, “I like 
to garden, swim, take drives, hangout 
with my wife, and cook!” Thank you 
Mr. Stoll for those insightful answers!

Now let’s walk across the hall and 

TEACHERS ARE 
PEOPLE TOO

visit Mrs. Watson. Her day reminds 
me of army basic training! RISE AND 
SHINE – 4AM – ON YOUR FEET! 
Wow, let’s agree that most of us are 
still sleeping by then. The first ques-
tion I asked her was, “When you 
wake up, what is the first thing you 
do?” Mrs. Watson responded with an 
awesome statement. “Tuesday, Thurs-
day and Friday I go to the gym. On 
the other days, I’m usually planning 
or checking emails.” The next ques-
tion I asked her was, “What do you do 
when your students are at recess?” 
Mrs. Watson replied, “Most of the 
time I make copies and do other work, 
like re-reading a lesson that I will 
teach to my students.” The third ques-
tion I asked her was, “What do you do 
when your students are at lunch?” 
Mrs. Watson replied, “I almost always 
try to have lunch at the teacher’s 
lounge. Twice per month, I have 
meetings during that time.” Further-
more, I asked her, “What is your fa-
vorite subject to teach?” Mrs. Watson 
answered, “My favorite subject to 
teach is social studies, because I think 
that knowing stories from the past can 
give you inspiration for the future. 
Also, knowing what happened in the 
past prevents you from making simi-
lar mistakes.” I was really motivated 
by her answer! Moreover, I asked her, 
“What do you do when you get home 
from teaching?” Mrs. Watson replied 
humorously, “My drive home is pretty 
long, so when I arrive home my hus-
band has dinner ready for me. We 
usually eat dinner, then read or watch 
TV.” Finally, I asked Mrs. Watson, 
“What do you do when we have a 
day-off from school?” She said, “I 
often catch up on grading or reading 
something new about teaching. Some-
times I spend time with family mem-
bers who I don’t see very often, be-
cause I think it is important to make 
time for family.” Thank you Mrs. 
Watson for those wonderful answers!

I hope this helps everyone under-
stand what our fifth grade teachers do 
when we are not with them. We ap-
preciate their hard work and dedica-
tion to serve our school. Thank you 
“Akimi” and “Doug” for inviting us 
into your personal time and sharing 
your day with us. 

By Luke Sears
The past year at Canyon there was a 

game invented called Mini-B. This is 
short for mini baseball. It is a game cre-
ated by Max Cohen and Jonas Dannen-
baum. They started something big at 
Canyon without even realizing it at all. 

Mini-B is similar to Hand-Hockey, 
which many Mini-B members like. 
Most of the original players were from 
last year’s fifth grade class. In their 
final two weeks of school last year, two 
kids thought of an idea to start a Mini-B 
All Star League. Only eight people 
made that all star team. The All Star 
team had to promise to play every day 
during recess and lunch. It was a big hit 
and a great way to end last year’s spec-
tacular season. The last two games were 
very emotional. It was very hard to say 
goodbye to all the good friends we 
made during the 2014-15 Mini-B sea-
son.  

Originally, it was mostly just that 
small group who played, but then other 
kids started getting curious about the 
game and they started playing it too. 
Kids ended up getting really hooked on 
the game and soon, it became a usual 
thing. Mini-B players would be anxious 
to get out and play the game.  

Mini-B is a very easy game to play. 
You hit the ball with your hands any 
way you want and pitch underhand. You 
can also pitch over hand if you back up 
to second base. Also, it’s four balls and 
then you restart the count. If you use 
four balls four times you are out, three 
strikes and you’re out and stealing is 
only with a catcher. We usually play at 
the backstop, which is near the handball 
courts. The Mini-B positions are first 
base, second base, shortstop, third base, 
right field, center field and left field. 
There is also a pitcher, a catcher and an 
umpire. 

Mini-B is a very calm, non-competi-

The Invention  
of Mini-B

tive game. You are just supposed to 
have fun and laugh. Mini-B is the kind 
of game that players look forward to. 
However, not all things are good about 
this game. Some problems have been 
that the players will bend the rules of 
Mini-B. The umpires will sometimes 
favor one team and not the other. Kids 
can get into big fights, arguing over 
plays and everyone seemed to have 
trouble staying behind the backstop. 
The players ultimately had to make 
more specific rules to balance the game 
out.

The ball used to play Mini-B is a 
dodgeball. The problem is that some-
times players can’t always get a dodge-
ball to play with. Although, when this 
happens, the teammates seem to find a 
way around it. When players can’t use 
the field, the most dedicated players use 
the blacktop. When it rains, players 
make up for it by playing after school. 
When asked what he thought of Mini-
B, fifth grader, Ansel Waisler, said he 
“loved it” and that it is one of his favor-
ite games to play on the yard. Kids 
have even started asking their parents or 
guardians if they could stay afterschool 
so they could play Mini-B.

By Madeline Neuberg
For those of you who don’t know, 

Red Ribbon Week is an alcohol, tobac-
co and drug awareness campaign that 
happens annually, in October, at Can-
yon Charter Elementary School, as well 
as all over the United States. During 
Red Ribbon Week Canyon Elementary 
has a contest; whichever classroom 
wears the most red clothing wins. The 
winning class gets either a pizza or an 
ice cream party. 

This year the kids were really excit-
ed about Red Ribbon Week. The week 
ends with an awesome BMX bicycle 
show for the entire school. Afterward, 
the school announces the classroom re-
sults. When we heard our principal Ms. 
Sheard’s voice booming the results over 
the loudspeaker we were so excited... In 
Kindergarten, Ms. Gorman’s class wore 
42 pieces of red clothing. Ms. Hamil-
burg’s class 24 and Ms. Howard’s class 
had 11 pieces of red clothing. For first 
grade, Ms. Pfau got 24, Ms. Riddle had 
17, Ms. Lim had 14. For second grade, 

Red Ribbon 
Week at Canyon

Ms. Lamb got 34, Ms. Ikebe got 46, 
Ms. Harris got 56. For third grade, Mr. 
Butts got 63, Ms. Davis got 74, Ms. 
Huizar got 49. For fourth grade, Ms. 
Goldstein got 96, Ms. Cook got 90 and 
Ms. TerVeer got 56. For fifth grade, Mr. 
Stoll got 90 and Ms. Watson got 95. For 
the lower grades, the winner was Mr. 
Butts’ class and the winner for the 
upper grades was Ms. Goldstein.

By Addy Rasgon
“Together, we can make magic,” is what Shaya Keyvan-

far, Canyon Elementary’s president, announced over the 
loudspeaker after winning student body president. But, Shaya 
has more experience with magic than most people might 
think.

Shaya has been learning magic since she was very young. 
Her relatives and friends have taught her many tricks. Also, 
over the summer she went to a magic camp where she 
learned several mind-blowing illusions. In addition to her rel-
atives and camp, she has learned some neat tricks from her 
three magic kits. 

Shaya’s slogan was inspired by the fact that there are so 
many forms of magic. Some of her favorite types of magic 
include smiling, happiness and kindness. That’s exactly what 
she wanted to do as President, make Canyon happier, kinder 
and full of smiling faces. 

