
THE D-TOWN DISPATCH 

Mrs. Shultz says… 

Welcome to the first edition of 

the 2018-2019  

D-town Dispatch.  

The staff and I hope you enjoy 

their creative thinking shown 

through a variety of topics. 

There is something for every-

one. Take a moment to relax 

and read the paper as we say 

goodbye to the first trimester 

and hello to the second.  
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School Events 

Puzzles 

Comics 

Short Story 

The Greatest Showman 

By:  Derek Brown 
 
 Hello Wildcats! Today I am talking about the movie, The 
Greatest Showman. To start off is some basic information. From 
Wikipedia, “The Greatest Showman is a 2017 American musical 
film directed by Michael Gracey in his directorial debut, written 
by Jenny Bicks and Bill Condon and starring Hugh Jackman, Zac 

Efron, Michelle Williams, Rebecca Ferguson, and Zendaya. The 
film is inspired by the story of  P. T. Barnum's creation of the 
Barnum & Bailey Circus (1871–2017) and the lives of its star at-
tractions.” 
 This movie is rated PG and is 105 minutes long. The music 
was written by Benj Pasek and Justin Paul . The songs featured 
include: The Greatest Show, A Million dreams, Rewrite The Stars, 
And Never Enough. 
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Autumn 
By: Evie Farbman 

 
The sun is shining, 

The wind is blowing, 
And summer is gone. 

 
The leaves are falling, 

The trees are hibernating. 
Halloween is arising, 

Thanksgiving is coming. 
 

School is starting, 
Kids are learning. 

Apples are gathered, 
Pumpkins are harvested. 

 
The temperature is dropping, 

The nights are longer, 
And autumn is here. 

_______________________________ 
 

A Ghostly Book Review 
By: Evie Farbman 
 
Do you like ghost stories? I love them. In fact, I just 
finished one recently called The Unquiet by Jean-
nine Garsee. It’s about a girl named Rinn Jacobs, 
who has bipolar disease, and moves to a small 
town. She falls in love with her next-door neighbor 
and makes a few great friends. Her friends reveal a 
secret about their school: it’s haunted. Rinn also 
finds that her house is haunted. She and her friends 
go on an adventure to rid of the ghost that has hurt 
so many people. 
 
What I liked the most about this book was that it 
was creepy and very tense at times. Each chapter 
was a huge cliffhanger, and I always wanted to 
read more. I never knew what was going to happen 
next. Although this story is very hokey, I felt as if it 
could have really happened. The author added lots 

of detail, so I felt everything that happened, but not 
too much as to 
make the book 
boring. The 
book is quite 
long at 386 
pages. If you 
are interested 
in reading this 
book, you can 
find it in the 
school library.  

Book Browsing, Book Buying 
By: William Blythe  
 

 The book fair! A wonderful place where you 
can buy the newest, coolest books from the best 
authors. The book fair came to the middle 
school and people brought in money to buy 
books, lots and lots of books.  
The fair ran for a week in October and had 
many great titles. The newest books included: 
Middle School: Going Bush and Spider Man: 
Miles Morales. If you have never been to book 
fair, this one was good, and the staff was friend-
ly and helped students find the books they 
wanted. 
 If you have been to a book fair before, you 
already know the drill! I have been to a book 
fair before and it’s fun! But don’t take my word 
it! There are thousands of children who’ve been 
to book fairs, so they must be So the next time 
you think about going to the book fair, GO! 
And, I hope to see you there.  



