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 Summer Vacation Times 
By: Pari Varshney

Are you tired of sitting in front of a 
computer screen all day long, don’t 
worry because it is time for summer 

vacations now!

Summer vacations is a 
time for kids to enjoy 
their freedom in 

summer.

Let’s have some fun debates relating to 
summer vacations to see which topics 

receives the most votes!



 Summer Vacation Times 
By: Pari Varshney

Debate #1 
Is Summer Vacation necessary?

* These debates are optional, they are not 
required.

To choose your side on this debate, click 
here to submit a Google Form. To see 
the overall results of this debate click 
“see previous responses”after form 

submission. Clicking this option will show 
you a summary chart of all the results 

received. 

https://docs.google.com/forms/d/e/1FAIpQLSemajmhTN3OoYXyrJ6gsdYBzybwmabWBm0GboEi_c7tMiy4zg/viewform
https://docs.google.com/forms/d/e/1FAIpQLSemajmhTN3OoYXyrJ6gsdYBzybwmabWBm0GboEi_c7tMiy4zg/viewform


 Summer Vacation Times 
By: Pari Varshney

Debate #2 
Should children be given Summer 

homework?

* These debates are optional, they are not 
required.

To choose your side on this debate, click 
here to submit a Google Form. To see 
the overall results of this debate click 
“see previous responses”after form 

submission. Clicking this option will show 
you a summary chart of all the results 

received. 

https://docs.google.com/forms/d/e/1FAIpQLSf8_3u4HZfvO8stZ7tnp_b_Nkvf5sNiUaHw6CTLqwkq-eoNzg/viewform
https://docs.google.com/forms/d/e/1FAIpQLSf8_3u4HZfvO8stZ7tnp_b_Nkvf5sNiUaHw6CTLqwkq-eoNzg/viewform


 Summer Vacation Times 
By: Pari Varshney

Debate #3 
Is it okay for kids to sleep late during 

summer vacations?

* These debates are optional, they are not 
required.

To choose your side on this debate, click 
here to submit a Google Form. To see 
the overall results of this debate click 
“see previous responses”after form 

submission. Clicking this option will show 
you a summary chart of all the results 

received. 

https://docs.google.com/forms/d/e/1FAIpQLSf5TILqs-yv58s9CMmYX4SpR90WZ6rfeRiMHbhDeS5WR9UNsQ/viewform
https://docs.google.com/forms/d/e/1FAIpQLSf5TILqs-yv58s9CMmYX4SpR90WZ6rfeRiMHbhDeS5WR9UNsQ/viewform


 Summer Vacation Times 
By: Pari Varshney

As some of us already experienced, we 
are often bored at home thinking what we 
should do. If that’s the case with you 
then these fun ideas are for you…….

● Make a movie with your friends 
● Have a pool party 
● Make summer crafts 
● Play fun approved online games - click 
here 

● Have a sleepover 
● Start a small approved business to earn 
some money

https://www.improvememory.org/all-online-games/
https://www.improvememory.org/all-online-games/


 Summer Vacation Times 
By: Pari Varshney

Here are some fun puzzles to solve in 
freetime…..



Sun Sun Summer Is Here!!!

By
: K

ris
h 

& 

Ven
ka

t



Summer Time 
Poem
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As the heat rises, Summer is here, 
Just like it does, every year.

Children play here and there,
Breathing joy everywhere. 

While the grass is super green,
Fall takes over, unforeseen.

Children Here,
Children There,

What is nowhere,
With a sight so rare,

There is nothing to bear,

Fun Fun Everywhere,
There Is Nothing To Mishear!



Fun Time Joke Time

Two e
lect

ron
s w

ere
 walkin

g do
wn th

e 

stre
et. 

The
 fir

st o
ne s

aid,”
I thi

nk 
I am

 

missin
g so

methi
ng.” 

The
 sec

ond
 ele

ctr
on 

asy
s,” A

re 
you

 sur
e?” 

The
 fir

st o
ne 

say
s,” I’

m po
sitiv

e!”

By K
ris

h &
 

Ve
nk

at

What’
s a

 ch
air

 th
at 

drin
ks te

a?