Another reason Shaya loves magic is because of how it 
can make people feel; joyful. That’s why she would love to 
meet magic specialist, David Copperfield. His astonishing 
tricks make people thrilled and amazed. Whether it’s a smile 
or a compliment, you are also making magic. I hope that ev-
eryone can feel the magic Shaya has created here at Canyon 
and take a bit of it wherever you go.

Shaya’s Magic

About Baldonado

By London Williams
I have activities after school almost 

every day. So, I wondered what other 
kids did with their time after school. 
Maya Shabatian takes piano lessons. 
She has been doing the lessons for three 
years. Her piano teacher comes to her 
house. She likes taking piano lessons 
because it is fun. Keaton Davis goes to 
Coach Joey’s soccer clinic on Thurs-
days. “It is soccer practice, but you are 
not on a team. Anybody can do it.” She 
has been involved with the soccer clinic 
for a year. Sheila Goetz plays on a foot-
ball team after school. She loves sports. 
Lizzie Hopper is in a drama class. Her 
mom signed her up without telling her. 
She likes doing the lessons, though, and 
has taken the classes for the past two 
years. Giacomo Chapman has been 
playing lacrosse for four years. He does 
it because he likes the sport. Giacomo 
Rivers-Altieri takes swimming lessons. 
He swims because he says it is best for 
your body and it is fun. He has been on 

a swim team for five or six years. Del-
fina Buonocore does acting. She does it 
because she wants to be an actress when 
she grows up. She has been taking act-
ing classes for four years.

After school activities can be fun, 
but they can also interfere with home-
work. If you have daily homework, you 
might not do as many after school ac-
tivities. If you have weekly homework 
you might do a lot more activities. 
Sometimes, after school activities can 
put more pressure on kids. If they have 
a lot of homework left to do and their 
activities are longer, they might feel like 
they might not finish their homework. I 
personally think that even though home-
work is given, kids should do activites 
after school, because it is good for 
them.

Some after school activities are hard 
for kids, because you are just learning 
them or you are doing something you 
have never done before.

The After School 
Activity Report

By Hannah Kia
Hannah- What does being a president mean to you?
Shaya- It means that I have a responsibility to make the 

school an even better place.
Hannah- What is the main reason that you wanted to be a 

part of the student body?
Shaya- I wanted to make a change in our community
Hannah- How do you make sure everyone feels involved 

in the ideas that they have?
Shaya- They tell me or their student class representatives 

tell me and then I share it with everyone.
Hannah- How do you plan to report back to kids with the 

responses to their ideas?
Shaya- I will share them with the student council.
Hannah-  What do you want to accomplish as a president?
Shaya- I want to make more happiness and mental and 

physical magic!

Interview With President 
Shaya Keyvanfar

By Ava Noland
Michele Baldonado was born in Pasadena, California. She 

grew up in a small college town named Claremont, where 
there were many art studios and events. There were tons of 
art supplies lying around, baskets full of art magazines and 
books. Her family would take her to art galleries and muse-
ums to admire the art. Many of her family friends were art-
ists. When they came over, it meant making art.

K-12th grade Baldonado had tremendous amount of cre-
ative opportunity and growth.The art department at her high 
school inspired her and moved her.  She realized that she 
loved art more than any other of her beloved activities, “I 
liked all of the odd balls that rolled into the art department” 
Michele said. She added that they thought differently and she 
liked that too. The art quad felt like home to her.

She’s been home ever since. Currently, Michele works 
very slowly on her paintings. She’s done everything from 
pottery to costume design. Michele Baldonado is both a tal-
ented artist and a GREAT teacher! Michele said, “I’ve been 
lucky to have a long, wonderful career of both making and 
teaching art. My work with students is very satisfying and 
gives me tremendous creative energy.” 
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By Ava Noland
My name is Pip. I’m here to tell you a story. 

Well, that is, if you want to hear it. This story 
took place a long, long time ago, in 1894. Now 
clear your minds and relax. It was an ordinary 
school day. We were in the middle of reading 
The Goose and the Golden Eggs, when Mark 
asked to use the restroom. What was our school-
house is now your library. Mark chose a boy to 
take him. He rushed out the small, wood door. 
On the way out, Mark pushed over the small oil 
lamp that rested on a thin, dirty cloth, over a 
birch tree chest. The oil spilled out and leaked. 
Our teacher was clueless. A thin flame rose up 
and then…caught the WHOLE schoolhouse on 
fire! Some kids screamed. Others looked at each 
other with worried eyes and skin as white as the 
moon. The teacher pushed kids out of the door, 
but my foot was caught in some wood while I 
was trying to run out. Well, technically it wasn’t 
my foot. My pant leg snagged on a big piece of 
wood, and then a board fell over it. I screamed, 
“Please someone, HELP!”

The noise of the fire was so loud. The door of 
the schoolhouse collapsed and then…

Everything went black… It seemed like for-
ever. But, finally, I woke up. I looked around. 
Shelves of books filled the schoolhouse. How 

did it come back, I wondered? The room was 
filled with bright-eyed students chattering away. 
Some were reading, some were on these weird 
rectangle things, with bright screens and writing. 
I tapped someone on the shoulder, “Hello. I was 
wondering if you could direct me to the Welling-
ton School, please.” An older girl looked around. 
She stared at her sister and punched her. “Stop!” 
she yelled. A beautiful lady sitting at a desk with 
a name card that said “Mrs. Barbara” rang a loud 
bell. “That’s 3, be quiet”. The beautiful lady eye-
balled the girl and her sister. Everyone was wear-
ing a name tag. The girl I talked to had a name 
tag that read “Winnie”. Winnie had bright blonde 
hair that was smooth and wavy. She had cheerful 
looking hazel eyes that looked like ripe olives. 
Her sister was young. She had curly hair and 
bright blue eyes.  I tapped her again. “Excuse 
me,” I said. She stared deep into her sister’s blue 
eyes and snapped “quit it”! “I didn’t do any-
thing” she snapped back. “Fine” she said sarcas-
tically. “Who’s there”? Was she actually talking 
to ME? “Hello, my name is Pip” I said politely. 
She stared at her sister, who stared back. “Wh-
wh-where are y-y-you” she stuttered weakly. 
“What? Can’t you see me?” I said. “N-n-n-no” 
her eyes looked around. “Anyway, what ye-“  
“DING DING DING” rang a loud bell. Winnie 

and her sister Kylie (well, that’s what it said on 
her name tag) got up and pushed in their chairs. 
They quickly headed out the door and I followed 
them. Everyone sat down at a lunch table and 
started eating. There were walls around the 
school, which is now your library. There were 
big buildings that said #10, #11, #12 on them and 
a ramp that led up to them. There was a circle of 
trees and a big grass field. There was a bigger 
building that said “MAIN OFFICE”. I looked 
around blankly and then I realized what was 
going on. I started seeing hundreds of ghosts 
around the school; Animals and then dinosaurs. 
All the ghosts that were in the same spot trillions 
of years ago. I saw a young woman and man. 
The woman was beautiful, though both their 
faces were blank, and she said, “They died look-
ing for me.” I ran towards them and embraced 
them. I could feel my mom’s soft arms holding 
me tight.