Interesting Holidays 
By: Dobby Bisque 

 
Hello there, dear readers! It’s Dobby Bisque in the house!  
8th graders-you might know who I am from last year if 
you  read the newspaper, but my dear 7th grade readers 
have no idea who I am, but you will! In this edition, I’ll be 
sharing some lovely, little-known holidays for the month 
of November.  
November 1st: 
Author’s day/International Stress Awareness day/
National Eating Healthy day 

November 2nd: 
Look For Circles day 

November 3rd: 
Sandwich day/Book Lovers 
day 

November 4th: 
Common Sense day/King Tut 
day 

November 5th: 
Guy Fawkes/Gunpowder day 

November 6th: 
Saxophone day/Basketball day 

November 7th: 
Bittersweet chocolate with al-
monds day/Hind Diwali day 

November 8th: 
Dunce day/Cook Something Bold day/Tongue Twister 

November 9th: 
Chaos Never Dies day/National Scrapple day 

November 10th: 
Forget-Me-Not day/USMC day/Vanilla Cupcake day 

November 11th: 
Origami day/Veteran’s day 

November 12th: 
Chicken Soup For The Soul day 

November 13th: 
World Kindness day/National Young Readers day/
Actor’s day 

November 14th: 
Spicy guacamole day/Pickle day 

November 15th: 
Clean Out Your Refrigerator day/America recycles day 

November 16th: 
Fast Food day/National Button day 

November 17th: 
Take a Hike day/National Adoption day 

November 18th: 
Mickey Mouse’s Birthday 

November 19th: 
National Blow Bagpipes day/World Toilet Paper day 

November 20th: 
National Absurdity day/Beautiful day/National Peanut 
Butter Fudge day 

November 21st: 
World Hello day/Pumpkin Pie day/National Ginger-
bread day/What Do You Love About America day 

November 22nd: 
Go For a Ride day/Thanksgiving 

November 23rd: 
Fibonacci day/But Nothing day 

November 24th: 
Celebrate Your Unique Talent day 

November 25th: 
Shopping Reminder day/National Parfait day 

November 26th: 
Cake day/Cyber Monday/ Good Grief day 

November 27th: 
Giving Tuesday/National Electric Guitar day/Turtle 
Adoption day/Pie In The Face day 

November 28th: 
Red Planet day/Letter Writing day/National French 
Toast day 

November 29th: 
National Lemon Creme Pie day/National Square dance 
day/National Chocolates day 

November 30th: 
Computer Security day/International Sweater Vestival 
(Get it??) 
Now, everyday you have something to celebrate. Until 
next time, readers! 

Rainy Day 
By: Natalie Neve 
 
Pitter patter, pitter patter. 
Rain hits my umbrella 

Making quite a clatter. 
 
Splish splash, Splish splash. 
Rain turns any dirt 
Into a thick, brown mash. 
 

Plip plop, plip plop. 
Rain drips off the roof 
It drips nonstop. 
 
Toot tweet, toot tweet 
Birds sing out 



Book Babble  
By: Ian Kowalski 
 

Over the past couple of weeks, I 
have been reading the book Ugly 
by, Robert Hoge for my English 
class with Mr. Reynolds. It is a bit-
tersweet memoir about a man by 
the name of Robert Hoge with a fa-
cial deformity and some other 
struggles and hardships. It starts 
when he was a kid and goes up to when he is an adult. This 
is a good read, but, not as good as Wonder by, RJ Palacio. 
However this book is worth your time! 
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What about Wrestling?  
By: Isaiah Feeney & Graham Turnbull 

The sport of wrestling has 
been pushed off to the side. 
Not a lot of people talk or 
even know 
anything 
about wres-
tling. Maybe 
people would 
like wrestling if they under-
stood what is going on. First 
of all wrestling is scored 
with points like most sports 
but what's very different 
about wrestling is how to 
earn a score. To score 2 
points, the wrestler has to 
get a takedown; the way to 
get one is to bring an oppo-
nent to the ground with con-
trol. For example, he can 
shoot a double leg which is 
almost like a football tackle 
but lower and more con-
trolled by putting his knee 
down.  
 The grappler can also get 
1 point by an escape which 

means an opponent has con-
trol but the wrestler gets out 
from the bottom.  When 
one’s opponent has control, 
he is on top of the other ath-
lete’s back, but when the one 
on the bottom gets out, he is 
awarded 1 point.  
 There are two ways to 
end the match immediately, 
and one of the ways is pin-
ning. When someone is 
pinned, he is on his back 
with both shoulder blades 
on the mat for 2 seconds. 
The next way to win is a 
technical fall. A way to get a 
technical fall is to score 15 
points without the opponent 
scoring or winning by 15 
points so it could be 17 to 2 
or 28 to 13.  
 For the past 5 years we  
learned a lot of things 
through wrestling, like pa-
tience and self control. So  
wrestling should not be the 
sport to be ignored. Give it a 
try!  