Ans. A
 Teac

her

Why d
on’t S

cie
ntist

s tr
ust 

atoms?

Ans. B
eca

use 
they 

make u
p 

things.

Why d
o Bees

 have 
Stick

y 

hair?

Ans. B
eca

use 
they 

have 

honeyc
ombs.



By
 K

ris
h 

& 

Ven
ka

t



Good books collection for summer
-By aditi Pandey

Summer can be used as a time to improve yourself in the areas that you are lacking 
in and also be used as a time to do things that you like to do. 

Reading is something that can fall in either category. You may want to read to 
improve your vocabulary, or to improve reading speed or maybe because you like 
reading.

In any case, you might be confused about the books you want to choose because of 
lacking your choice.

Fill this google form: Book Ideas to give your recommendations of a few books, and 
you can also write a review about it.

Here are a few books that I have read and love:

● The Serpent’s Secret 

It was my favorite book when I was 11, but it is worth the time spent reading on, 
according to me. I love Kiran’s personality, a young, brave, and courageous girl. 
This is still in my Top 5 best books, and I feel that anyone who reads it will be 
enraptured in the wonderful story. 

● The Giver

This was a book that was required to be read for class, in grade 7. But, it is currently 
my favorite book. The book has a perfect balance of dystopia, and also describing it, 
which made me think of an entire environment based on just the details. I love my 
teachers for having this book as a part of this year. Also, Lois Lowry, the author did 
an amazing job of tying the story together.



Good books collection for summer
-By aditi Pandey

● The Hunger Games

Suzanne Collins, the author, has the amazing ability of throwing the reader into an 
entire world of imagination, which she builds throughout the book. It is the first 
novel of ‘The Hunger Games Trilogy’. It takes us to a drive to the future where THE 
CAPITOL has whole control and power over the entire country. It was a very 
addictive book though, once I started reading it, I could not stop myself from 
finishing the book. It portrays sacrifice, love, unity, survival, power, and much more. 
I highly recommend it.

● Holes

Louis Sachar is a great writer and has the same capability of Suzanne, of making a 
world. Holes is the portrayal of life, love, family, and much more. Spoilers: It has a 
happy ending, which was very creative. It was a book where it occupies you enough 
to keep reading it, and I finished the book in just 2 sittings, about 2 hours each. I 
highly recommend for everyone to try it.

● Pride and Prejudice

The motive of the book is art of courting. You get to learn deeply about the lifestyle 
and perception of the people that time. This story made me realize that the way love 
is shown in movies, starting with hate and ending with love, can be real, and just not 
an exaggeration to just bring a plot twists in the story. 



Good books collection for summer
-By aditi Pandey

I read these books as an online copy. 

I found the ebooks all around the internet but the most reliable place to get ebooks 
are:

● Amazon.com
○ There is an entire section for ebooks and has many books, and is a little 

cheaper than the paper copy.

● Books Bub
○ It recommends other sites where you can buy the particular book, 

sometimes for free, and sometimes with money.
○ It includes many other reliable sources to buy the ebook.

● Bookriot.com
○ It has a summary, of the entire books plot, excluding the spoilers.
○ It helps you decided which book to read next.

● Kindle
○ I also own a kindle which basically is a device where you can read 

ebooks, by giving money.
○ It is a part of Amazon, and is operated by it too. So, the money spend is 

from Amazon’s account.

Hope this inspired you to read some books throughout the summer and 
also gave you an idea of where to get them.



What makes you a good student
- By Aditi Pandey

These are a few things that I think that teachers like to see in a student:

● Organized
○ Having your supplies you need for the class, when you enter the class.
○ Having the work you were supposed to get done, completed and with 

you.
○ Knowing what to be done in class that day.

● Curious 
○ A student who is excited to learn about the topic that the teacher is 

teaching, is bound to do better.
○ If a student is interested in the class, they would pay more attention to 

get more knowledge.
● Attentive

○ When a student is attentive to the environment he lives in, he knows 
what and when to do.

○ Reading the directions, listening to the teacher when they are 
speaking,makes them happy.