Ever since then, we’ve been roaming around 
the school. And if you’re wondering what ever 
happened to Winnie and Kylie…well they found 
out that I was a ghost and they play with me 
every day. So if you ever hear a rustle in the 
trees, remember it’s just me.

PAST, PRESENT & FUTURE

A Rustle in the Trees

By Ava Noland
BLEEP BLEEP BLEEP BLEEP BLEEP BLEEP 

BLEEE… I slammed down the smooth button on 
my green alarm clock. I got up slowly. My alarm 
clock read 12:30. I rubbed my eyes and muttered 
“Oh god, I’m gonna be late!” I walked over to my 
wood dresser and pulled out a red, orange, green 
and blue jumpsuit. I slipped into my bathroom and 
ran a quick shower.

After the shower, I pulled open the curtain and 
stepped out. I slipped on the jumper and put on 
some mascara and light brown eyeshadow. I walked 
out of the bathroom and put on some short brown 
boots with a large buckle. I slipped on a simple, 
thin gold ring with a crystal in the middle and 
grabbed a cream sweater. I slipped it on, grabbed a 
granola bar and some juice, put my hair in a loose 
bun, picked up my brown leather and lace back-
pack, and slipped out the door.

My name is Ava Skye Ricketts Noland. I live in 
a small apartment in Venice, and I am 19 years old. 
I go to a small art college called “Otis”, and I have 
11 pets. Today is a very special day, because today 
is my first day of college.

2024
By Delfina Buonocore

Today is January 1, 3000.  I go to school at Canyon Space School.  My 
great grandma told me that a long time ago, people lived on a planet called 
Earth. She also told me that people walked and wore clothing made of 
cloth and wool. Oh my gosh! At school these days we wear aluminum foil 
and move around on clouds. We have classes like Sky Skating and Whale 
Back Riding. The thing they called the apparatus in the old days, is now 

the “Playtarium”. The teachers are talking chalkboards, and they take naps 
in the middle of class. The kids all listen to “Funkin Bob”, the best singer 
ever.

The classes are only 2 minutes long and the school day is 10 minutes. 
Then, the rest of the day, I just play Chessball. This is a game that you 

play while eating sea lions.

Canyon in 3000

By Giacomo Rivers-Altieri
In 100 years, I think Canyon will be a working 

school. The reason for this, is because of global 
warming. Our school is probably going to be under 
water, because of all the glaciers melting, or our 
school will be perfectly fine if we have such ad-
vanced technology, that there would be an invisible 
wall protecting us. 

Canyon  
100 Years 
From Now

By Oliver Silverman
In a time in the future, there were a bunch of explosions as a replica 

Milky Way formed. The people of Earth 2.0 wanted to be the only ones…
dunh dunh DUNH! So, they started a war with their home, planet Earth 1.0. 

It would be a long and bloody battle. Many people were lost, but many 
people showed a lot of bravery. One man sacrificed himself, by throwing 
himself into a volcano. A button was pushed that launched Earth 2.0 into 

the Adromeda Galaxy. They still fought back. They created a mini black 
hole, that actually sucked one side of the earth into it. Earth 1.0 was too 
smart to take that setback. They used the machine that sucked the other side 
of Earth 1.0 back in and then one of their people strapped himself to a time 
bomb and he blew up the whole planet. That man will be remembered. His 
name was Bob. It was over, but not really. At that time, a new replica gal-
axy was formed. And the story goes on and on and on. 

The Beginning  
of Earth 2.0

By Mina Hall
In 12 years 
I imagine myself in a mansion
I am a billionaire.
I have an indoor ski slope
I have an indoor bowling alley
I have 68 rooms in my mansion

In 12 Years
By “Duhgala Mersilda”

In 20 years
I hope to be a prima ballerina
I hope to live in a house in the mountains
I hope to have 1 kid
I hope to visit Bora Bora
And I want the world to be cleaner

In 20 years

By Addy Rasgon
September 1, 1894
Dear Log,
I’M SO EXCITED! As I woke up and took in a big 

breath of cold, crisp air, I remembered that today was 
my first day of school. I was starting at Canyon 
School. Canyon School is the new, yellow school-
house just down the lane. I had walked by it before 
and I’d seen the large bell and the tall, white columns, 
but I had never been inside.

I didn’t want to be late for my first day of school, 
so I got ready in the blink of an eye. I combed my hair 
recklessly and put on my clothes so fast that I put my 
sweater on backwards. I ran to the kitchen where 
Mama was already making breakfast. “Good morning 
Mama,” I shouted as I ran out the door and started my 
chores.

After collecting eggs from the henhouse, getting 
water from the well and helping my younger sister 
with her unruly hair, I gobbled up my breakfast and 
headed out the door to school. The walk took only a 
couple minutes, but I was so nervous that it might as 
well have been an hour. The whole time I worried that 
I wasn’t smart enough, or that my teacher would be 
mean. Just as I walked up the grey steps, the big steel 
bell rang. “DING! DING! DING!” and my first offi-
cial school day had started.

Until next time,
    Addy
September 1, 1894 (late that night)
Dear Log,
School was ….. WONDERFUL! My teacher, Mrs. 

Sally, was terrific! I learned so many things, like addi-
tion, subtraction and how to spell. Everyone who at-
tended school learned inside the schoolhouse. There 
were kids that were 6 years old and kids who were 14 
in the same room. All of the kids were friendly, espe-
cially a girl named Lulu. I forgot to bring my quill and 
Lulu was kind enough to lend me her brand new one. 
When lunchtime came, I played jump rope with the 
girls in my class and then we ran around and played 
tag. 

After lunch we did a bit of social studies and then 
it was time to go. We got our homework and Mrs. 
Sally called on someone to ring the bell. My hand 
went up before anyone else and so she called on me. I 
loved the feel of pulling the thick rope and hearing the 
loud DING of the bell. I didn’t want to go home be-
cause of how much I enjoyed myself. I have to go to 
bed now.

Until next time,
 Addy     

Canyon Long Ago: 

Journal 
Entry
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By London Williams
In ten years, Canyon Charter will probably be different. 

It will likely be somewhere else, with different learning 
technology and different field trip transportation. The 

school will likely be bigger with more teachers and more 
students. The library will be bigger, the field will be bigger 
and there will be more play areas. The school days will be 
longer or shorter. The homework will be harder and easier.

PAST, PRESENT & FUTURE

By Sheila Goetz
In 24 years I imagine I will be a 

professional soccer player. I will have a 
four-story house and two kids. I will be 
a center forward on the U.S. Women’s 
National Team. I will be the lead scorer 
and team captain. My family will have 
one of the first flying cars in the world. 
My kids will be smart and go to good 
schools. They will be good soccer play-
ers and nice kids. It will be time for the 
World Cup and my team will have qual-
ified for it. 

As the World Cup approached, I am 
ready. My kids and husband were com-
ing to watch. I could not wait! After a 
few days it was time. My first few 
games were blow outs with us winning 
3-0, 5-0 and 6-1. We advanced to the 
knockout round. In the next three 
games we won 2-1, 3-2 and 4-1. The 
semi-finals were coming up the next 
weekend. We were playing Germany. 
They scored early and we came back 
late in the second half with a header to 

tie the game 1-1. With 30 seconds left I 
shot a huge shot and curved it right 
around the goalie into the goal! Yay! 
Yay!