 

How to Pass a Soccer Ball 
By: Nicole Fleurie  
 
Have you ever thought about how to 
teach someone to pass a soccer ball?  
 

Step 1.) Get a soccer ball; it doesn’t 
matter what type or color you get. You should 
probably get either a size five ball or a size four for 
our age. Make sure your soccer ball is pumped up 
with air. 
 
Step 2.) Place the ball on the ground. Preferably it 
should be outside on the grass; otherwise if you 
are indoors, it could bounce off a wall, or if you are 
inside your house, you could break something. 
 
Step 3.) Now, get ready to kick the soccer ball. You 
kick the soccer ball with your dominant foot. Or 
you could kick it with your nondominant foot if 
you want to get better. Swing your foot back and 
kick the ball with the inside of your foot. If you 
don’t know what that is, it’s the side of the foot 
that somewhat curves inwards. 
 
Step 4.) Kick the ball lightly, or hard; it depends 
on how far you want it to go. You kick it lightly if 
you want it to go shorter, or harder if you want to 
go farther. Also, if you want a short pass but have 
to pass it quickly, you can kick it harder. 
 
Step 5.) Keep on passing that ball. The more you 
practice the better you’ll be! 
 
Get out and give it a try and have fun! 

______________________ 

 
For You 
By: Rose Walsh Gurklis 

 
The smile on your face, 

Your beauty and your grace. 
 

Your talent and your nerve 

is one I don't deserve. 
 

Whenever you are blue, 
I'll be here for you. 

 

And even though you're gone, 
I'll still be strong. 

 

I want to hold your hand, 
We can run through the land. 

 

You have taught me so much. 
Oh how I have been touched. 

 

With all that you've been through, 
I’ll face the world for you. 

______________________ 

Super Hero Corn Maze  
By: Charlotte Van Haren 

 
 There was a corn maze that happened 
through November 10th. It was all about 
superheroes. But not just any superheroes, 
it was about the superheroes in our every-
day lives. So it was about police officers, 
firefighters, and paramedics on a five acre 
corn maze that was great for families. It is 
said to be great for people who want to 
have a fun time in a corn maze but do not 
want to get lost. Also it was quite inexpen-
sive to get in; it was $6 for adults and $4 for 
children ages three to twelve. Now you 
know for next year!  



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Take notes 
In order to study at home, you need to take notes in 
class. Your teachers might have notes they give you in 
class, or tell you to write down. Or maybe not. Whether 
or not your teachers give you notes, bring a notebook to 
school. During class, take some notes. Don’t get too dis-
tracted by your note-taking; you might miss something. 
But take a few notes now and then and write down the 
most important points. 
 
Ways to study 
There are multiple ways to study for any subject. How-
ever, the methods you use to study for math may not be 
the same methods you use to study for ELA. So, here are 
some different ways: 

Math  
•Find a worksheet that you could print out. 
•Have a family member or friend come up with 
problems for you to do, then do those. 

ELA 
•Study Vocab terms using flashcards. I usually use a 
website called Quizlet.com 

•Write words and your vocab definitions on a sheet 
of paper. Writing things can help you remember 
them! 

You can use these methods for studying any of the sub-
jects. 
 
Don’t Procrastinate! 
Really. Don’t do it. Putting off studying does not make 
the test any easier. If anything, it makes it harder. And 
cramming it all in one night doesn’t help anyone. So just 
study! 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

Study Regularly 
It really helps to have a set amount of time that you 
study each day. 15 to 30 minutes is usually good if you 
are studying every day for a week or two. Write down 
how long you want to study for each day in a planner, 
Google Doc, or even just on a piece of paper. Every day, 
make sure you study for this amount of time. 
 
