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What Is Christmas And Where Did It 
Come From?

Click the pictures to see a brief history of 
Christmas. 
_

Click the images to see the credits

By : Prakhar Mishra

https://www.pinterest.com/pin/167688786109237451/
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Santa_Claus


Christmas Artwork
By Pari Varshney  

Girl in a Holiday Sweater 



Winter In the Park

A drawing of kids playing in 

the snow by Grace Fisher



Christmas Around the 
Globe 

Christmas is different for everyone. From 
traditions to, religion to, culture to, even just 
wanting to make it you own special thing. 

Christmas isn’t celebrated by
everyone. like those who practice the Jewish 
religion, they celebrate Hanukkah. Hanukkah 
meaning “dedication” in Hebrew, is an eight 
day holiday that celebrates   the rededication 
of the Temple of Jerusalem after it was 
retaken by the Maccabees, a group of Jewish 
warriors, from the Greeks in the 2nd century 
BCE. As most of you might know when Judas 
Maccabeus entered the Second Temple of 
Jerusalem, he was only to find a small jar 
containing only enough oil to burn for one day. 
But miraculously the oil burned for eight days! 
Just enough time for them to get new oil  

Typically, Christmas is celebrated by mostly 
christans.

 

Hayden McCoy 



In Austria a beast-like demon creature that roams city 
streets frightening kids and punishing the bad ones – no, 
this isn’t Halloween, but St. Nicholas’ evil accomplice, 
Krampus. In Austrian tradition, St. Nicholas rewards nice 
little boys and girls, while Krampus is said to capture the 
naughtiest children and whisk them away in his sack. In the 
first week of December, young men dress up as the Krampus 
(especially on the eve of St. Nicholas Day) frightening 
children with clattering chains and bells.

“Perhaps one of the most unorthodox Christmas Eve 
traditions can be found in Norway.” says the monomando 
team. Norway is the place where people hide their brooms 
on Christmas eve. It’s a tradition that dates back centuries 
to when people believed that witches and evil spirits came 
out on Christmas Eve looking for brooms to ride on. To this 
day, many people still hide their brooms in the safest place 
in the house to stop them from being stolen.

Hayden McCoy 

Some Crazy Traditions                                     
                                                                                                   

                        
  



In the 13 days leading up to Christmas, 13 tricksy troll-like 
characters come out to play in Iceland. The Yule Lads visit the 
children across the country over the 13 nights leading up to 
Christmas. For each night of Yuletide, the children place their 
best pairs of shoes by the window and a different Yule Lad visits 
leaving gifts for nice girls and boys, and rotting potatoes for 
the naughty ones. Clad in traditional Icelandic costume, these 
fellas are pretty mischievous, and their names hint at the type 
of trouble they like to cause: Stekkjastaur (Sheep-Cote Clod), 
Giljagaur (Gully Gawk), Stúfur (Stubby), Þvörusleikir 
(Spoon-Licker), Pottaskefill (Pot-Scraper), Askasleikir 
(Bowl-Licker), Hurðaskellir (Door-Slammer), Skyrgámur 
(Skyr-Gobbler), Bjúgnakrækir (Sausage-Swiper), Gluggagægir 
(Window-Peeper), Gáttaþefur (Doorway-Sniffer), Ketkrókur 
(Meat-Hook) and Kertasníkir (Candle-Stealer). 

Some Crazy Traditions:
Continued

Hayden McCoy 



Christmas Treats

In Japan it is a tradition to eat food from KFC. 
Sometimes they have to reserve their meal two 
months in advance!

In Israel most people are Jewish which means they 
are going to eat latkes on Christmas Day. Latkes are 
what you know as potato pancakes. Latkes are 
eaten to represent the oil burning for 8 days 
because they are cooked in oil. 

Also known as a yule log cake, Bûche de Noël is a 
very popular Christmas dessert in France. 
Traditionally, it is made by baking a sponge cake in a 
shallow pan, frosting it, rolling it into a cylinder 
and frosting it again. The cake itself dates back to 
the 19th century, but referring to it as a ‘yule log’ 
did not become popular until the first half of the 
20th.