In 24 years after doing all that I will 
be going to the finals of the World Cup. 
It will be against Japan. We will score 
early and Japan easily will score after 
us. Then they will score 2 more goals 
and will be winning 3-1.  In the 2nd 
half we will score a goal early, but then 
Japan will score once more. I will then 
aim, shoot and score. Goal! 3-4. 

There will be only a few minutes 
left in the game and I will dribble 
around the last defender and shoot right 
for the far corner. It will go in! We tie 
the game 4-4! A few minutes later, I 
will play a ball over the defenders to 
my teammate.  She will shoot and 
score. The final whistle will blow with 
us winning, yay!

This is the future I want to happen. 
It will be so fun to win the World Cup! 

“Hanging Out 
In The Future.”

By Oliver “the Mysterious O” Silverman
We are a nuclear base defending ourselves from the es-

caped aliens of Area S1.
Also, the aliens have uncovered a giant atomic bomb 

with a mass about the size of a blue whale.
One blow could destroy a land mass the size of China. 

The world is freaked out, because any moment the alien 

mothership could arrive. Then, it’s all over.
We need to watch out for ourselves and others. Our 

only emergency plan is the AB9426. Otherwise, beware of 
the mothership.

To be continued… …After the ad break…No… It’s all 
over for us.

2018: 2 Years in the Future 
at Canyon Elementary

By Olivia Turfe
As I woke up to the sound of my 

annoying alarm clock, my closet 
dressed me, my toothbrush brushed 
my teeth, and finally my washcloth 
washed my face. I grabbed my iPhone 
18, picked up my backpack, and rode 
my hoverboard to school. At school, I 
ran into my friend Addy! She was 
passing out iPhone 20s, and gave one 
to me. I said “thanks!”, and took a 

look at my school Canyon Charter El-
ementary School. The buildings were 
off the ground, and in order to get up 
to them, there was an escalator that 
had a sensor for when to come down. 
Everybody was playing on the appara-
tus, which was in the air. There is also 
a moving basketball court. My school 
is awesome. And now, we finally have 
a suit for the mascot. I have many 
friends, and I get all As.

The Year 2040 
at Canyon

By Sheila Goetz
In 2967, I think Canyon Charter 

will be even better. All internet devic-
es will work perfectly at any time you 
want. The school will be bigger and 
the field will expand. I also think the 
pencil sharpeners will be silent. The 

chairs will move around on wires and 
go anywhere in the room you want to 
go. The playground will have huge 
rollercoasters, swimming pools, and 
many other rides. I think that there 
will be a sacred building, where all the 
dead teachers at Canyon are buried.

Canyon, 2967
By Madeline Neuberg

Dear Diary,
OMG today is Coach Joey’s birthday and he turned 84. 

He still made us race on our hover boards in our solid gold 
uniforms. We are getting him a self-driving car for his 
birthday. My mom just installed a slide in our mansion to 
get from room to room and there’s a mini slide for my 

golden retriever puppy. 
Thanks for listening, Feona
P.S. My mom told me strange tales that people used to 

walk to school in used clothes made of cloth. Also, today at 
school, they told us kids used to do math and science and 
write things on paper. Today, we just have our own laptops 
and now we play quidditch at P.E.

Canyon, In the year 2036…

By Jack Coven
In 3016, will Canyon be Canyon? 

Canyon may be turned into another 
building, like a space station or a mili-
tary station. Maybe Canyon will still 
remain a school. Maybe it will be 

turned into a middle school or high 
school or maybe even a college. It 
might be changed into an office build-
ing. Or maybe it will be rubble and 
ash. Who knows though, no one can 
tell the future.

What Canyon 
Will Be in 3016

By Anonymous
In 30 years I imagine that I will
have a fantastic family 
And have a pig
and a dog.
I hope to be happy 
And have a fantastic life. 
I hope to live in
an amazing home, 
That has a secret,
underground bunker. 
I will look back
on my Elementary School years and
think they were my best.

In 30 Years

By Luke Sears
In 100 years, I think Canyon will 

not be a school anymore. There will 
be no ruins at all. I think it will be a 

new high tech structure. Instead of 
being hit by a wrecking ball, it would 
have been hit by a laser robot.

Canyon In 100 Years

By Declan Forest
127 years into the future at Canyon 

Elementary, each kid will have an 
iPhone 78. There will also be back-

packs with jet packs on them. There 
will also be portals, you can travel 
anywhere you want.

Canyon 127 Years 
Into The Future

By Keaton Davis  
Today the new 101 rocket shoes came out.  I wore rock-

et shoes to school in my rollerbus. I found a seat on the 
rollerbus and “Boom” the ride began. Today, I had quid-
ditch and horseback riding. My great grandpa told me that 
people used to have to learn things in school called math 
and science. Those subjects sound so boring. He also said 

people used to have the iphone 6s. We now have iphone 
2000 stttts. People also used to live on only one planet. 
OMG, we now have our own planets and ride unicorns to 
get to other planets. Well, bye, talk to you later. I have to 
get ice cream from the aquarium and get a towel so I can 
go swim in my private pool during lunch with my pink, 
shiny pet dolphin.

Canyon in 3000

By Joshua Andrews
In the year 3016, Canyon will be a pile of nuclear waste 

and a war zone where Americans and Russians are fighting. 

The only building that is left is the library, because both 
sides use it for a landmark of the area. In 3016, there are 
blasters and nuclear machine guns.

Canyon 3016

Canyon In Ten

By Mina Hall
I go to school at Canyon Space Academy. My dad took 

me to school in his cloud car. He told me a long time ago 
that people used to walk to school! Can you believe it? 
Also, my dad told us kids learned a lot. Now, we play 

Quidditch and ride sharks in the air. Here at school, we 
wear bubble wrap. We play prisoner on our jetpacks. The 
teachers are robots and can recharge themselves. For P.E 
we race on hoverboards.

Canyon In 3000

By Respectable Joe 
In 30 years I imagine myself with 

two kids and two dogs. 
I hope to be happy and wealthy 

too. I hope to live in Vermont or Van-
couver 

I hope I am a detective or a base-
ball player. 
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CREATIVE WRITING

POETRY

By Delfina Buonocore
A year ago I had a sleepover with my friend Mary. Every-

thing went wrong. First, we were playing on the lawn with 
her dog, Arnold, when I suddenly slipped and slid across the 
ground. Arnold was right behind me as I fell face down and 
when I lifted my face back up Arnold was getting ready to 
pounce. The next thing I knew, I was screaming in pain with 
Arnold’s mouth clinging to my nose. 

After I recovered, we had dinner. We had lasagna… 
moldy, disgusting lasagna. “Eeew” I said in my mind. I bare-

ly ate anything that night. Next, was “movie time”. Mary was 
talking on and on about some wonderful movie she wanted 
me to watch. “Click” Mary pressed the button on the remote. 
“The T.V. won’t turn on” she said in a frustrated voice. “Time 
for bed” Mary’s babysitter said. So we got into bed. I had the 
thinnest blanket in the history of blankets. I was shivering, 
starving and still in pain. I had to get out of there. I snuck out 
of bed and found the phone and I called my parents. They 
came right away and took me home to my nice, warm bed. 
That was the worst sleepover of my entire life!