Review on the Day of the Test 
Do NOT do all of your studying on the day of the test. 
However, it can be really useful to quickly look over 
your notes and study guides just to ensure you know 
everything you need to know. Maybe look over the ma-
terial with a friend and quiz each other on it. When the 
test starts, however, put everything away. 
 
Take Your Time 
When you take the test, make sure to take your time. If 
there is a problem you don’t know how to answer or it is 
taking you a long time, come back to it at the end. Once 
you have finished, CHECK YOUR WORK! Especially if 
you do skip some problems, you really want to make 
sure you have answered every question and made no 
mistakes accidentally. And finally, don’t stress! You got 
this!  

 
 

How to Get a Good Grade on a Test 

By Natalie Neve 

 

Studying is really important for any test, any time, in any grade or subject. But sometimes it 
can be difficult to study. So how do you make studying easy and useful? And how do you get 
a good grade on your test? Here’s how... 



 

Must-See...Venom  
By: John Mattiko 
 

When Tom Hardy 
is cast as a lead in your 
movie, you know it’s go-
ing to have a killer per-
formance. Sony’s Venom, 
which saw Hardy in the 
role of Eddie Brock was no exception. While Hardy 
was absolutely a highlight of the film, there was 
plenty more that made this superhero flick a spec-
tacular movie. 

For one thing, the movie had incredible CGI, 
with most of the scenes involving them in one way 
or another. The fight scenes involving symbiotes 
were flush and smooth, with stunning visuals to 
compliment them. The film also included plenty of 
excellent shots of the San Francisco skyline, which 
helped to add just a twinge of realism to the movie. 
Marvel really outdid itself this time while bringing 
yet another iconic character to the big screen. 

Aside from visuals, though, the movie dif-
fered exponentially from Marvel’s norm, especially 
in the character de-
partment. These 
days, just about 
every MCU flick 
feels like a crosso-
ver, featuring nu-
merous franchise 
characters; these 
extra characters add 
to the action and 
humor in the mov-
ie. Take 2017’s Thor: 
Ragnarok as an ex-
ample- the movie 
featured The Hulk 
and Doctor Strange 
in addition to the 
trilogy’s typical 
characters, which 

was completely unnecessary. Yes, it was pleasant to 
see some of our favorite heroes, but seeing the same 
characters crop up in other movies gets old very, 
very fast. 

Venom didn’t follow this template, though. It 
didn’t need crossover characters to be riveting, in-
tense, and hilarious. It already had everything it 
needed, and it recognized that. While the movie 
was full of intense action, the movie was so funny at 
times that everybody in the room was laughing. It 
didn’t need a single cameo to do so, well, except for 
the classic Stan Lee cameo. Despite that, it delivered 
on the main promise that it came with- it was dark. 
There was a decent amount of gore and violence, 
enough so that Sony probably could have pushed 
for an R-rating. 

The central problem with the movie was one 
Marvel has struggled with in the past- a forgettable 
villain. Marvel always seems to have a simple 
fallback they use when they can’t create a unique 
villain. They simply take a generic, rich, extremist 
man who happens to have the same powers as the 
protagonist. This same template can be seen clearly 
in Iron Man (2008), The Incredible Hulk (2008), Ant-

Man (2015), Black Pan-
ther (2018), and in Ven-
om, too. It wasn’t that 
the villain was bad or 
boring, it's just  here 
was nothing special 
about him  to make 
him memorably evil. 
 While the movie 
had its downs, it was 
filled to the brim with 
great fight scenes, car 
chases, funny quips, 
and so much more. It 
certainly came 
through on the hype 
surrounding it, and it 
is one of Marvel’s 
best. 



 

  

November DIY’s 
By: Meghan Kelly 

It’s finally November; the days are getting colder, 
the trees are losing their leaves, and there are less 
fake skeletons and more Christmas trees. I love 
this time of year, not just because of the holiday 
season and the beautiful weather, but because of 

the fun crafts you can make! Listed below are 
several crafts for kids of all ages to make 

and share! 
 