Hayden McCoy 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Yule_log_%28cake%29
http://theculturetrip.com/europe/france/


Hayden McCoy 

Names for Santa Around The 
World

Belgium -- Pere Noel

Brazil -- Papai Noel

Chile -- Viejo Pascuero (“Old Man Christmas”)

China -- Dun Che Lao Ren (“Christmas Old Man”)

Netherlands -- Kerstman

Finland -- Joulupukki

France -- Pere Noel

Germany -- Weihnachtsmann (“Christmas Man”)

Hawaii -- Kanakaloka

Hungary -- Mikulas (St. Nicholas)

Italy  -- Babbo Natale

Japan -- Hoteiosho (a god or priest who bears gifts)

Norway -- Julenissen (“Christmas gnome”)

Poland -- Swiety Mikolaj (St. Nicholas)

Russia -- Ded Moroz (“Grandfather Frost”)

Sweden -- Jultomten (“Christmas brownie”)

United Kingdom -- Father Christmas



Hayden McCoy 

Christmas Around The World 
Pictures



Dave and Musket



     Frosty the snowman

       By: Allison  Hawkins



THERE’S MORE THAN JUST ONE SANTA
By:Dash Helt

    

As most people know, there is santa and his elves but did you know that 

there is more than just one?

 In different countries there are different santas. For example, in France 

there is Père Noël who is also called Papa Noel and does the same as 

Santa. 

In Russia, Dedt Moroz delivers presents at New Year’s parties. According 

to legend, a woman had two stepdaughters – one wicked, the other nice. 

One day, she threw the kind girl out into the cold. But soon, Dedt Moroz, 

or Father Ice, appeared on his sleigh. He was so impressed with the girl’s 

kindness that he gave her diamonds. When the stepmother heard of this, 

she threw the other girl out, too. But Dedt Moroz didn’t like her and 

quickly turned her into ice.   Like many other Santas, he has his own 

origin and legend but is the same or slightly different. 

There are so many different Santas! These santas aren't at the north pole 

or south pole or wherever the santa could be: They are in your 

neighborhood! They are the people who give and help the poor, hungry , 

rich, young, old and the list goes on and on. So there's more than just one 

santa. There's hundreds, thousands, and maybe millions of santas. So after 

reading this do you think you could be santa?



Merry 
Christmas

By:
Venkat &
Krish! 

Click Here For A Fun Video!

Click On The Picture For 
Our Special Winter 
Edition Made Just For 
You!

https://docs.google.com/presentation/d/1-6G5_w5GoG61X-pcI2sDwcR2XI7eYQP1dGZLjfKS0TA/edit#slide=id.p
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=3CWJNqyub3o
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=3CWJNqyub3o


Christmas Artwork

Hayden McCoy 



The best Holiday traditions!

By:Isabella Fries

There are so many amazing christmas traditions that 
many people celebrate, If it’s hanging up your Christmas 
tree together or opening up presents in your pj’s on 
Christmas morning. But, one of my favorites is making 
Christmas cookies for Santa. I also love going shopping 
and wrapping gifts for my whole family, It’s so fun. So 
many people love to watch christmas movies, my personal 
favorite is The Grinch. My family made a tradition where 
we sprinkle seeds out for the reindeer. All my friends and 
family go sled riding and make snowman, there is this 
huge hill were we all go sled riding, it’s ginormous. After 
we go sled riding my mom makes us hot chocolate after 
we have snowball fights. But sometimes it doesn’t even 
snow, I hate when that happens. My family always used to 
have Christmas at our house but then my cousins moved 
and got an even bigger house so now we go there. That’s 
great for me because I don’t have to do a bunch of 
cleaning when they all leave. So, that’s a bunch of 
Christmas tradition I have and a bunch of other people 
have! 



 A Winter Wonderland

                                  -By Megan Dumpman

Sometimes I wonder, what is it like living in a Winter 
Wonderland? Is there snow all year round? Do they bake 
Christmas cookies for every meal? Or do they live a normal life 
just like us? I wish I could someday live in a Winter 
Wonderland. It would probably feel like Christmas all year 
round.
You could sled ride and ski every single day of the year. How fun 
does that sound! The only bad part of this is that it would always 
be cold outside, but that’s ok as long as you wear a winter jacket, 
and lots of warm layers!  Happy Holidays and stay safe!



Skiing or 
Snowboarding

BY Olivia Tokar 

Skiing  
PRO’S  

● Exiting the lifts is easier 
and without a fuss just 
go down the slope. 

● IF there is a flat or uphill 
section, you don’t need 
to take everything off to 
get to your destination. 

● If you end up falling, you 
have your poles to help 
you( I don’t think it 
makes a big difference 
though) 

● Skiing is easier to learn 

CON’S

● Wearing ski boots and 
walking is tricky 
(especially stairs)

● Getting ski gear is more 
expensive than 
snowboarding gear. 

● It is harder to master 
skiing.  