IT’S BEGINNING TO LOOK A 

LOT LIKE CANYON!
By Olivia Turfe 
(This should be the new holiday Canyon sing along during 
December assembly!)

Please sing along…!
It’s beginning to look a lot like Canyon
Everywhere you go
Take a look at all your friends
Smiling once again
With candy canes 
and cocoa on the go
It’s beginning to look a lot like Canyon
Toys in every room
But the prettiest site to see 
is the students’ happy glee
In the ol’ school yard!

School Clock
By Mina Hall

Tick, Tock, Tick, Tock 
I go
I see students 
come and go
I see them learn 
five days a week. 
I see them play 
I see them talk 
At the end of the day
The bell rings
The students go
The children look at me eagerly
I am sad to see them go

Chocolate Chip Cookies
By Sheila Goetz

My favorite dessert 
is chocolate chip cookies
With crisp edges, that smell like chocolate
They will be warm and taste delicious
They will be big and feel hard and crisp
With chocolate all over them
The cookies will be crunchy and smooth
The chocolate chip cookies
Will be so good 
That the Mayor will want to eat them.
After that
The Governor will be at your house
Paying you tons of money for them
Then, the President will be handing you gold for them.
To make the cookies 
Take your cookie dough out
And slap it on a pan
Than bake for 15-20 minutes to make crisp
When ready
Wait to cool
Enjoy!

POEM
By Madeline Neuberg

I see a girl. 
I see a boy.
Am I a toy? 
Do you really think 
if I am covered in ink 
it would be fun
to sit out in the sun
to see many things
and many places 
so many new faces
for I am a book.

The Grinch of Rock ’n Roll
By Max Morgen

The Grinch of rock ‘n roll
Just stole my guitar
It was made of pure gold
And had a tremolo bar
When I had just got it in my hands
She swooped it up
And broke it in half
Oh, how I long for that guitar
But, I will retrieve it
At High School graduation
All I have to do is wait.

The Tooth
By Olivia Turfe

White, thick, and wiggly!
Bloody, even more wiggly… PLOP!
OW!
Big, fat, and free!
Pillow, tooth, tooth fairy… Money!
YEAH!!!

Lonely Ice Cream Cone
By Olivia Turfe

There once was an ice cream cone. 
Well, he was a bit alone. 
With no friends or food to eat. 
Under his sheet
He lay sound asleep 
In a phone. 

by Ava Noland
“I’m just upset, ok!”
“Well, that’s no excuse to talk rudely.”
“Mama, it’s just hard to be a teenager.”
“I bet your childhood was a lot easi-

er than mine!”
“Go to your room,” my mom said 

sternly.
With tears in my eyes, I slumped 

into my room and with a heavy heart, 
fell asleep.

“Bleep, bleep, bleep, bleep, uhhhhh-
hh”. When I opened my eyes, I was in a 
tiny room, in a twin bed. Next to me, a 
girl with black hair and pale skin was 
asleep in the other twin bed. Then I 
heard, “HON, BREAKFAST IS 
READY. COME EAT”! Where was I? I 
got out of bed slowly. WHAT WAS I 
WEARING? I went over to the mirror 
and gasped. Instead of the usual red 
headed freckled me, I saw a very tall 
girl with braces, red hair, and… phew, 
at least the freckles were still there.  
When I went outside to see where I 
was, I saw a young woman with blonde 
locks curling around her neck and head 
perfectly. Her blue eyes were glistening. 
I looked over to what looked like the 
living room. I saw a young, tall muscu-
lar man with black hair sitting in an 
armchair, sipping coffee, and reading 
the newspaper. I didn’t realize it before, 
but my eyes were very blurry. I slowly 
walked back into the tiny room, and 
faintly could make out a pair of brown 
eyeglasses, and put them on. I walked 
out of the room, but when i was walk-
ing out, I saw the twin bed next to mine 
was empty. I shook my head and shiv-
ered, than I walked out of the room. 
When I saw the newspaper the man was 
reading, it said “1979, Claremont, CA”. 
Wait, I thought, that was near the time 
my Mom was born. I walked over to 
the kitchen and sat down. I looked over 
and saw the girl with the black hair and 
shivered. She gave me the creeps. Im-
mediately I noticed a heart shaped 
birthmark on her left hand. My Aunt 
Heather has that same birthmark on her 
left hand, I thought. 

The young lady I saw earlier 
brought out plates and gently set them 
down. She served us hash browns and 
eggs, orange juice and bacon, toast 
and…what looked to me like cranberry 
and apple juice with ice mixed together, 
but I’m not sure. Finally, out of no-
where, the lady with the blonde hair 
spoke, she said, “So, Heather, Amber, 
did you guys sleep ok?”  The girl with 
the black hair finally spoke. She said 
with a kind, sweet, gentle voice, “yeah, 
I guess”. I had been spacing out earlier, 
but when the lady with blonde hair said 

“Amber and Heather”, I realized I knew 
those two names! Heather was my 
Aunt, and Amber was…my Mom! 
Then, my thoughts were interrupted by, 
“Jan, can I have some more coffee?” 
Jan! That was Grandma’s name! Oh my 
GOD. I’m…I’m…my Mom!! I HAD to 
find a way to fix this. I remember my 
mom telling me that Grandma signed 
her up for the bleachers. No way, I 
thought. I do not want to be here until 
I’m born. AH! This thought scares me. I 
was wondering what my Mom was 
doing right now. Oh, I miss her. 
“Amber! Get ready for school!” said 
Tim (my grandpa). “School!?” “No”, I 
whimpered. I ran under my covers and 
waited. Tim came in with a stern look 
on his face. “Get up right now young 
lady” he snapped.  “But I don’t feel 
good” I whimpered. “Let me check if 
you have a fever”. He got out a ther-
mometer and jabbed it under my 
tongue. OUCH! I concentrated really 
hard and after he pulled it out, it read 
“103.” “Ooooh” he said. You’ll have to 
stay home today. He walked out of the 
room and yelled “Jan”! 

Wait, I thought. If I was fighting 
with my mom…my thoughts were in-
terrupted by this strange smell that lin-
gered in the air. It smelled like plaster. 
The door closed, heavy footsteps 
pounded on the soft wood. I silently 
looked behind the door. Construction 
workers? Why don’t you remember? 
The house burned down! BURNED 
DOWN. Mama never told me that! 
Anyway, I just have to do the opposite, 
not fight with my mom.  My thoughts 
continued. I have to hug her, but how? 
Then, I noticed a locket on Aunt Heath-
er’s nightstand. I grabbed it and 
switched it open. There was a picture of 
my mom and Aunt. Great, I thought. I 
just need a picture. I clutched the tiny 
locket in my hand, closed my eyes and 
said “Please. I’m sorry. Pleeeease.” 
Then everything went blank. After 
hours, I woke up. I was in my bed in 
my house, and everything was the way 
it was.

