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Jaguar Jots

THE GREENE MIDDLE SCHOOL
NEWSLETTER 

Join Our Team 

Have Fun!   Meet new people!  
Explore your creativity!

Join the Newsletter Club 
in F-3 on Mondays at lunch
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TEACHER TALKS
Q1: What do you like most about being a counselor?
There is a lot I like about being a counselor. I don’t think I will say I like one thing more than

another. One thing I like is the variety of my days because I never know what’s going to happen.

Something can pop up that is a complete surprise, and I like that not every day is the same. 

Q2: What kind of things do you do to make sure kids feel safe and supported at school?
One of the things we do is we put our faces and names out there; like we put ourselves out on

Greene Screen, we go to classrooms for lessons, or just to see what they are learning in the class.

When we meet with students, we tell them about our visitation policy – come see us anytime. I

would say we build relationships with students.

Q3: What is your favorite part about working with middle school students?
Middle school students are hilarious. I enjoy your sense of humor, your attitudes, and how you

come at life. You guys make me happy.

Q4: What kind of activities or programs do you have to help people learn about important
things like kindness or dealing with emotions?
When we are on Greene Screen, we try to bring an educational topic like ‘healthy sleeping habits’

or ‘how to develop grit’ and send information out to families through PTA newsletter, We also run

a small school engagement group ‘coping with stress and anxiety’ because lot of people are

stressed out. We also discuss ‘what is a healthy friendship’ with students. 

Q5: What can students do to be successful in middle school?
I think in middle school, friendships are so important. Students are guided by their friends, more

so than their parents. Need to pick good friends; surround yourself with people who will lift you,

who encourage, who are positive, and steer you in the right direction.

Q6: What’s your advice to students to handle socially or emotionally difficult situations?
My advice is to go to a trusted adult. You could go to a friend, but sometimes these situations are

a lot, and a middle school friend may not be able to help you like an adult would, because they

have less experience. 

MS. PAYNE
6TH GRADE REDWOOD COUNSELOR

AND 7TH GRADE COUNSELOR

 By Anushka T.
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TRICKY TEASERS
WELCOME TO THE WORLD

OF 
 RIDDLES: 

CAN YOU SOLVE IT?

RIDDLES
1.What month of the year has 28 days?

2. I shave every day, but my beard stays the same. What

am I?

3.You see a boat filled with people, yet there isn’t a

single person on board. How is that possible?

4.What has many keys but can’t open a single lock?

5. I’m light as a feather, yet the strongest person can’t

hold me for five minutes. What am I?

6.  Where does today come before yesterday?

7.What building has the most stories?

8.Which is heavier: a ton of bricks or a ton of feathers?

9.Two fathers and two sons are in a car, yet there are

only three people in the car. How?

10.What five-letter word becomes shorter when you add

two letters to it?

Answers: 
1.All of them.
2.A barber.
3.All the people on the

boat are married.
4.A piano
5.Your breath
6.The dictionary 
7.The Library
8.Neither- they both

weigh a ton.
9.There is a grandfather,  

a father, and a son.
10.Short

 By Evan L.
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 By Evan L.

SPOT 8 DIFFERENCES
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You shine like no other
A comfort to the eyes

Just like a loving mother
You find your ways

You clear the clouds
And part the seas

You spear the ground
And deliver the heat
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By Lilyana S.

SUNLIGHT
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MONOLOGUE - SHORT STORY
I was lying in bed, and I could hear the birds chirping their song, but they couldn't drown
out the crazy loud rustling downstairs. I’m pretty sure it was just Mom and Dad packing
boxes again. Can you believe it? We're moving to the United States for Dad’s job. Like,
what? I can't even wrap my head around it! Then everything went quiet, and I could hear
my parents whispering with their heavy British accents. I mean, I'm getting a brand new
start, but for me, London is what defines me. 
Then my phone beeped. Dad sent a message with a photo of the American flag. As I stared
at it, a brochure showing all these cool things we could do in the States. And then it hit me
—this was happening! I thought, Why can’t I just stay in London? It felt super unfair. I tried
to sleep, but my brain wouldn’t settle down. I woke up to my dog, Butter, barking like a
maniac. I realized I had fallen asleep with his rubber chicken toy. Oops! I gave it to him and
trudged downstairs to find Mom and Dad already busy packing. The house looked so
empty, just like how I felt. They barely even noticed me as they rushed by, packing
everything up. I followed them around, watching Dad take apart my bed while Mom
packed my mirror and bookshelf. It was like they were boxing up my memories! I went to
the kitchen, hoping for breakfast, but there was nothing but a musty sandwich waiting for
me. They trashed the rest, and I couldn’t believe it. It felt like they were tossing away my
whole life. I couldn't take it anymore.
 I ran outside and jogged around the neighborhood—my neighborhood! I felt so lost, like
my world was just disappearing. When I got back, there was a gigantic truck in our
driveway. All our boxes were being loaded, and the neighbors were all peeking out to see
what was going on. I wanted to shout at the guy loading our stuff to stop. But I didn’t. I
watched as that big truck drove away, taking my life along with it. Next thing I knew, I was
sitting on a plane, wedged between Mom and this girl my age. Dad was two rows back,
glued to his phone. My phone battery was full, so I put on my headphones and listened to
music until I fell asleep. When I woke up, the pilot announced we were three hours away
from the States. I pulled out my book, trying to escape into a story. Once we landed and
got our luggage, bright sunlight hit me. After the dark plane ride, it was almost blinding! I
shielded my eyes and looked around the airport. Then I saw a poster that said, “All new
beginnings start here. Make history.” 
And just like that, something clicked in my head. Maybe this weird, scary change could
turn into something good. Who knows? Maybe it's time for some new adventures. A couple
of months later, I’m a citizen of the States, and I’m happy. I’ve made plenty of new friends.
Maybe I could go back to my hometown someday, bringing all my adventures from the
States back to busy London. London was a special place, full of happy memories. But I’ve
come to realize that the United States gifted me with special memories, too.