Website: 
https://snowboardingprofiles.com/should-i-ski-or-snowboard
-the-pros-cons-of-each 

https://snowboardingprofiles.com/should-i-ski-or-snowboard-the-pros-cons-of-each
https://snowboardingprofiles.com/should-i-ski-or-snowboard-the-pros-cons-of-each


Skiing or 
Snowboarding

BY Olivia Tokar

Snowboarding  
PRO’s 

● The boots are easier to 
get around in, meaning it 
saves a lot of time 
getting around 

● You can’t accidentally 
slide into the splits 
because your feet are on 
the same board. 

● The equipment is 
cheaper than skiing 
equipment. 

● It is harder to learn  

CON’S

● Since it is one board, if 
you get stuck on a flat 
area, you need to take 
your stuff off then put it 
back on.

● Lifts are designed for 
skiers, not 
snowboarders, that 
makes it harder to get 
off.

● It is easier to master  

Website: 
https://snowboardingprofiles.com/should-i-ski-or-snowboard-th
e-pros-cons-of-each 

https://snowboardingprofiles.com/should-i-ski-or-snowboard-the-pros-cons-of-each
https://snowboardingprofiles.com/should-i-ski-or-snowboard-the-pros-cons-of-each


2020 Entertainment 
Recommendations

By Brady Bart

Let’s be honest, 2020 was a dumpster fire. But 
after spending so much time at home we certainly 
watched a lot of movies, read a lot of books, played 
a lot of video-games, and baked a lot of bread. At 
least some good entertainment was found in 2020, 
enjoy!

2020 Movie Recommendations:
1. Onward, 

Onward was a Pixar movie released in 2020, right 
before we went in to lock-down I was lucky 
enough to see it in theaters.  Ian and Barley are 
two boys who unfortunately, lost their father a 
few years ago. On Ian’s 16th birthday he 
receives a magical artifact from his father, the 
two boys go on an adventure to spend one more 
day with their father. It certainly is an emotional 
animated movie that messes with your feelings, 
nonetheless I would certainly recommend it.



2. Birds of Prey
Harley Quinn, Birds of Prey 
was a spin-off film to the movie 
Suicide Squad. After her breakup 
with Joker, Harley 
reinvents herself and
 finds a way to be independent
 without her abusive boyfriend. Harley is 
unprotected and on the run when she faces the 
wrath of the villain Black Mask. Harley finds 
safety though when she becomes allies with three 
deadly women.

3. Mulan
Usually I’m not one for live-action Disney 
remakes because I don’t feel like they add 
anything to the original. However the set and 
wardrobe all of the characters wear in this movie 
is beautiful. The cinematography really adds to 
this film, the story did not change very much for 
the live adaptation but you see it from a new 
perspective.
 



Snowball Fight on Hoth:
A Star Wars Story

By:Devlin O’Dell

Hmm, the jedi should be 
here somewhere right?

Well duh.

Wait what is that 
object coming 
towards us?

Probably just some big fat 
animal of the sort.

AAAAHHH!

All in a day's work am I 
right?

THE
END



Five Nights At Freddy’s Christmas Special
                              By Ryder Nelson
                         

Ho Ho Ho! Everyone 
here was good this year!

Wake 
everyone up! 
It's Christmas!

Oh my gosh! That 
Purple one is so 
mine

The End

That's all for this story. I hope 
you enjoyed. And have a Merry 
Christmas! And Remember, 
Santa’s coming to town!



Hayden McCoy 

Charlie Brown Christmas 
Artwork



Kamala Harris
-by Aditi Pandey

This year Senator Kamala Harris, the daughter of Jamaican and Indian 
immigrants, became the first Black woman and first Asian-American 
woman on a major party’s presidential ticket. Kamala Harris has brought a 
wave of change in to the politics of the United States of America. She has 
obtained a lot of ‘Firsts’ record such as:
1. FIrst black woman on a major party’s presidential ticket.
2. First Asian-American woman on a major party’s presidential ticket. 
3. She has one of the most progressive voting records in the senate.
4. First Woman of Indian and Jamaican descent to reach a position in 

US politics that has been reserved for ‘whites only’.
5. She is the first Woman Vice President in the history of the United 

States.
6. She is the first African American Vice President in the history of the 

United States.
7. She is the first Asian American VIce President in the history of the 

united states. 

Even Michelle Obama said that Kamala is going to be an inspiration for 
women, Black People, Asian Americans, and Jamaican people. Michelle 
Obama also said that changes are slow and frustrating, but signs of 
progress are all around us, meaning that Kamala has motivated many 
people to end racism or anything related in which people are not treated 
equally. 

Kamala Harris’s motto is what her mother taught her, “You may be the 
first, but make sure you’re not the last.” She is very tough and tells the 
truth always and once said, “There was a little girl in California who was 
part of the second class to integrate her public schools. And she was 
bused to school every day and that little girl was me.” 



