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& PROMPT:
&  Alexander is stranded on an island covered in forest.

One day, when the wind is blowing from the west, lightning strikes
the west end of the island and sets fire to the forest. The fire is
BN very violent, burning everything in its path, and without interven-

& tion the fire will burn the whole island killing the man in the pro-
= Cess.

There are cliffs around the island, so he cannot jump off.

= How can Alexander survive the fire? (There are no buckets or oth-
= er means to put out the fire)

Write a short story which explains how Alexander manages to
survive.

Iexander looked | ba’ck at the fire and thought
“Next time | need td choose a better island
. to live in." He quickly ran towards the cliff and
. straightened his wings. He flew up in the sky,
looking down at the island.

A h “Good thing 'ma bird;.ﬂbe thought.
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Apples , apples what a treat,
sweel and tart and good fo eal.
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Seahorses

By Manaaim Somani

‘\ Dld you know seahorses dance for 10 minutes ev-

- ery morning? Male seahorses dance and anchor

A | their tail to a blade of seaweed so that they stay
close to home. Meanwhile, the female finds food.

Seahorses have no teeth, so they suck their
food whole. They are only half inch in length. They
have armor-plates hat protect them from enemies.
They are partial horses, fish, kangaroos and mon-
keys. They have a vacuum cleaner mouth instead of
teeth. Did you know seahorses can change color?

Seahorses can look to both sides of their
head at one time. Did you know male sea horses
give birth to babies? When babies are born they are
immediately independent.

Seahorses live in coral reefs, shallow water,
and in all oceans. They also live in North and South
America.

Because they are so difficult to care for and
die in people’s homes, they are in danger. | hope you
don't buy seahorses. Save seahorses!

id you know that there are lots of kinds of trees?

What are baobab trees like? Baobab trees are
strong because their trunks are thick. They can be
30-50 feet across. Baobab trees only make one fruit.
People called this fruit monkey bread. They live in
African plains.

Bristlecone pine trees live in Western United
States. They live longer than any trees. The Bristle-
cone pine is more than 4,600 years old.

We can plant lots of trees and plants. Because i
trees and plants give us air, wood, paper, and food,

N they are very important.



Pitching in America’'s
Home Game

By Annaliese Baron

f you're new to pitching, you have to know it's
going to be hard work. You're going to need to
practice your stance, your aim, and getting used

to the ball.

First, get familiar with the baseball. Put
en top of the baseball (index and
ger on a red stripe, and the
er red stripe. Practice that
omfortable with the ball,
box. The cardboard box
sed to pltchlng to a tar-

xt is learning how to throw the baII
to the position where your index finger

is on one line, and the middle finger is on the
other. Remember that if you're right handed, that
the ball is in your right hand and your glove is on
your left hand. If you're left handed, same rules
apply, but your glove is on your right hand and
the ball is in your left hand.

Once you have the ball in position, put
your glove up so it's covering the ball. Keeping
your glove to the ball, make a figure eight with
your arms.

When you're ready to throw, stop moving
your arms at the back. Lean back, brin Wﬂﬂ,,r
closest to the box up to y nﬂlﬁ
Aim fordhe middle of the box. When you're more
ble, if you have an older sibling, or your
ey have gloves, practice throwing to

' Pitching is hard, but if you keep practicing
you might be a pitcher in the Major Leagues one
day.

Want to Learn Soccer?

By Filippo Valerio Sarandrea

re you a newbie in soccer? Congratulations!

It may seem easy, but it's really not. Here
are some recommended steps you can use to
become a soccer athlete.

First, you need you need your equipment
like a well pumped ball, shin guards, spiked soc-
cer shoes, and soccer clothing. The first step is
practicing how to kick properly and aiming the
ball.

Second, you'll have to figure out when
to use different parts of your feet to kick or
pass. Next, practice dribbling fast but properly
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Look at this beautiful rock. What do you see? | took this because it looks so beautiful,
look at the shade of the rock it is beautiful. This is Akhunbaeva Street. | love the sun
shining in the water and the rock resting like nothing.

These are leaves, that's why | named this Fall. Also there are some rocks and plants.
We took this, because if you look so cloesly, it looks beautiful. Leaves are intersting
because they are colorful. Also, gray and the colors of Fall look very good together. This
was taken next to a house by our school. | think the pleasing things are the leaves, be-

cause they are yellow, green, orange and a little bit brown.
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Photograph by Kaga's Hair

Aysel Hamlin

Story by Monique

ey Poem To My Daughters

It's not your hair that makes you
Beautiful
It's your dancing feet and singing songs
Your thoughts and dreams and magic wands.
It's your wonder during starry wishes
Your butterfly nets and kisses.