Pinecone Painting Project   
Ages: 2-5 

With a few materials and 
very easy directions, a pine-

cone painting project is a 
perfect fall craft for little kids! 

All you need is paper, paint, and a pine-
cone to make this project come to life! 

Handprint/Footprint Turkey 
Ages: 2-5 
 

A twist on the classic hand 
turkey- with this craft, kids 
will be able to make a cute 
turkey using only paper, 
scissors, their feet, their 

hands, and paint.  
 

Thankful Tree Ages: 6-9 

Not only is this an adorable project for kids to 
make, but it’s also a great lesson to teach kids 

about being thankful for what they have in their 
lives! All you’ll need is a sharpie, construction 

paper, poster paper, scissors, and a hand to trace 
to make this tree grow! 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Scarecrow Paper Bag 

Ages: 6-9 

A brown paper bag, 
various colors of con-

struction paper, a 
sharpie, and scissors 
are all you need to 

make your house be-
come a little more 
festive. Not only is 

this scarecrow easy to 
make, but it’s so cute! 

 
Fall Tree Luminaries  

Ages: 10-13 

Look how cool these lu-
minaries are! Not only are 

they awesome, but they 
are easy to make, as well! 
All you need is colored 

tissue paper, modge 
podge, (glue could work, 

also), brown construction paper, a mason jar, and 
a fake candle to light up a room with this craft! 

 
 

Autumn Paper Plate Wreath  

Ages: 10-13 

Help decorate a door in your house with this 
very simple and fun fall wreath craft! To 

help bring a little bit of fall into 
your home, all you’ll need 

is a paper plate, fake 
leaves, a hot glue gun, a 
wreath hanger, and a 

piece of thread! 
 
 
 

  
 

I hope you like the crafts I’ve gathered  for this 
edition. Now, start crafting! 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The Winter Intramural Guide  
By Dominic Mumma 

New to DAMS or are you a 7th grader? Do you want to be involved with the school, learn something 
new, or want to hang out with your friends? Or do you just want to find out what great fall intramurals 
we have available? Well you are reading the correct section of this newspaper! Here, I will list all of the 

Fall intramurals and their times. Also, the link to the intramurals is:  https://ms.dallastown.net/clubs___sports/

clubs_and_intramurals. Most intramurals meet at 3:05 to 4:15 right after school. 
 
 
 
Monday         Sign Language Club with Mrs. Imhoff - located in the library 

                          Running Club with Mr. Stump - located at the main lobby 

                          Handheld Gamers Club with Mr. Wingard - located in room 360 
       Ping Pong with Mr. Himes  
       Color Guard Club with Ms. Whitsel - located in the MS gym lobby (at 6:00 PM) 
 
Tuesday           Ping Pong with Mr. Himes  
                          MathCounts Club with Ms. Hammers - located in room 359 

        
Wednesday  WAM (We All Matter) Club with Mrs. Eckert - located in the cafeteria 

                          Running Club with Mr. Stump - located at the main lobby 

                          Eco-Green Club with Mr. Hewitt - located in room 236 
 
 Thursday         International Club with Mr. DiLiberti - located in the cafeteria 

                           Mural Club with Mrs. Gibson - located in the cafeteria 

 
Friday      Running Club with Mr. Stump– located in main lobby 
 

 
Who’s the Monster? By: Mason Kalentji 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Movies Our Parents Watched that 
You’ll Love too! 

By Janel Stump 

 
*Disclaimer: Ask your parents before watching 

any of these movies!!!* 
 
I know at one point in your life your parents 
mention a movie that they grew up with  that 
they want you to watch with them. You know it’s 
true even if your memory refuses to admit it. If 
they want you to watch them now, or if they 
think you should wait till you’re a bit older, here 
are some movies your parents grew up with that 
you’ll love too. 
  