NEW HORIZONS
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SHORT STORY
SKY: CHILDREN OF THE LIGHT
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Everyone got trapped in this online game several weeks ago. People are extremely depressed and many
people are flying into clouds just because they can. (Sky is a game about flying around beautiful
landscapes as a small child with a candle and helping spirits. You are trying to restore light to a world that
lost its light. It’s really fun.) I’m also kind of depressed. I got separated from my family and friends, so I’ve
just been sitting on a bench and chatting with random people. 
 “Kid. Stand up.” A person walked over to me and pushed me off the bench. 
 “Hey, stop! I’m not done summarizing the events to the reader!” I pouted and jumped back onto the
bench. 
 “I don’t care. I need someone to hold a candle to replenish my light.” The person grabbed my hand and
started pulling me to the next area. They looked like a boy. He was extremely tall. I mean really tall. I had
to crane my neck until it hurt just to look at him. He seemed determined to get me to follow him. I was
momentarily speechless. Even when trapped in the game, people still used methods they used to use
when this world was on a monitor. 
 “Spare a poor moth, will you? I don’t want to leave my nice bench.” I sighed and ripped my hand from his
grasp. (A moth is a noob player in Sky.) I was actually a veteran, but I didn’t want to go anywhere, so I
thought I could just lie and get away with it. 
 “The point is that you’re a moth. Moths won’t use you as a ride and then glitch into doors.” He replied. I
stared at him. This person is way too untrusting. What could have happened to make him this cautious?
In my moment of confusion, the boy grasped my arm and pulled me toward the gate to the Daylight
Prairie. He ran past the stone gate and leaped off the cliff. 
 “AAAAAAAHH! What are you doing? We’re going to die!” I screamed at him through the roar of the wind. 
 “It’s fine. The clouds just bounce you back up anyway. We can fly, remember?” He rolled his eyes at me,
and I suddenly felt the urge to slap him. Then I realized that I had indeed overreacted and that we were
steadily gliding through the air to the next island. I blinked and then took in the view. The Daylight Prairie
islands were even more beautiful in real life. For just that one moment, I felt true joy for the first time since
entering the game. The grass on the islands was like a splash of green on the gray rocks. We flew directly
over the islands, though, and jumped on a manta ray. 
 “Uh, why didn’t we land?” I asked. 
 “There’s only wax (game currency) down there, no point in landing,” He sighed, “Did you forget everything
after a few weeks?” 
 I glared at him and replied, “Well, excuse me for forgetting stuff after you literally LEPT OFF A CLIFF!”
 “Shouldn’t you be used to it? You leap off cliffs all the time in Sky.” He looked at me with a mildly amused
expression. 
 “It feels different when the one jumping is not a character on your screen.” I sighed in exasperation.
However, while we were arguing, we weren’t paying attention to where the flying manta ray was going,
and before we knew it, the manta flipped over, and we dropped from its back. Everything was purple. The
clouds, the sky, the ground rushing towards us. 
 Hold on, the ground?? … We’re currently dropping at who knows how many miles per hour, and the
ground is right there? I blinked. Then we slammed into the ground, and… 
 Sorry, I’m cliffhanger addicted. 
Note: this is pure fanfic, and unofficial. I am not being paid to advertise Sky Children of The Light. 
Thank you for reading!