It's how you tease toads and listen to ladybugs
Your life-loving laughter and strong honest hugs.
Your lake-play days and firefly nights
Your tears over tree-tangled kites.

It's your flower consideration and care
And your sun-sweet smile and searching stare.
So, enjoy your plaits and ponytails,

But know it's below the roots,

You
And what you do
That make you,

Beautiful.

14



Photograph by
Gauri Mallik

Story By Chris
Hilgeman

he rusting, white ironwork on his apartment

windows only barely resembled the exit
doors that led him here. Yet, whenever he gazed
at them Mr. E couldn’t help but reminisce about
the day he was forced from the world he loved.
Like others before him, he had been tried, con-
victed, and exiled. Whether it was justified or not
didn't matter anymore.

One moment he was in a much better
place. The next, he was forced to exit through
the tall white doors, richly ornamented with
ironwork — designs so intricate it would take a
microscope to fully appreciate the detail. Winged
guards brimming with magic escorted him to
the gate and watched quietly as he reluctantly
passed through.

Two hundred and forty years had passed

Shabars

since that day. Despite what the Glittering Judge
had thought, he had not turned bad. Instead,

he learned to fit into human existence. He had
not taken up residence under a bridge and de-
manded a toll from those crossing; he had not
promised to weave straw into gold; and he had
not locked a princess away in a tower. Instead,
he became a street sweeper, later a tailor, and
now a plumber.

On the weekends he would sometimes go
to the park, sit on a bench, and watch humanity
pass him by. He would muse about what would
happen if the passing crowds knew the truth —
that most of the myths were true, but that these
creatures were just the outcasts from a far bet-
ter place. A place with white iron gates of intri-
cate design.




Photograph by
Caherme Vilson

Story by
Jill Kortluck

his car has to be a Lada. It has a Kyrgyz license

plate, but looking at this picture takes me back
to Egypt. All the taxis in Alexandria, Egypt are Ladas.
And they are all yellow and black (each city has its
own colors). | have countless stories of crazy taxi
rides and saintly taxi drivers from my six years in
Egypt. Here's one: | had just received a new stroller
from friends, a fancy model with big, thick wheels
to handle the bumpy dirt roads of the city. Elanor |
and were headed home after a trip to the open-air
market in the Loran neighborhood. | hailed a cab and
asked the driver to take us to Madressit Schutz, the
school where we lived. He put the stroller into the
trunk, Elanor and | sat in the back, and off we went.
The driver was quiet, but drove carefully and had a
friendly face, smiling from time to time as he heard
Elanor giggle in the backseat. As we pulled up to
Schutz, | took out a few coins and placed them in the
driver's hand. With a big smile, he held the money

T ————

Taxi

and said, “Heavy.” We said our masalaamas and
Elanor and I, holding bags of fruits and vegetables,
walked through the big gate onto the campus. Later
that evening | was telling a friend how nice it was
using my brand new stroller- oh no! That was when |
realized | had left the fancy gift in the back of the cab!
Well, it was nice while we had it. | figured I'd just get
used to being without it again or get another, but it
wouldn’t be nearly as nice. Ah well. Of course in the
back of my head | thought of another driver who had
returned a new toaster forgotten in the trunk...but
such thoughtfulness twice in one week? The next day
| got a call from our guard saying a taxi driver was at
the gate and had something for me. | went to the gate
and found the friendly, smiling taxi driver from the day
before. He spent a minute or two trying to open his
trunk but it was stuck. Then he very carefully inserted
the key and turned, opened the trunk, and there was
the fancy stroller!



Snowflakes

By Summer Wagner

The snowflakes come down as light and easy as feathers
They melt as they touch my hands and tongue
The snow cuddles me like a warm blanket
The clouds are as grey as my pencil lead
The warmth melts the snow into the ground like a hot oven
It's whiteness gleams like diamonds.
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Winter
By Amelia Georgievska

Winter came, it feels cold
Snow is white melted gold
The mountains are white
What a pretty sight!
For eyes to behold!

Children run across the world
Joyfully playing in the cold
Until very late in the night
What a wonderful time.