For those of you who don’t run away when you 
hear the word love, this first movie might be for 
you.  It is one of my personal favorites, and it has 
a lot of good and funny lines! If you heard of it, 
you are one of my favorite people now, but the 
movie I’m talking about is The Princess Bride.  Did 
I mention how amazing it is? If you’re not into 
love, I still have a few points to make that could 
persuade you into watching the movie. First of 
all, there’s a lot of swordplay in the movie, as 
well as swimming with monsters and even get-
ting attacked by giant 
rats!  You will have to 
watch the movie to un-
derstand that last part. If 
you want a new movie to 
just check out, try The 
Princess Bride. It might 
just surprise you, and 
when you tell everyone 
how much you loved it, 
you can thank me. You’re welcome in advance. 
 
The next movie I have higher hopes for you hav-
ing heard the title here or there, or even having  
seen a clip of the movie.  The movie that I hap-
pen to be talking about is The Goonies. Once 
again, I love this movie. It’s funny, daring, and 
about a group of kids who are going on a search  

for something, and along the 
way, they come across a lot of 
bones to discover what they 
are searching for. This movie 
will have you laughing, hug-
ging a pillow for dear life, or 
even have you on your feet 
cheering. You’ll love this 
heartwarming, and heart-
stopping adventure so check 
it out; you won’t be disappointed! 
 
The third and final movie is one that is still quite 
popular today, and I’m sure you’ve heard of it or 
even have seen a part but you may not have real-
ized it was actually from this movie.  The movie 
that I’m talking about here is E.T.! If you have 
never ever heard of it or think you’ve never seen 
anything from it, try again!  Have you ever seen 
the image of a boy on a bike flying in front of the 
moon with something in the bike basket? Well 
that’s from this movie. Along with flying bikes 
there are also testing on alien 
creatures, special lifeline con-
nections, plus many more 
things you need to watch the 
movie to see.  It makes for a 
great family movie night, so 
give it a try. 
 
So those are the three movies 
I’ve selected.  I have watched 
all of these from when my 
parents were growing up, 
plus more, and I love them!  If you do watch any 
of these and like them, ask your parents if there 
were any other movies they watched growing up 
that they would want you to watch.  Some mov-
ies may be a little corny, but sometimes we need 
a break from all of this real world stuff, and we 
need to appreciate different movies. I hope you 
do watch one of these movies, or you are in-
spired watch others.  Either way, enjoy your pop-
corn and movie, and remember whom to thank 
when you love them after watching.  



Abnormal 
By: Dobby Bisque 

 

My mother told me it happens to everyone, but I 
think she’s just trying to make me feel better. She said 
it’s just a phase, but I don’t believe that anymore. She 
can’t fool me. I’m turning into one of the people she’s 
supposed to hate. 
 

I let my breath swirl out of my mouth as I stood 
in front of my new school, my mind blank and my limbs 
numb. Before it all came back. I lowered my eyes from 
the towering building and licked my chapped lips. A 
whistling wind swooped in brushing my hair out of my 
face for me. I pulled my bright dandelion yellow trench 
coat tighter around my body. 

“You do realize this isn’t a school for normal?” A 
voice packed with emotion broke my concentration on 
my new high school. I know this school isn’t normal. I 
know, no matter how many times my mother says it’s a 
normal school. Without turning around, I spoke back to 
the voice. 

“Will you help me?” my voice emerged more 
shaken and scared than I wanted it to be. “No one else 
will help. Not even the man. Please help me,” I whis-
pered, my voice sounding far and distant, not like my 
normal voice at all. 

“I-I think I understand now. But it surprised me. 
I’ve never seen someone looking as normal as you.” It 
was a he. His voice broke a bit. “I can tell you’re pretty, 
too. I bet you had a boyfriend and lots of friends too in 
your old life,” he laughed bitterly. “Well no matter that, 
if you’re here then that means it’s the end of the line. The 
last resort. They were scared of you, weren't they? This 
is the last place they send people like us before giving up 
hope. Before getting rid of us.” I felt my back stiffen. The 
wind stopped, fitting the tension in the air. “Surprised? 
You’ll soon learn things like that are normal. That per-
fect image of the world they force feed to you is wrong. 
It’s a lie. Lemme guess, you were told stories about ab-
normals? You probably laughed at them like all the oth-
er high-end kings in this world.” The person swore.  