Shyamala Gopalan (April 7, 1938 - February 11, 2009) was an Indian American 
biomedical scientist born in British India, whose work in isolating and 
characterizing the progesterone receptor gene stimulated advances in 
Oncology. She is the mother of Kamala Harris, the VIce President-elect of the 
United States along with the mother of Maya Harris, a lawyer and political 
commentator. She was the daughter of an Indian civil servant, P.V. Gopalan 
and his wife, Rajam Gopalam. She earned a PhD in nutrition and 
endocrinology at UC Berkeley in 1964. Shyamala’s research led to 
advancements in the knowledge of hormones. In the fall of 1962, Shyamala 
met a graduate student in economics from Jamaica, Donald J. Harris. In 1963, 
they both married without following conventions of introducing Harris to 
Shymala’s parents beforehand or having the ceremony in her hometown in 
India. In the later 1960s, Donald and Shyamala took their daughters, Kamala, 
then four or five years old, and Maya, two years younger, to newly 
independent Zambia, where Shyamala’s father, Gopalan, was on an advisory 
assignment. After Shyamala had divorced Donald in the early 1970s, she took 
her daughter several times to India to visit her parents in Chennai. 

Shyamala was a tough women, and Wanda Kagan as said it. Wanda, one of 
Kamala’s high school friends, in Montreal, described how when she told 
Kamala her step-father was molesting her Shyamala insisted she move in 
with them, to complete her final year of high school. Kagan said that 
Shyamala helped her navigate the system, to get the support she needed to 
live independent of her family. 

Shyamala died of colon cancer in Oakland on February 11, 2009. In lieu of 
flowers, she requested that donations be made to the organization Breast 
Cancer Action. Later in 2009, Kamala carried her ashes to Chennai on the 
southeastern coast of peninsular India and scattered them in the Indian 
Ocean waters.



Donald J. Harris, (August 23, 1938. Age 82) is a Jamaican-American economist 
and professor emeritus at Stanford University, known for applying 
post-Keynesian ideas to development economics. He is the father of Kamala 
Harris, U.S. Senator from California and vice president-elect of the United States, 
and Maya Harris, a lawyer and political commentator. He was born in August 23, 
1938 in Brown’s Town, St. Ann Parish, Jamaican. He is the son of Beryl Christie 
and Oscar Joseph Harris, who were of Afro-Jamaican heritage. He received a 
Bachelor of Arts from the University College of the West Indies- University of 
London in 1960, and a PhD from University of California, Berkeley in 1966. Harris 
is said to work in the tradition of Post-Keynesian Economics. He has 
acknowledged the works of Joan Robinson, Maurice Dobb, Piero Sraffa, Michal 
Kalecki, Karl Marx, John Maynard Keynes, Joseph Schumpeter, and W. Authur 
Lewis as varied influences upon his work. A major focus of his subsequent 
research is on the phenomenon of “uneven development”, defined as “persistent 
differences in levels and rates of economic development between different 
sectors of the economy”. Harris is the author of the economics monograph, 
Capital Accumulation and Income Distribution, published in 1978  by Stanford 
University Press. He has also published several books on the economy of 
Jamaica, including Jamaica’s Export Economy: Towards a Strategy of Jamaica in 
the Short and Medium Term. Later in the fall of of 1962, he spoke at a meeting of 
the Afro American Association-a student’s group at Berkeley whose members 
would go on to establish the discipline of Black Studies, propose the holiday of 
Kawanzaa, and help form the Black Panther Party. After his talk he met Shymala, 
a graduate student in nutrition and endocrinology from India at Cal Berkeley who 
was in the audience. Harris said, “We talked then, continued to talk at a 
subsequent meeting, and at another, and another.” In July 1963 he married 
Gopalan. The couple divorced in December 1971, when daughter Kamala was 
seven years old and daughter Maya was four years old. The children visited 
Harris’s family in Jamaica as they grew up. In the later years he became a 
naturalized U.S. citizen some time prior to May 2015.



A mixed-race heritage has allowed Harris to connect across identities and reach multiple audiences 
and voting blocs. She is has once been said, The ‘female Obama’ discusses her campaign for California 
attorney general. 