Was that a dream? I wondered. 
Then, I felt something in my hand. It 
was the locket. I smiled weakly and got 
up. Light streamed through the curtains 
in our small apartment. A hint of blue 
was everywhere and a sadness roamed 
around. I creaked open my mom’s bed-
room door and saw her sleeping, clutch-
ing my baby picture. Did she turn into 
me? I ran over to her and hugged her, 
her warm skin pressing against mine 
and faintly I whispered, “I’m sorry”.

Wacky 
Wednesday

The Worst Sleepover

By London Williams
Dear Penelope the Pole,
 Being the monkey bars stinks! Having sweaty 

hands clinging on me, having people fart on me when they 
sit on top of me, having people fall off of me… I talked to 
Sally the Swinging Monkey Bars and her life is great! I’m 
still. Hard. Idle. I get so bored that sometimes I fall asleep. 
I then wake up to kids screaming.  Also, when bees land on 
me and when spiders make webs connecting to me, I’m 
wide awake. Then, at night, I have nightmares about them. 

Being a pole sounds fun. Super fun. Please recommend 
trading places with me someday soon.  Please answer my 
letter ASAP.

Your friend,
Molly the Monkey Bars
P.S. If you can’t switch, ask Stella the Swirly Pole if I 

can switch with her.
P.P.S If I can’t switch with her, ask Sam the Slide.
P.P.P.S If he can’t switch, ask Bailey the Bridge.

Molly The Monkey Bars

By London Williams
One day I woke up and looked in 

the mirror and saw that I was my 
mom! I was really surprised. I sighed 
and said, “Well, at least it’s Saturday.” 
I found a credit card, phone, and car 
keys. When I walked to the car I was 
shocked. Parked in the garage was a 
cherry red Ferrari. I wondered whose 
it was. Then, I realized that I lived in 
this house and who else but me would 

drive a Ferrari that was parked in my 
garage. I went to the mall and bought 
some clothes. Then, I went and got 
my hair dyed bright pink. I got a man-
icure and pedicure at the nail salon 
right next to Annabeth’s Book Store. 
After my fingernails and toenails 
dried, I went to Amanda’s Makeup 
and got some lipstick and eye shadow. 
Then, I took all of my stuff and drove 
home.

Swapping Day

By Keaton Davis
Every year I wait for the day when 

I will be picked to fill a 
home with my piney smell. I love 

all the beautiful decorations and 
the many ornaments. I love seeing 

faces filled with joy as you 
open your “oh so many presents.” 

I smell your delicious 
Christmas dinner and all of your 

aunts and uncles come over to 
celebrate with you. Finally, after a 

long day, I see you peacefully 
sleeping while dreaming of sugar 

plums. 

Christmas Tree

My Favorite 
Candy
By Jack Coven

My favorite candy 
is Reeses Pieces
It tastes like a combination 
of the two best things
In the world
and looks like
a cute cupcake
and at the same time

a plain old cup
It feels smooth
But don’t hold it for too long
or it melts!
It’s made of chocolate
And peanut butter
That makes awesomeness!!!!!!!
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By Oliver Silverman  
Once, there was a man, but this man 

in particular, was very unusual. 
His name was Rupert Simpleton Jr. Liv-
ing with Rupert Simpleton Jr. was a 12 
year old boy, Rupert Simpleton III, an 
11 year old girl Violet Simpleton I, and 
a woman, Violet Simpleton- all of them 
were rather unusual too. But, they were 
a family. The colors danced around 
them, but they were only gray and 
black. There were always screams echo-
ing from the house at night. Pots sim-
mered with mysterious liquids. Plus, 
Rupert always carried a .18 rifle with 
him wherever he went, just to scare 
off people. However, sometimes, he’d 
actually use it.   

Their house was like a dense forest 
with a garden full of creeping animals, 
poisons, and to top it off, there was 
a pet snake in the backyard. 
Even though it was harmless, it looked 
the part. However, there was one idiot-
ic, reckless, but cunning boy that would 
dare enter this monsoon of evil. One 
day, he dared to ring the door-
bell. Luckily, he rang the right one. If 
he had rung the wrong doorbell, he 
would have either been dropped to his 
death or shot. Suddenly a boy and girl 
opened the door and confronted the 
young boy. Quickly, and with no mercy, 
they grabbed him by the neck and tried 
to strangle him. The boy was quick in 
defense as he shot them both with rub-
ber bullets and they screamed in pain 
and dropped him. He knew the depress-
ing life these children lived and felt bad 
for them, but he did it to save his own 
life.  

Soon, a man walked in, holding his 
rifle and saying “Who are you, what are 

you here for?”. The boy answered, “I 
have been sent to reach a peace agree-
ment with you and your family and ask 
you to stop trying to scare and harm 
other people.”  “I’m sorry for shooting 
your children - they will be fine, 
but I had to do it to save my life. Show 
me what goes on around here please”. 
The man showed the boy every room in 
the house including the poisons 
and brewing room. The boy realized he 
needed to get out and get out 
now. Something was odd. The man 
pointed a knife at him and threw it to-
wards his head. It barely missed the 
boy. The boy ran as fast as he 
could, and threw a stone on the porch 
of the wretched house. An explosion 
went off behind him, as the stone he 
threw was actually a bomb. His real 
mission was complete. The FBI 
had sent him here to destroy these peo-
ple. He was warned that anything 
they promised was a lie and they need-
ed to be finished. The wife had man-
aged to escape the blast and ran 
after the boy, forcing him to use a hand 
grenade with CO in it. He ap-
plied his gas mask, threw it and ran. 
The Simpleton’s were gone, but not 
completely. There was one extra baby 
that Violet Simpleton had left in the 
panic room, because she had 
sensed death was close.  Later, the girl 
who had no name, called herself Violet 
R. S. III. She never told anyone what 
the R or the S stood for. To this day, 
some people say they can still hear the 
screams coming from the ruins of the 
Simpleton house. And a tiny generation 
is still going on in the town of Cambria. 
Even though there is only one tiny road 
left of it.  

An Unusual Story

By Jack Coven
One day I woke up as a guinea pig, 

a pellet pooping guinea pig, who drinks 
from a bottle with a steel straw and has 
a plastic igloo to hide in. Oh well, I 
guess I will just go with it. My first day, 
a bunch of kids started grabbing me 
with their icky hands, the smallest one 
tried to eat me. The second day, they 
brought me into class, ugh why would 
you bring me to school when I have es-
caped from my other body, who had to 

go to school every day. They passed me 
around and one kid wrote on my spec-
tacular face. This day cannot get any 
worse. Uh oh, I spoke too soon. They 
are taking me to the sink to take a bath! 
Help, the person dropped me in the 
sink! I’m drowning! Someone finally 
saved me. When I got home that kid 
tried to eat me again. What kind of sick 
child tries to eat a live guinea pig?! Fi-
nally I went back to my normal body.

Guinea Pig

By Delfina Buonocore
I am a lunch table that has seen you 

kids come and go. I want you to know 
that even though you leave your food 
bits on me, I still think you’re great 
kids. My work is hard and sometimes 
frustrating. It’s frustrating because peo-
ple jump on me and no matter how 
many times teachers say to stop, people 
do it again. I like when you sit on me 
and laugh with your friends. I like when 
you go to the lost and found right next 
to me and find a long lost, special 

sweater. I’ve been sitting here for a 
while and I watch you grow up and 
graduate and I never see you again. 
After you’re gone I miss you, but I al-
ways feel better, because new kids 
come and sit on me again.