I gripped my hand on my tangerine scarf. The 
words hit me like a truck, the words of truth. “But now 
you’re one of us. Turn around,” the person commanded. 
And I listened. My heels spun on the crumbly blacktop 
to meet the eyes of the person who spoke to me. He had 
blazing, plum purple hair that seemed to crackle like a 

fireplace. And snarky very light gray eyes that soothed 
the fire of his hair. I didn’t bother to remember anything 
else about him. A smirk cast upon his knowing face. 
 “Ah, Miss Juno. I was wondering why they took your 
mother away. It’s all over the news if you haven't no-
ticed already. I think they’re testing her to see if you got 
the abnormal from her. Or was it from your nonexistent 
father?” This guy was pushing his luck. I shifted my 
hands to my pockets in my coat but made no movement 
to stop him from talking. So he forged on. “I have my 
own theory about this all. You’re not Miss Stone’s 
daughter, are you? You’re not her true child. But she 
didn’t tell the public because she knows that could tar-
nish her image.” My fist curled up slightly in my warm 
coat pocket. The breeze started up again, blowing my 
hair around in my face. 

“Shut up,” I whispered, my small voice catching 
the breeze. My words slipped away just like how I had 
wanted to slip away a few days before. He didn’t hear 
me. 

“But everything still came crumbling down. Did-
n’t it?” his voice was sharp and cut me like a knife. But 
before he could continue, the wind picked up. Swirling 
around us, it grew tighter and faster. His eyes glinted as 
he rubbed his temple nervously. “Struck a nerve, did I?” 
I didn’t answer as the grass peeking out of the blacktop 
snaked around his ankles. The ground rumbled ,causing 
more cracks. Then came the searing pain. I stumbled as 
the world around us flew faster into life and power. My 
own world flew to darkness, blinding pain, memories 
and….. 
 

“Don’t you dare tell anyone. You better shut your 
mouth. I’m the most important person in the world at the mo-
ment. And if you think, that you’re little antics are going to 
mess that up, then you're wrong.” 

Her words hit me hard as I laid my head against the 
desk. “You better get your little act together and stop messing 
up my life.” My mother glared at me, her pearl earrings catch-
ing the light. And with one swift motion she slammed the 
door, leaving me in the dark cellar, the only place left where 
she trusted me to be. I listened and heard her footsteps fade 
away. Shivering, I tucked my normal, bright-colored clothing 
tighter around me. She’s mad at me. I know it. I did something 
wrong. I-I figured it out. But I didn’t cry. 
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 My mom was the Governor. She was in charge of 
the group that was supposed to hate abnormals. She 
never thought her own daughter would turn into one. 
 

 The raised voices scared me. Slowly I held my head 
in my hands, my braids, falling down next to my face. 
My school uniform was ripped and wrinkled from the 
events that took place before. 

“You better shut up and stop messing up my life. If 
anyone heard you speaking like that, we would both be in hot 
water.” I remembered my mother’s sharp stern words. I 
failed her and I ruined my promise. My mother threw the 
door to the office open. It banged against the wall. She didn’t 
even want to look at me with her emerald green eyes. Tears 
welled up in her eyes and feel like droplets of rain down her 
cheeks. 

“Y-you’re n-not my d-d-daught-ter. My daugh-
ter is not an abnormal.” She left with a flourish, only her 
peppermint smell stayed behind. I destroyed everything and 
hurt everyone. I’m trash and shouldn’t have even been born. 
But I didn’t cry. 
 

“Stop talking crazy,” my mother scolded me. Playfully 
she smacked the back of my head. “You just gotta let it 
go. Most kids go through this phase of thinking they’re 
an abnormal.” Moving back, my mother rubbed the 
dish with a bright pink cloth. I grabbed my brown tow-
el and finished drying off the spoon in my hand. I did-
n’t believe it. I would like to believe it. So I played 
along. 