Parents scream and scold
“Come home,’ they called
This is an endless fight
But for kids a great delight



Fall In The Mountains

Medina Salymbekova

eaves fall even if they know they will break
Mountains get cold for their own sake
The river falls from the top of the giants in the skies
Rocks show pictures of the past that behind lies
Orange, brown, red colors of fall
From the mountains the city looks so small
Nature is beautiful its not just the words
The mountains are like sturdy, majestic, giant swords
Stings of the wind on the hands
i Empty and cold amidst the biggest demans
7+ Feeling numb among the beauty
td Even the weather here is moody
4 You feel so tiny in the world this big

iy you dig and dig
. Years later there would be just sand
i1just wave
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Spray Paint

by Sarah Olson

When you

_Youdnot stop shaklng =
You keep shaking until your spray paint is
well shaken.

Then you start spraying and suddenly
the ground shakes and you hear a yell.
Oh yes, the walls will yell!
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Politician’

Politicians, actors, what do they have in
common? One plays politicians on TV and
one is actually a politician. At first glance,
they don't seem similar at all. But when you
look closer you see that they have some more
similarities then you first thought. | will be
telling you their similarities.

Actors have to be good liars. When they
play a movie role they act or look completely
different. This is because actors are good
at performing and acting like someone that
they are not in their daily lives, since they are
so convincing playing their roles in the big
screen. Sometimes you're shocked that it's
the same person, but what about politicians?
They are in front of an audience, just like ac-
tors. And politicians have lines that they have
to remember before their big speeches, and
just like actors who have to remember their
lines in order for them to be able to make a
movie. Politicians want your votes and for
you to like them. Just like actors need good
reviews from people in order to have a longer
career. And to do that they need to win you
over with why their doing what they are do-
ing. And just like actors, if politicians don't
have enough votes and people don't like them
enough, then they won't be able to become
things like the president, vice president, sec-
retary of state...

Actors, they have to go to all types of
events, premiers, tours, interviews. The list
goes on and on. And these are pretty impor-
tant to an actor’s success, but what about

L/

By Zachary Bgron

politicians? Don't they have to go to events to?
Presidential campaigns, going to each state
to say why you should be the president, talk-
ing about political and world issues? A couple
decades ago politicians did not get as much
publicity as actors unless they were part of a
scandal. Now it seems as if some politicians
are famous, people are always seeing what
they are doing when they are not in front of an
audience, just like actors. The list goes on. And
going to political events is important to a poli-
tician's success. How else are people going to
know if they like them and if they should vote
for them, if they can't hear their opinions? So
just like actors, politicians also go to events.

Actors, they want to be remembered. It's a
big part of their careers. They want to leave
their mark. They want to be known for how
good of an actor they were. What they did.
Politicians, they try to fix issues. And don't
they want to be known for their contributions
to society? Known for what they did, to try to
make the earth a better place. They want to
be remembered for breaking though segrega-
tion. So both actors and politicians want to be
remembered for what they did, and what they
contributed to society.

In conclusion, actors and politicians have a
lot more in common then you probably previ-
ously thought. They share a lot of the same
traits. And even though they are definitely not
the same, they are similar in some ways.
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In the last

were killed by sh‘“ . d eig
ies. These ac0|d :5-4'»1- 2 people lose
attention to everything around them, and focus
only on the camera. Many of these happen when
people climb up something tall and dangerous,
and then take a selfie to show to their friends,
but instead, they fall off. Thg¥ will do whatever it
takes to take a good selfigfFor example, they take
Y sfand other dangerous ani-
be more careful or have

people
ed by self-

ars n F

people who take séelfies are addicted, or are fish-
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éﬁs'the selfie stick. There is evena- thchalled a

selfie spoon.” The selfie spoon |s
h|ch works—;ust like the selﬁespck but ha(t
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( ick —th
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ies. It just makes the world a @
in. 1T more thing that annoys me, IS the :
people in their selfies. Like what crigg o did they
commit to be tagged in your selfie? Allagai
will repeat what happens with people whO™ake
selfies. First, they can injure themselves whi
taking selfies, they can lose their social livg
finally they waste time and money to take




- pated when | went back home, and | absolutely
EnglISh Mg forgot about what | learned that day. | hated
1/ learning English even though | didn't know which
country English came from. | didn’t like the
Enemg teachers who were forcing me to read the words
with perfect pronunciation and understanding.
g | didn't like the books that restricted me with
By Dlane Lee the unknown language that | never understood.
English was my enemy. And it was to be an un-
familiar thing to me even after | became older. |
thought | wouldn’t be able to become closer to
English, so | never was interested in it. | would
have probably understood those words ancd
stories | struggled with if | had
years, but it was

threw my bag on the floor when | came back
from the school, refusing to go to English class.