● Take notes
○ The student who takes notes, is usually very attentive, organized, and 

hence curious.
○ This makes the student know more about the topic as writing helps retain 

information.
○ It is also good as the student will have notes to revise from when 

examinations arise.



What makes you a good student
- By Aditi Pandey

Tips to study at home, so that you are on track:

● Don’t multitask
○ Multitasking makes you mid have a lot of information to gain at a time, 

so it can leave the important information.
● Divide things

○ Divide your work into chunks that you think you can tackle at a time.
○ Each chunk could be divide by either time or the amount of work done.
○ After doing a particular chunk, you should reward yourself, with a treat 

that you like.
● Sleep

○ A good night sleep can help you focus better and improves your mood 
too.

● Set a schedule
○ Ask yourself questions like when are you most productive, when do you 

like to have meals, and how long is your attention span.
○ Make the schedule realistic, because if it is not, then you would not be 

able to follow it.
● Revise

○ Start reviewing material several days before the examinations, so that 
you are prepared.

○ Use different strategies to learn the part that is difficult for you, use 
flashcards, reading, or take practice tests, anything that makes you retain 
the information.



What makes you a good student
- By Aditi Pandey

● Have a study space
○ Having a place that helps you focus, and boosts your productivity is the 

best.
○ You can change your study space once in a while, such as going to the 

library, or changing rooms, or even just studying at your bed.
○ Have minimal distraction in the entire room.

● Find a study group.
○ Many people like studying with others, especially their best friends.
○ Make sure that they are of your level so that you do not feel left behind.
○ There are many games that can help you revise together, such as Kahoot, 

Quizlet, etc.
○ You can teach a friend that needs help, this way you will also have a 

revision for yourself.
○ You can quiz each other, ask questions, and reward yourselves with a 

treat, together.
● Follow along

○ Following along the schoolwork is very important, otherwise you will be 
left behind in the class.

○ Having your assignments done, tests attended, notes written, and all the 
classes attended.

○ Even attending Google Meet of every class is very important for your 
grades.



This Comic Is About Disney World!!!! Enjoy- Ryder Nelson
PS: I Really Really Want To Go To Disney Again



Oh Boy! We’ve been 
receiving so many visitors!! 
This is probably the best 
time of the year to come to 
Disney World! 



Um… Who are you 
supposed to be?

HELLO!!!! MY NAME IS 
MOKEY!!!!!! WHAT IS 
YOUR NAME?!



Uh.. I'm Mickey and 
your at Disney World. 
Um,,, Go and have fun 
now...

Okee I 
will do 
that.!



Ooh, Daddy! I 
wanna go on 
this ride.Ok, Jeffy, But I 

must warn you, 
this ride is pretty 
annoying.

Boy, Daddy that was fun, 
Wasn’t it?

Y’know What, Jeffy. The next time 
you want to go on that ride, DO NOT 
BRING ME WITH YOU!!!!



Greetings, People! Who wants a 
picture with me, Roger Rabbit?

As a matter a fact, 
Yes I would like a 
picture with you.

Hey! Stop T Posing!!!!



Wah Ha! I’ma gonna go on Muppet 
Vision 3D!!! Ha Ha Ha Ha Ha Ha!!!

Dude, Why are you even 
laughing? What The Heck Is 
Even Funny?!

OH MY GOD!!! AMOGUS 
ALERT!!!



Oh Boy! We really hope you 
come to Disney World this 
summer! See you real soon!



Things to do in the Summer 

Due to COVID, many public facilities will be closed this 
summer.  Although they will be closed, there are still tons of 
things to do. Here are some activities that you could do during 
this pandemic. 