I’m always sad and happy when you 
leave. I am sad because I have to see 
you go. I am happy because I know 
you’ll love your new school and grow 
up to be great people, just like you were 
great kids.

Lunch Table

By Sheila Goetz
Do you see all those jackets at the lost and found?  

They are cold and smelly.  I know this because I’m one of 
them.  You left me on the bench all night and let me get 
rained on.  The next day someone found me and took me 
to the lost and found, where I am stuck, sitting with all 
these other smelly coats, waiting...  Please do not do this 
any more.  I hate it.

The last time I was left behind like this, something un-
usual happened.  I was sitting on the benches and it grew 
cold, really cold.  I smelled worse than normal and was a 
lot dirtier than normal.  After a while, white stuff started 
falling on me.  I felt cold and scared, so I screamed, “ah!”, 
though I do not think anyone heard me. After being cov-
ered in white stuff, I heard a loud bell ring and saw many 
kids running and playing all over the yard. Soon, I was 
found and someone picked me up. I secretly looked 
around.  There was no white stuff on the ground. I was the 
only thing with white stuff on me.  “What happened?” I 
thought to myself. As I looked up one last time before 
being put in the lost and found, I heard the kid holding me 
scream, “Gross! Whoever’s sweatshirt this is, spilled milk 
all over it.”  That kid threw me in the lost and found fast.  
“Ew”, I thought, I’m covered in milk. A few days later, my 

The Lost Jacket

owner me picked me up out of the lost and found. Luckily, 
they put me in the washing machine. But, here I am, once 
again.  Can you please stop leaving me on the yard? It’s 
cold and gross and smelly out here. I just hope someone 
finds me. 

Book 
Reviews 
By Mina Hall

The London Eye Mystery
Author: Siobhan Dowd
Do you like a good mystery?  The 

London Eye Mystery is one of the best 
mystery books I have read.  In this 
book Ted and Kat’s cousin Salim and 
their aunt come to visit them in Lon-
don. The day after they arrive, they de-
cide to take a ride on the London Eye.  
A man offers them a free ticket.  They 
take it and give it to Salim.  They watch 
Salim as he boards and goes around the 
London Eye.  They wait for him to 
come down.  They wait until his pod 
comes down but can’t find him.  People 
pour out, but Salim can’t be found.  
How could he have vanished? If you 
want to know how Ted and Kat solve 
the mystery you should read the book 
to find out what happened to Salim. 

I like this book because of how Kat 
and Ted came up with theories and tried 
to prove and eliminate them to solve 
the mystery. It is an exciting book to 
read with lots of suspense. It also 
makes you think. I recommend this 
book for readers in grades 3-4 who 
enjoy mysteries. This book makes peo-
ple wonder about what will happen next!

The Percy Jackson Series
Author: Rick Riordan
The Percy Jackson Series is full of 

action and mystery. This book is about 
a boy who discovers he is a demigod 
(half god, half mortal). He goes to 
camp Halfbood. Throughout the series 
he goes on a quest with the other half-
bloods. I recommend this book for 3rd 
grade and up.

BOOKS

By Graham Coven
This school year, Canyon students 

spent time at the Book Fair buying 
books. Many students chose books from 
book series.  Book series are an easy 
way to find good books, because every 
time you finish a book, you don’t have 
to take time to find a new one.  Instead, 
you can just read the next book in the 
series.  Some book series need to be 
read in order to completely understand 
the storyline.  Others can be read sepa-
rately, as they have independent stories 
that do not rely on previous books in 
the series.  There are many favorite se-
ries that we will talk about in these in-
terviews. 

Fifth grader, Fischer Blake’s favorite 
book series is “Spirit Animals”, a seven 
book series written by a number of dif-
ferent authors.  Fischer said it is an ac-
tion based book series, but there are no 
movies based on the series yet.  He said 
he didn’t relate to any characters, but 
his favorite character is Conor, an elev-
en year old shepherd. 

Another fifth grader, Ozzy Ratliff’s 
favorite book series, is “Goosebumps” 

by R.L. Stine.  Ozzy said he likes them, 
because they are scary and funny at the 
same time.  Ozzy told me it was a hor-
ror series.  He said there was one movie 
made that was in theaters this past year.  
There is also a Goosebumps T.V. show.  
Ozzy said he related to the character 
Robby from “Goosebumps Horror 
Land: Dr. Maniac vs. Robby Schwartz.”  
He relates to Robby, because they both 
like to draw comics and they love su-
pervillian characters. 

Third grader, Sherwin Hazany’s fa-
vorite series is the popular “Diary of a 
Wimpy Kid”.  Sherwin likes this series, 
because it is funny.  He said it is a com-
edy book.  Sherwin’s favorite character 
is Manny, who, just like Sherwin is the 
youngest child in the family.  

Third grader, Violet Williams’ favor-
ite book series is Harry Potter.  Violet 
likes the characters and the magic 
throughout the series. She told me it 
was a Sci-Fi action book series. Violet’s 
favorite character is Harry, “because 
without him the main storyline would 
be dull”. Harry Potter is an example of 
a book series that should be read in 

Canyon’s Favorite 
Book Series   

order, so you can understand how the 
characters and the world around them 
develop.   

A favorite book for fourth grader 
Maddy Neuberg is “The Land of Sto-
ries” by Chris Colfer, the first in a three 
book series.  There are no movies about 
it.  Maddy says the book is full of ad-
venture and it tells what happens to 
characters after the fairy tales end.  She 
thinks girls from ages 5 to 12 would 
like it.  Maddy says she likes Alex, one 
of the main characters, the most.  She 
likes her because she is full of adven-
ture and likes to explore. 

You can find many of these books at 
the Santa Monica Public Library or our 
own Canyon library.  You can also buy 
them nearby at Barnes & Noble and on-
line.  Remember, reading is important, 
books should be valued and time spent 
reading is never a waste. 

Correction From 2015 

Kids At Work
By Stella Zwart and Evie Kissinger

When you think of someone working you usually think of an adult. But many 
children in the US and other countries have part time jobs. Many of these chil-
dren don’t get paid, but they still get a free learning experience from working 
hard. Some children often have to get jobs even if they only get paid very little 
money. Kids with jobs can be found pretty much anywhere. Even at our very 
own little school. 

We caught up with a couple of our own child workers… Juliette Montalba 
says “I have been working for my father, who is an architect, for 2 months” Ju-
liette is interested in architecture because she says “I like to build things like 
houses and buildings. I make 10 dollars an hour.” Julitta Scheel said, “I’m a bab-
ysitter. I’m interested in this job, not just for the money, but for helping my busy 
parents. I’m paid 5-10 dollars an hour. I have always wanted this job. I work a 
couple of days a month.” Another way to work is to volunteer. Stella Zwart and I 
have been volunteering at Rustic Canyon Park for over a year. We help organize 
all the different events at the park. It’s fulfilling work, and we get paid in candy! 
So there you have it. Adults are not the only ones that have jobs.