It was an impulsive act. Mom was so frightened
at me crying without any reasons, and that sor-
rowful and fretful cry made her call the tutor. |
was 7 when | quit the English class of my ownp
will. I was the deficient student there. While
others were studying hard, | was sitting in the
director's room with the helper who would teach
me how to read each word pointing out the way |
should read. The teachers never understood why I
I could not read such easy words and repeat the
definition loudly. Whenever | stuttered ‘bridge’,
the teacher’s finger tapped on the table, making
the sound I hated. rom.4

“Diane. You should work hard. Just lying
on the bed won't help you at all. When you get
home, you should study the words | pointed g
and make sure you understood them pek
tomorrow.”

While the teacher wa
stupid mistakes, | felt
the room through

ce wasnt that speC|aI and valuable
Ived to study English hard, nor did
orce me to take the Engllsh class.

and | accidently met wi
other. She looked ner-

t then her face changed
2d to me, “ Diane! “

to me; also her mother

, N, DIa

ou take English class with her? It

you to learn English. “

eryone kne es! You should take it. It's the English

hadias #Ss that is owned by my mom'’s friend. And

R ; you know what? That English class will be at the
apartmeftHg : . Ans'yot

get to the class.”

stion, | was quiet

Since we were

e together, |

ly | called my

septed it gener-

hat | was lying on

Ding nothing. If she T

have never thought

ne,

h class was that
ous. According to
could learn from



cabulary, and then of course there is a test wait-
ing for me. As the girl who had grown from the
days where she was crying and screaming about
English class, | was ready to accept all the dif-
ficulties. But my mental picture of my new class
was destroyed when | got to the place of English
class that was also the apartment of the tutor. As
we came into the apartment through the opened
door, | could see so many English books piled up
in the hallway that they made me tired just look-
ing at them.

We waited for the tutor to come out; then
after a while, the chubby woman with short hair
covering her neck and round glasses hanging on

lecomead

_ rreacted way.
""'Fl':-v.vr-u_ h_._“-‘-—'m"h- in-
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side!
p— hook our hands j
" us come insid
a polite way, aB arm
attitude. The cla t could
not accommo ple at the
. About 10
chairs and were covered
with scribbles were taking big I' aces, so there
was not enough space for us c'lr tanc Also the
giggling sounds and the concerf f tle kids
toward us were really annoying: |l F at

alalpg ;1“

-
itwas alse

omputer aeskKs the

class. Unlike
no more teac al
chubby womargar

Right after tha
class. The first
books. | almg
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bting her a8

——

“Jack played with his_dﬂ  was ree
happy. And he met his friend... “
| tried to read the each word with per
ciation so that | wouldn’t get a warnin
like before. However, | didn't need
read those stories that were clearly
little kids. The only word that | didnit'u

~— from the book was-eave=—l-had-earne #
for compulsory education at school, & g
institution, and even on the internet

means | was already at the level of ur

ing the whole story completely. | read

bunch of children’s stories, and the tu

“'-..

me to learn step-by-step. It was a totally differ-
ent way than other institutions offer, and was
unfamiliar to me. And | started to look for the
things that | disliked about the institution. |
grumbled on every single thing as if | was put-
ting bad comments on the internet with a child-
ish tantrum.

At first, | was displeased with her way of
teaching English. | thought it was childish and |
was learning things that little kids would learn.
Even the younger students took the longer
pieces than | had. | remembered the books that
| had struggled with when | was young, and the
books | were now being given were easier than
them. Who would be interested in the story of
young boy surviving in the forest? Sadly, those
pks were mostly about the boy having the life
at didn't make sense. The boy lost the way in
the forest. What does he have to do? Well, ev-
eryone knows if you lose your way, you should
find a cave and enjoy your adventure with kind
animal friends. That really makes sense.

One day, | decided tell her that | would like to
take the books of higher level.

“Miss, don't you think it's too easy for me,
12 years old? You get what | mean; you know
| can read and understand these books com-
pletely. “
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