Some outdoor activities you could participate in: 
★ Family friendly hike 
★ Plan a picnic 
★ Ride bikes 
★ Sit on your porch and enjoy the view
★ Stargaze and meteor shower gaze 
★ Scavenge for items (scavenger hunt) 
★ Camp in your backyard. 
★ Volunteer in your community 
★ Start a charity event or fundraiser 

Some Indoor activities you could participate in: 
★ Paint and draw with the art supplies at home
★ Join a virtual meetup group, book club or bake off
★ Host a virtual movie night with friends 
★ Call an old friend 
★ Write a letter or postcard to a distant loved one 
★ Play a board game with family 
★ Learn new tricks 
★ Learn about your towns history 
★ Read a book 
★ Shop online 

By: Hira Hamid 



Rabbit on the Run
By: Hira Hamid      6th Grade

Another day, different routine. It's like the day can never repeat itself. I wake up, get out of bed and fight 
my way to be the first in the bathroom. Normally I am never first, it's either Baxter or Ivy who gets the glory of 
being first. Today was different though, today I finally was first. The first one dressed and ready for school is 
always the first one to get breakfast. So today was my lucky day. After I finished my toast and carrot juice, I 
grabbed my coat and was off. I started hopping to school and my siblings were far behind, still finishing their 
breakfast.

On my way, I hear an unknown voice calling my name. “Hey rabbit, why don't you hop right in my belly, 
ay?” I turned around and I never would have imagined that this day would come. It was Koda, the most 
dangerous fox around town. Mother told me to stay away from him and when I see him, run as far as I can till he 
is off my fuzzy tale. I obviously didn’t listen, so instead I said,”Leave me alone.” He licked his lips like he was 
about to take a bite out of me. So I ran as far as I could but he wouldn't get off my tale.

About thirty minutes later, he stopped chasing me. He was far behind. I looked around and suddenly, I 
didn't know where I was anymore. This forest didn't look like the one I live in. I don't think I was anywhere near 
home. I saw a burrow that looked like it was made by another rabbit a long time ago. So I decided to check it 
out. I knocked on the door and it was none other than Molly Hopper.

Molly was the best competitor in the ROR, Rabbit Olympics Race. She invited me inside, turns out she 
lives all alone. “What’s your name, boy, and what are you doing wandering around in these parts,” she asked. “I 
was chased by a rabbit thirsty fox and I don't know where I am anymore,” I told her as she offered me some 
sugar cookies.“So where do you live, it shouldn't be too far from here,” “I live in Carrot Valley,” I replied. Molly 
stood there shocked and worried.“This is Beaver County, you are about 20 miles away from home.”

I thought I was doomed. I didn't know how I was going to get home. I didn't even know which way I came 
from. “I know how to get there. I can't leave my burrow but I can tell you the way back.” I was relieved. She 
handed me a pen and paper to write down the directions. After lots of writing, I finally had found a route home. 
I thanked Mrs, Hopper and was about to leave when suddenly there was a knock on the door.

Molly told me to go hide under the kitchen table, so I did. As soon as she opened the door a beaver 
policeman showed up. He said, “Good Evening ma’am, someone says that he saw a strange rabbit come into this 
house. Is this true?” She replies,“Of course not sir, I haven't had a visitor in ages. Who would want to come see 
me?” The officer says,”Do you mind if I have a look around?” “Go right ahead,” She says confidently. I got 
goosebumps.



The Officer just took a quick peek of the back rooms and then left. I asked Molly why she let him inspect 
the house. “Last time I was accused of keeping someone in my house, they only checked the back rooms. So I 
knew he wasn't going to check under the table. Now my concern is how you are going to get back home 
without the fox seeing you.” I asked,”Do you have a back door I could use?” Molly said,”Yes but I have a better 
idea. I have an underground tunnel that you could use. It goes in the same direction you're going and it lasts 
about 2 miles. There will be a ladder to help climb out and then you can continue your route.” “That could 
work,” I said.

“The tunnel is in my closet in the back. And just want to let you know I haven't been in there in over 40 
years. There might be lots of spider webs and bugs,” She states. “Got it, Thank you so much for your help,” I 
said. “Your welcome, have a safe journey.” Then I began my quest to reach home. I started off by hopping 
through the tunnel. After a while I began running. There were tons of webs everywhere that kept slowing me 
down but I finally made it to the end of the tunnel.

When I climbed up the ladder I saw that the coast was clear. I climbed out and started running back 
home, I had to keep pausing to look at the directions on the paper. I was 2 miles away, so I knew my way home 
without looking at the paper. Then I saw Koda, he was waiting for a mouse to come out from hiding so he 
could have his dinner. I tried to sneak past him when I accidentally stepped on a branch.