By: Mina Hall
Do you like to read but can’t find a 

good book?  Here are some recommen-
dations for books, book series and au-
thors from different genres. These 
books are suggested by Ms. Barbara 
and Mina Hall.  I hope you find these 
books interesting and exciting to read.  
You can find these books at our Canyon 
library or you can visit your local li-
brary. For a preview, check out my re-
views for two suggested books.

Popular Books Among Canyon Readers:

Diary of a Wimpy Kid
The Junie B. Jones Series
The Harry Potter Series
The Percy Jackson Series
The Heroes of Olympus Series
The Jane Kane Chronicles
Geronimo Stilton

Ms. Barbara’s Favorite Classics:

The Giver by Lois Lowry
From the Mixed up Files of Mrs. 

Basil E. Frankweiler 
   by E.L. Konigsburg

Island of the Blue Dolphins by Scott 

O’ Dell
Pippi Longstocking by Astrid Lind-

gren
Anne of Green Gables by Lucy Maud 

Montgomery
A Wrinkle in Time by Madeleine 

L’Engle 
Alice’s Adventures In Wonderland by 

Lewis Carroll
The Little Prince by Antione de 

Saint-Exupery

Mina’s Book Suggestions: 

The Little Princess by Frances Hodg-
son Burnett

The London Eye Mystery by Siobhan 
Dowd

Wonder by Raquel J. Palacio
The Land of Stories by Chris Colfer
Dork Diaries by Rachel Russe

Ms. Barbara’s Favorite Authors:

J.K. Rowling
Kate DiCamillo
Chris Van Allsburg
Brian Selznick
Rebecca Stead

Book Column
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FUN & GAMES

By Graham Coven By Madeline Neuberg

What Nobody Knows 

About Me
By “Milkyway 101”

What nobody knows about me
I am a hard worker
I dream of middle school
I don’t like scary stories
I love sour candy and hate whipped
cream
I love looking out for my parents
I secretly love Barbies
I sleep with many stuffed animals 
and a blanket I’ve had since I was a
baby
I love to hula hoop
I hate bulldogs
I feel left out by some girls in my
class

What My Sister Doesn’t 

Know About Me
By “Barbie Columbus”

What my sister doesn’t know  
 about me 

I like to tap dance
I have a potato pocket in my 
backpack
I dream of riding on giant dogs
I have a pet banana and I worry
about him rotting
I am scared of stars
I am annoyed by flowers
Squirrels make me angry
I am disgusted by grapes
Diamond rings make me cry
I buy pumpkin guts to put on my 

 bedside table
I like drawing fish on my pet 
Chinchilla
I secretly have pancake wars with
my talking dog.

What My Arch Enemy 

Doesn’t Know About Me
By “My Name Is Chico”

What my arch enemy doesn’t 
know about me
I am scared of dying
I love colors
I am sad about my grandma dying
I hate horror movies
I love swiss chocolate
My two favorite fruits are 
watermelon and pineapple

What The World Doesn’t 

Know About Me
By “Anakin”

What the world doesn’t know about me 
When I grow up I want to be a 
CIA Agent
What my friends don’t know about 
me is 
I love junk food.

By Madeline Neuberg
Would you rather ride a unicorn or a dragon?
Would you rather have an ocean view or a mountain view?
Would you rather eat a pumpkin or eat a squash?
Would you rather wear pink or purple?
Would you rather eat Skittles or M&M’s?
Would you rather swim in a pool of words or mud?

Would You Rather

What My Friend Doesn’t 

Know About Me
By Anonymous

What my friend doesn’t know about me
I love dogs
I hate cats
I like water
I love horror movies
He/She is always in my business.
He/She is always copying me 
and stealing my friends 
that he/she doesn’t even like.

What Nobody Knows 

About Me
By Anonymous

What nobody knows about me is 
sometimes I struggle with school.
I am a good student, 
but sometimes, I fall behind 
and feel nervous.

What Mother Doesn’t 

Know About Me
By “Marco Polo”

What Mother doesn’t know about me is
I dream of giant chickens
I am bald
I think pumpkins are haunted
I’m scared of fish
I have a super power that makes 
me talk to ants
I’m a ghost
I write about beans that talk
I breathe fire
I love worms
I have strong muscles
I don’t have teeth
I snort
I want to be an ant
My brain is green
I cry about teamwork
 (p.s. I like glue)

What Pearl Levi Doesn’t 

Know About Me
By Anonymous Q

What Pearl Levi doesn’t know 
about me is
I dream of ballet
I hope that there are no more wars
I’m scared of horror movies
I like pomegranate sorbet 
I wish to live in the mountains
I want to be a lot of things when I 
grow up
I love to swim
I don’t have any pets
My sister annoys me
I like to go to Maryland
I like to eat tomatoes
I like to climb trees
So, Pearl, if you are reading this, 
can you guess who I am?

What My Teacher Doesn’t 

Know About Me
By “Bobby Boombo”

What my teacher doesn’t know 
about me 
I drank some of her coca cola when 
she wasn’t 
looking.
I am worried about a nuclear war
I am frustrated with the NSA 
because the NSA spies on us all 
the time.
They read our e-mails 
and listen to our conversations 
And wherever there is a screen, 
they can see us
No matter if it is on 
or off.

What Nobody Knows  

About Me
By Anonymous

What nobody knows about me
I worry about getting sick
I am anxious before soccer games
I dream about my day in a 
different way
I hope that nobody is ever mean 
to me
I think that water will disappear at 
some point
I am sad about my dog dying
I am happy when I win soccer games
I am fearful of tarantulas
I am disgusted by broccoli 
and carrots
I want to be some professional
 person in sports
(That would be fun!)
Annoying people are mad in 
my opinion.

What Everyone Doesn’t 

Know About Me
By “Mr. Pepperpants”

What everyone doesn’t know 
about me is 
How awesome I am
What everyone doesn’t know 
about me is
That I think Orion will come 
from the stars
and jump 
and scare me

 

 

 

 

 

 

What Peeps Don’t Know 

About Me
By “Scarebear LOL”

What peeps don’t know about me is
I am scared of people
I am scared of the sun
I am scared of the world
I am scared of water

What You Don’t Know  

About Me
By “El Niño”

I am scared of nothing
I like to be a storm
I get happy 
When I destroy a city

What My School Doesn’t 

Know About Me
By “#Reyisbae”

What my school doesn’t know 
about me
I am scared of our world over heating
I am worried about meeting 
Daisy Ridley
I have seen Star Wars 500 
million times
I am happy when I do a 
WWE smackdown

What Most People Don’t 

Know About me 
By Anonymous

What most people don’t know 
about me is that….
I love to travel
I am scared of space
I loooooove food
I have healthy teeth
I hate the doctor
I hate the dentist
When I was younger, 
I had pretend friends 
that were mice.

What My Family Doesn’t 

Know About Me
By “Bob Jr.”

What my family does not know 
about me 
I am scared of bunny rabbits
I dream of my fish talking to me
I like to sing in the shower
I am disgusted by loud farts
I hate toilets
I love to talk to snails and 
confess secrets to them
I despise cute dogs
I buy wart remover
I cry at pretty clothes
I have a crush 
I hope I will ride a unicorn one day