“Did you go through this phase, too?” My 
mother looked up her eyes piercing through me. She 
urgently swept her hair out of her face and glared at 
me. 

“No,” she snarled, her voice suddenly turning 
ridged. “I never had my head up in the clouds like all 
the other children.” I slunk away feeling like I wanted 
to cry, but I didn’t. 
 

 This, this school. It’s not normal. No, I should al-
ready know that bit; it’s just worse than I thought. We 
were taught on the first day of school fighting tech-
niques and how to control the abnormal side of us. 
And don’t get me started on the people and other clas-
ses here… 
 “Hey you!” a girl shouted, smacking me out of my 

own thoughts. I spun around, confused. Rarely do I 
hear people talking to each other here. Confused I 
pointed at myself in question. “Yeah you!” The girl 
stepped closer, tucking her brown hair behind her ear. 
Her pretty blue eyes blazed in happiness. “You look 
like Snow White; I’ll call you that.” Even more con-
fused I glanced around. Was she really talking to me? 
Who is Snow White?  
 The girl stepped forward and touched my face soft-
ly. Her expression was full of longing. “You’re so pret-
ty!” She gushed. “You definitely look like Snow White 
with your gorgeous black hair and your fair snow-like 
skin, and those big brown eyes!” the girl giggled and 
glanced me up and down. “Now where do I know you 
from…” Her voice trailed off as her hand still rested on 
my face. I kept my face straight, showing no sign of 
emotion or anything– like I was taught to do when 
someone spoke to me. 
 “Sugar, you're confusing the pretty lady. Her moth-
er is Miss Stone. She never got to read the banned sto-
ries and fairytales.” It was the boy from my first day 
here. He was all bandaged up and limping. Guilt 
stabbed into my gut. The girl glanced at me, her ex-
pression changing. She quickly walked her hand away 
from my face like it was made of fire. Her pretty calm 
face turned to a snarl as she looked at me like I was 
trash. 
 

 The word for those who were labeled as “normal” 
was much different than the world labeled for the 
“abnormal” people. The normal people had very strict 
lives. No stories, no poems, no fiction, no fantasy, no 
daydreaming, no creativity, no abnormals, etc.. Just 
fact. Hard, cold fact. The government decided what 
was fact or not. Including the fact that, “Abnormal peo-
ple are dangerous, a threat, and outcasts. You should 
not converse with them.” But the abnormals got free-
dom. Yes, they were banished outside the walls, but 
they got to do, read, sing, say, write, or draw whatever 
they wanted. For those loyal to the government, they 
saw this as a disgrace. For those who rebelled publicly 
or silently, they saw this as a luxury or desire. I be-
longed to the second group while my mother belonged 
to the first. 
_______________________________________________ 
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“Your mother ruined my life!” she hollered before lunging herself at me. I quickly sidestepped, leaving her 
sprawled out on the ground. Shakily the girl stood, brushing dust off her skirt. 

“Sugar…” The boy’s voice was low and warning as she rapidly glanced around. But before she could do 
anything there was a loud boom from the lobby of the school. 

 
“IT’S THE POLICE! EVERYONE DOWN ON THE FLOOR WITH YOUR HANDS OVER YOUR HEADS! MISS 
STONE HAS REQUESTED YOU ALL BE DEALT WITH! YOU ALL ARE TOO DANGEROUS NOW!” Screams and 
sobs filled the air as I covered my ears in panic. And just like that, my life was turned upside down once again, due 
to my mother’s request. But I didn’t cry. 
.__________________________________________________________________________________________________ 
 

Fall Word Search  
By: Nicole Fleurie  

Gourd  Leaves  Squash   Thanksgiving    Haystack  Apples  Pumpkin  Turkey Halloween  Scarecrow 
 Spider  Hayride  

 



 
 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

Fortnitetitus By: Katelyn Morgan 

The New Place By: Noah Miller 