The sound was very loud and when the fox saw me he said,”Your back just in time for supper.” I took 
mothers advice and ran. I started running back home but I knew I couldn't lead the fox to my family or we 
would all be dinner. I started running in random places but stayed in areas I knew or I would get lost again. 
The fox wouldn't get off my tale so I hatched a plan. My plan was to run into a tree but go the other direction 
at the last millisecond so that the fox would run into the tree instead and I would get a chance to run home.

I decided to go with my plan. I tricked the fox into running to the tree and then I ran home very fast 
with all my might. The fox had stopped chasing me and I got home safely. As soon as I entered the house, my 
family ran to hug me. “Where have you been, we were worried sick.” Mother said. I started to explain what 
happened when Baxter interrupts and says,”You met Molly Hopper, as in the famous Molly Hopper.” I 
replied,”Yes, now stop interrupting me.”

After telling my family what happened, my story spread around the whole forest. I even wrote my own 
book. Thanks to Molly, I was able to make it home alive to tell my story. This has been one of the best days of 
my life.

THE END



Clair de Lune
 By. Dash Helt 

Clair de lune ( French for english moonlight ) is a 
song written by Claude Debussy. The song was based 
of a poem by Paul Verlaine in 1869 the poem speaks of 
“The still moonlight sad and lonely”. The song was 
probably used in half of the movies you listened to and 
is apart of a soundtrack in plays, TV shows, and 
movies. His piece was originally meant to be in 
Disney's 1996 film Fantasia, and a unused short for 
the movie is named clair de lune.  

Clair de Lune song link 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=WNcsUNKlAKw


In The Sunflower Field
By: Nyah Spurlock



Summer’s Here, but What Do We Do?
By - Devlin O’Dell

So yeah, school is almost out. It’s a big deal right! Can’t you just barely wait to go to Scott 
Pool, hang out with your friends, and just be not at school. Well if you’ve been living in a hole 
for a while your gonna learn that there’s one thing stopping you, COVID-19.

So your thinking,”Well what should I do over the summer if this crazy virus doesn’t go away?” 
Well here’s a list of awesome things you can do.

1. Get a hobby. If you like nature, start a garden. Like reading? Make yourself a luxury 
reading hangout worthy of a king. You don’t have to be outside to have fun! Just do 
something you love.

2. Sleepover anyone? I know, this may not seem that safe, but hanging out with friends 
you know and trust can be awesome as long as your parents allow it. Not able to? Use 
the internet to communicate with your buds. Maybe invite them onto a gaming platform 
such as Minecraft and have a blast!

3. Siblings are our saviors. Now if you’ve got little siblings like me (Aren’t they just little 
rascals?) then your probably thinking that I’m a clinically insane lunatic. But I’m serious! 
You may not get along with them 24/7 but you can still hangout! Humans are social 
creatures so talking and interacting with other people can be a life saver in times like 
these.

Well that’s it! Hope this was helpful and gave you ideas. Stay safe during the pandemic. 
:)



REASONS TO
BUY A CORGI!!!

1. They are fluffy
2. You can make them into burritos
3. They are great snugglers
4. They are cute
5. They are really smart
6. They love to play
7. They are good watch dogs
8. You will become a member of the Corgi Nation
9. They make you happy

10. They are actually very good emotional support
11. They are family friendly
12. Lastly, who doesn’t want a living pillow in their house

By Grace Fisher

Look at the next slide. You will love it!!







Thank you for looking at my 
slides! I hope that now you 
consider buying a corgi!

Have an amazing summer 
break! Can’t wait to see 
you next year!

          --Grace Fisher ��



The Infinite Stairwell
By: Wesley Madge

Two people had come down before me, and both 
had come back. The scientists said I had nothing to 
fear, but something told me otherwise. This stairwell, 
well, it wasn’t normal. It looked normal on the outside, 
but as soon as you opened the door, all outside light 
was sucked into its dark abyss. To go down its stairs 
seemed risky -- terrifying -- yet I went down, knowing 
better than to go against the scientists’ demands. 