By Linya B.
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SHORT STORY
A DAY AT THE BEACH
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“Maddie, I’m getting sunburned! Can I go and play in the water?” Emily looked at
Maddie with a hopeful expression. They were at a beautiful beach in Hawaii. Maddie
was lying under the beach umbrella, staring at her phone.* She looked up and sighed. 
 “Fine, Emily, you can go into the water. However, don’t swim too far, okay?”
 “Yay! Thank you, Maddie, you’re the best!” Emily squealed in enthusiasm. She ran
towards the ocean and swam a little near Maddie. The ocean reflected the sunlight on
its crystal surface. Emily saw a pretty shell a little further from shore.** She swam over,
careful not to get swept away. She dived under the water and reached for the shell.
When she tried to swim back up again, her foot got tangled on a strand of kelp. 
 “(Maddie! Maddie! Help me!)” Emily tried to scream, but only a trail of bubbles came
out. She couldn’t breathe. She grew dizzy, and the world started to sway. Wow… such
a pretty shade of blue…Emily’s vision then faded black. Meanwhile, on shore., Maddie
was still scrolling through videos on Instagram. She glanced up to check if Emily was
still in the water, and found out Emily had disappeared. She was frozen with shock.
What happened? Emily is gone! However, she soon came to her senses and decided
to swim over to where she last saw Emily. She frantically swam over, then dove
underwater to search. The salt stung her eyes, or perhaps those were tears. When she
finally saw Emily faint in the water, she swam over quickly and untangled Emily from
that strand of kelp. She brought Emily to the surface and laid her on the sand. CPR?
No CPR? Should I turn her over?
Tears spilled out of Maddie’s eyes. Is she dead? Many memories of her time with Emily
suddenly flooded her mind. The time when they went fishing and Emily dropped her
fishing rod, the time she and Emily tried to bake cookies on their own and failed
miserably, and those moments earlier, when she thought nothing could ruin their
time. However, a little while later, Emily’s eyes fluttered open and she spat out
mouthfuls of seawater. 
 “Maddie! Uh… why are you crying? I just fell asleep…” Emily seemed to recover and
remembered that she got stuck and fainted. 
 “Oh… I’m sorry for making you worry, Maddie.”
 “It's all right, Emily, why don’t you dry off and we'll go home?” Maddie asked.
 “Okay!” They walked back to the umbrella and sat down, and then started packing up.
Before they went home, they stopped by the ice cream shop. 
 “Strawberry’s my favorite! I’m glad we had a great day!” 
“Me too.” Maddie looked down at the ground, then back at Emily, her sad face fading
back up into a smile, knowing she had a sister she cared for greatly.  

By Stella N.
Edited by Linya B. and Lilyana S.
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POPULAR POLLZ

We surveyed 30 students; 19

preferred salty and 11  chose

sweet! It seems like a lot of

people like salty/savory

instead of sweet things. 

POLL RESULTS

MAKE SURE TO PARTICIPATE IN THE NEXT POLL!

POLL DESCRIPTION
This time’s poll was Salty vs.

sweet. We questioned

students about their

preference.

POLL SELECTION
We chose this topic because it

is unique, showing the

student’s choice about taste.

Most middle schoolers like salty over sweet because

There is a more enhanced flavor in salty foods

Salty foods can make more bitter foods bearable

The students who liked sweets said their reasons

were:

Sweet foods can trigger dopamine, which makes

the brain feel happy and satisfied

Sweet food tastes good

 STUDENTS’  CHOICE

By Rayna B. and Anushka T.
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ARTISTIC ANIME
Anime is a type of art that vibes with Manga. It

can be used for filmmaking, drawing, and more.

Here, you can learn about an amazing film

anime-loving families will love to watch on a cozy

weekend.

INTRODUCTION TO ANIME

Anime Film Title: Oshi No Ko

Plot:   Aqua, who was a doctor named Gorou, is

reincarnated as the son of Ai Hoshino, a popular

idol. After Ai is murdered by her stalker, Aqua

seeks revenge and becomes an actor to uncover

the truth about his mother’s death and his

father’s potential involvement. The plot is filled

with intense and unpredictable turns.

Main character:  The main character of "Oshi No

Ko" is Aqua. He is the reincarnated son of idol Ai

Hoshino and becomes an actor to uncover the

truth about his mother's murder.

Do you recommend it? 
I recommend it because the art is nice and

because the plot has a lot of suspense and twists.

OSHI NO KO

 By Linya B.
10

Jaguar Jots | Greene Newsletter | Issue 3 | 2024-25



END OF SCHOOL NOTE 
Hiiiii everyone~~~ Linya here! This is my end-of-

school note. We are saying goodbye to one of our

club members next year, Stella Nielsen. We are

very sad. 😢  Ok, so I’m a 6th grader, and I hope I

will be able to keep writing newsletter anime

reviews and short stories until I graduate 8th

grade. We hope that you will decide to keep

reading our newsletters, or even better, come to

our club! If you can write fast, you can just do

everything in the club. (I don’t because I yap too

much.) Also, you get a guaranteed spot in the

newsletter (As long as you ACTUALLY WRITE

SOMETHING). I hope we will see you at the

Writers Club!!! ♥️

 

WRITING CLUB

 By Linya B.
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Ok, now this second part is part warning, part

nonsense. Gacha games are really fun. However,

the cruel reality of gacha games is that they just

want your money. Have you realized that one of

your friends isn’t free-to-play in a gacha game,

and they have about 20 five-star characters and

weapons. However, you only have 3 five star

characters. This is because, once you spend

money, game officials, or the evil AI in the system,

think that you may spend more money, therefore,

they prevent you from giving up the game by

giving you five-stars and good stuff. Of course, I

know all this stuff, still own four gacha games and

am addicted to three of them. BUT, I’ve never

spent a single cent on any of them. 😀

GACHA GAMES



JAGUAR JOTS CREW

Anushka T.
Author & Editor-In-Chief
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Author & Editor
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Principal - Greene Middle School
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