This stairwell was reportedly responsible for 13 
missing persons cases. It was inside of a college 
campus administrative building. However, since 
elevators had been invented, it had been retired, and 
left to rot for the next 30 or so years. No one knew 
what happened during that time, but something 
strange had occurred, as it transformed into the 
infinite dark abyss it is today. After the elevator had 
been out of order for the week, some people going 
downstairs had 



decided to take this stairwell: their fatal mistake. 
They did not make it downstairs, and did not come 
back up. They could be trapped, they could be dead; 
we simply did not know. 

After the reports caught the ears of government 
scientists, they were on top of the case. They locked 
up the entire administrative building and immediately 
started testing. They first found that light seemed 
to drown in the stairwell. If we lit a candle, a 
mysterious wind would chill it out. If we shined a 
3,000 watt light bulb down it, 3 watts would actually 
be visible. The stairs seemed to have a mind of its 
own. 

They sent the first test subject down the 
stairwell two weeks after initially locking down the 
building. She was a prisoner on a -- as the government 
put it -- “special work-release.” In other words, they 
had “rescued” her from prison to be their lab rat. 
They only did this when they knew the situation could 
be deadly; I should know, as I survived one of their 
other “experiments.” 

After outfitting her with a live-stream camera and 
the brightest flashlight they could make, they sent 
her down. One flight, two flights, three flights, they 
kept going. Four, 



five, six, seven, eight; there was no end in sight. At 
about the 20 flight mark, however, something strange 
happened. The subject started to report hearing a 
voice. It sounded young, and it was in distress. She 
picked up the pace in hopes to find the child. Maybe it 
was one of the people who had gotten lost down here. 
However, the voice always seemed to stay away from 
her, going down when she went down. Then, at the 30 
flight mark, the subject started to cry. She said she 
had never felt so terrified before. When asked, she 
said she was not afraid of the dark, yet she still felt 
terrified. At the same time she started to feel 
terror coursing through her body, though, the voice 
stopped moving. She continued on until it sounded 
right in front of her. That’s when we all realized what 
this stairwell really was. 

In front of her, a dimly lit face appeared. It was 
gaunt, dead white, and had holes where the eyes 
should be; It looked like a drama mask. It had no 
body: it was a floating face. It slowly moved towards 
the subject; she was frozen with confusion and 
terror. Then, with a sudden jerk, it forced itself in 
front of her, inches from her face. She screamed. 
Running faster than ever, she sprinted up the stairs in 
a record 10 



minutes. Bursting through the doorway, she collapsed 
of exhaustion, weeping violently. 

However traumatic the experience was, we 
discovered valuable data nonetheless. We now knew 
this was a third level anomaly. It was dangerous, 
caused terror in otherwise brave people, and lured its 
victims with a voice. The subject was purposely given 
amnesia, and sent away. The next subject went down 
two days later, and the same happened. He heard a 
voice, started to feel terror after 5 landings of 
hearing the voice, and then he saw the face. Running 
up with incredible speed, he bursted through the 
door, collapsed of exhaustion, wept violently. Like 
before, he was given amnesia and was sent on his way. 

I was chosen next. I was outfitted with a 
live-stream camera, the strongest flashlight they 
had, and a flare gun. I was instructed to fire the 
flare gun down the middle of the stairwell. I did. The 
red firework flew down the center. It got farther 
and farther, but never hit the bottom. It just seemed 
to be eaten by the darkness. Then, I was told to begin 
my descent. . . I did. 

I tell you, one might think they know fear. One 
might think he/she will be brave in death’s 



face. But one would be wrong. True terror is not 
something everyone can experience. Being terrified is 
not something one should want to experience. It is, 
however, a necessity for survival of the whole. If one 
bears fear, others do not. In this case, I am that one. 

Like the others, I started to hear a voice near the 
20 flight mark. However, it didn’t weep or cry like 
what the others heard; it spoke. 

“Why do you fear me?” it said. 
I asked the scientists if they heard it as well. 

They did not. Immediately, I knew something was 
wrong. I wanted to run up the stairs and out the door, 
but I knew better than to go against the scientists’ 
wishes. I continued my descent, hearing more of the 
voice the farther I got. 

“Is this scary?”
“Am I evil?”
“What is terror?”
The voice got louder over time. Nearing the 30 

flight mark, I felt the terror and adrenaline start to 
course through me. However, I powered through. 
Reaching the 40 flight mark was necessary for the 
scientists to finish their report. At 37 flights -- 
where the face had appeared two times before -- I 
readied myself. 



No matter what the cost, I would get to 40. No face 
appeared, though. There were just more flights. 
Reaching 50, I felt something was wrong. The 
scientists felt it, too, I’m sure, because they told me 
to come back up. 

Relieved, I turned aro -- there it was, staring at 
me, inches away from my face! Stumbling backwards, 
I fell down the stairs, the face pursuing me as I fell. 
It opened its mouth, and spoke:

“You fear me, as you should.”
I was cornered on the landing, breathing hard, 

shaking with fear. It got closer and closer, pushing me 
up against the banister. I looked below, and saw only 
darkness. My grip was slipping, and I knew I could not 
hold on for much longer. The camera and microphone 
had cut out, leaving just me and the face. Its gaunt 
eyes boring into me, persecuting me for a crime I did 
not know of, it spoke one last time.

“Embrace the darkness.”



Did you know. . . 
Tuvalu is the least visited country in the 
world. It only gets 2,000 visitors a year! 
It is also one of the smallest countries 
in the world. Their population is only 11,193. 

By Olivia Tokar 



Tuvalu
On Tuvalu, you can not find a single 
place that takes credit cards. They just 
don’t accept them. This country is also 
an atoll (atoll- and island or reef made 
entirely up of coral in a ring or circle 
shape).  



Tuvalu 
Tuvalu might disappear because of 
rising sea levels. There are nine islands 
that make up Tuvalu even though Tuvalu 
means eight. 

https://everything-everywhere.com/8-int
eresting-facts-about-tuvalu/ 

This website was used on all slides. 

https://everything-everywhere.com/8-interesting-facts-about-tuvalu/
https://everything-everywhere.com/8-interesting-facts-about-tuvalu/


Torpefy
Chapter 1: The Antechamber

By Sydney Trainor

Silence.

All I hear is silence. Where am I? 

I’m surrounded by nothing but the calm aura of wherever I am. I 
can’t smell anything, nor can I hear anything. Heck, I can’t even see 
anything. I feel enough to know that I’m laying down somewhere. 

I try to remember why or how I got here, but that’s kind of hard 
when I don’t even know where I am. The last thing my brain can 
remember is yelling at her to move. Why wouldn’t she just move out 
of the way? I didn’t even know who she was. Hmm, maybe that’s 
why my throat feels hoarse. 

She looked young . . . couldn’t have been any younger than my 
brother.

The car was moving too fast. Why was it moving so fast? The 
speed limit was only 20. So then why was it moving so . . . fast? My 
legs moved without bringing my brain along. I pushed her because 
she looked so young. She had a whole life to live. My dad may 
argue that so did I, but I’m only 18. I remember pushing her out of 
the way. 



The car kept moving. 

It didn’t stop. 

Why didn’t it just stop?

I gasp as I’m pulled back into reality. I have to squint against the 
blinding light that is in front of me. Frantically looking around, I 
begin to assess where in the world I am. I seem to be sitting down 
on a white floor. Quartz maybe? All around me is nothing but white. 
A lot of white. 

I try to stand up, but it probably looked more like a turtle trying 
to flip over onto its stomach. I feel so . . . numb and like everything 
is just extremely sore. After a few moments of gaining the feeling in 
my limbs again, I try to wobble forward. 

OK, I’m walking. 

Walking where?

I don’t know. Forward, I guess?

Walking seems much more boring when you don’t know where 
you’re going or where you are. God, I’m tired . . . 
Wait, is that . . .?



I start sprinting as fast as my (almost) useless legs can carry me, 
towards a . . . a lectern? Eventually when I come within thirty feet of 
the lectern, I see someone else. A woman is standing behind the 
lectern shuffling through papers and looking very, very bored. When 
I keep walking and come within 15 feet of her, she looks up at me. I 
stop for a moment, waiting for her to say something or . . . y’know 
help me. 

Spoiler: she doesn’t. 

I eventually reach her and she looks at me with a concerning 
expression. She looks to be a little older than me. Maybe 21-ish? 
She has a gorgeous mane of auburn hair that cascades down her 
back. Her eyes are a piercing maroon color and she’s wearing a . . . 
black . . . suit. 

“Mmm, can I help you, love?” she asks. 

I try speaking normally, but it comes out more of a croak, “Uh . . . 
where am I?”

“You’re in the Antechamber.”

I blink, “The what now?”

“The Antechamber.” she repeats. 



I blink at her again, waiting for her to help me out here. She then 
pulls out a folder that seemed to appear from nowhere. She studies 
it for a moment and looks back up at me.

“18?” she whispers to both herself and me. 

“What?”

She clears her throat, “Your name is Cameron, correct?”

“Yes? How do you know my name?”

“Cameron Petterson.” 

“How do you know my name?” I repeat a little more frantically. 

“Look, I hate doing this cause I’m not good at calming people down, 
but obviously you aren’t going to stop asking questions.”

I open my mouth to respond, but she cuts me off. 

“You’re dead.”

I blink at her. 



“You’ve died and it says here that you died in a car accident. Well, 
technically getting hit by a car.” she points to one of the papers 
inside the folder.

My mouth opens a tiny bit as my eyebrows knit together, “I d-don’t 
believe you.”

She sighs, “Your name is Cameron Petterson. You’re 18-years-old 
and your birthday is on October 19th. It says that you died from 
getting run over by a car when trying to save a little girl from 
experiencing the same fate. You were assigned female at birth and 
your parents are,” she squints at the paper, “Maria Petterson: 
deceased and Jacob Petterson: alive. You have a younger brother 
named Henry, who is 13, and a cat named Ares. Am I correct?” she 
looks up at me and sets her chin in her hand.

I stare at her in disbelief. 

“What’s your religion, sweety?” she asks, still looking at me.

“I’m an atheist . . . “ I repond, my voice becoming smaller.

“Well that makes this easier. I am to assume that you’ve heard about 
the concept of life after death, yes?”

“Y-yes?”



“This is it. Well, technically this isn’t it, but close enough.”

“So I’ve died?”

“Yes.”

I take a moment to let that sink in. 

I’m dead.

Well that’s both eventful and uneventful at the same time. 

“So, you said I’m in the Antechamber? What’s the Antechamber?” I 
ask.

“The Antechamber is sort of the in-between where you enter the 
world of the living dead. Or so we call it.”

“The living dead?”

“Think of it like this: You’re dead to those in the overworld, but 
you’re alive to everyone here.”

“So this is heaven?”

“No.”



“Hell?”

“No.”

“Then where is this place?"

“There is not heaven or hell here. There’s only one place. Once you 
enter the world of the living dead, otherwise known as Torpefy, you 
are assigned a role and job by the Council.”

“So I’m employed?”

“Eventually, yes.”

“Uh, OK.” I pause, not letting everything sink in just yet, “And what’s 
your job?”

“I’m the “front desk manager”, but my formal name is the Usher.”

“What’s your real name?”

She pauses for a moment as if she’s debating the pros and cons of 
telling me her name. 

“My alive name, as we call it, is not important. And once you enter 
Torpefy, you probably won’t see me again, so it doesn’t matter 
whether you know my alive name or not.”



“Oh.”

She sighs again, “OK, let’s get you set up.”

This is going to be a wild ride, I can feel it. 





THANK YOU MRS. BAUTISTA 
FOR AN AWESOME YEAR!! WE 

WILL MISS YOU!!



SEE YOU NEXT YEAR CV!!!! 
HAVE A GREAT SUMMER BREAK 
AND WE ARE LOOKING FORWARD 
TO NEXT YEAR!! GOOD LUCK TO 
THE 8TH GRADERS GOING TO HIGH 
SCHOOL!! WE HOPE YOU ENJOYED 
THIS YEAR AS MUCH AS WE DID!! 
SEE YOU SOON! AND HAVE TONS 
OF FUN!!!

Sincerely---The CVMS Newspaper:A 
Dose Of Colt COffee
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