In one of her interviews, she said, “My mother was very proud of her Indian heritage and taught us, me 
and my sister Maya, to share in the pride about our culture. We used to go back to India every couple 
of years. One of the most influential people in my life, in addition to my mother, was my grandfather 
P.V. Gopalan, who actually held a post in India that was like the secretary of state position in this 
country. My grandfather was one of the original Independence fighters in India, and some of my 
fondest memories from childhood were walking along the beach with him after he retired and lived in 
Besant Nagar, in what was then called Madras.He would take walks every morning along the beach 
with his buddies who were all retired government officials and they would talk about politics, about 
how corruption must be fought and about justice. They would laugh and voice opinions and argue, and 
those conversations, even more than their actions, had such a strong influence on me in terms in 
terms of learning to be responsible, to be honest, and to have integrity. When we think about it, India 
is the oldest democracy in the world -- so that is part of my background, and without question has had 
a great deal of influence on what I do today and who I am.”  This tells that she is affected by the indian 
culture and admires her mother a lot. The way she talks about her mother tells that she really admires 
her not because of the relation of a daughter-Mother instead because she finds that she was tough 
and always supported what is correct.

She was asked the question, “ Some Indian-American politicians like Bobby Jindal have, after winning 
election campaigns in which they sought and received the support of the community, sought to 
distance themselves from their Indian-American heritage. What is your view on how the ethnicity 
factor plays out?” Then she answered, “I am proud to be who I am, I am proud of the influences that 
my family have had on my life, that my community had on my life, and similarly the influence of my 
mentors and colleagues and friends. One is not to the exclusion of the other -- I believe that point is at 
the heart of this matter. We have to stop seeing issues and people through a plate-glass window as 
though we were one-dimensional. Instead, we have to see that most people exist through a prism and 
they are a sum of many factors — everyone is that way, and that is just the reality of it.” This tells that 
she believes that a person should be proud of who they are and everyone else should respect 
everyone the same.

Even though people think that Kamala has a different heritage, still she is always in 
support of America and everyone. She knows what it is like to be different from others, 
and she will support everyone, and not differentiate between people. 
So, please be supportive to everyone, and do not discriminate.



Christmas Idea
-by Aditi Pandey

There have been many times in which it is Christmas in a few days 
and I feel like I am not ready because my home is not ready. I 
went on internet and tried finding  decorations, which were either 
difficult to make or I did not had materials for making them.

I decided to make a list so that it inspires you to do something 
different this Christmas, and also something that is easier because 
it is not necessary that everyone has everything.

Also, if you have already done the decorations, still see the list and 
plan for the next Christmas decorations. Because everyone is 
excited for Christmas.

Hopefully everyone finds something that is really useful. Please try 
them if possible. Also, try spending more time with your family this 
year because we are together, in a pandemic and we should be 
grateful to god instead of thinking of the things we do not. So, I 
added some ideas for making gifts for the loved ones too.

Try making this Christmas a break from this different year. And 
make it even different by making the Christmas different in a good 
way.

Hopefully you enjoy the list.

Happy Holidays!



#1 Eco Friendly Card

We can be a little eco friendly since nature gives us so 
much and we can be a little kind. I took some scrap 
paper, and blended it in a blender with seeds and water. 
Then strain with a strainer, and smoothed it out with my 
hand to make a smooth surface. Then let it dry while 
having a cloth on it so that it takes the moisture from it. 
Then, I made a card from it. 

When the person receives it and wants to ‘throw’ it out. 
They can tear it into pieces and then dig a hole in the soil 
and then keep it in the ground. 

Hopefully that is really nice idea and                     
encourages people to be eco friendly                             
and nice too.

Here is a photo from internet: 



#2 Days until Christmas Counter

Take a egg carton, and keep little surprises like money 
and candies in each. Then put stickers with day 
number labeled on each of them. This would make 
more like a countdown. And everyone would know how 
many days until Christmas. And everyday there will be 
a present bring the excitement of the holiday season.

I did not do this because I do not eat egg. But, this is a 
really nice idea for motivation for the holiday season. 

Hopefully this was a great motivator for Christmas and 
holiday time. 

Here is a photo from                                             
internet inspired from this                                               
idea:



#3: Cup gift
Take a cup, either colourful, or with a quote. Get a paper 
and fill it in with paper. Fill it with goodies according to the 
personality of person who it is being given to. The using a 
vacuum, suck the air from inside to give a more sleek look. If 
the person is a teacher or someone who loves stationery, 
stationary, papers and other things related are to school. 
There are different types of people, with different types of 
personalities. This is one of the most customisable gift for 
different people as it can reflect particular personalities. 

I have made one for myself. I love things like stickers, 
quotes, and stationary, so I added them. 

Try making Christmas gift special for the person.  

Here is one inspired for someone                                                   
who loves coffee:

It has coffee beans from starbucks,                                                 
and other things that go along with                                  
coffee very well according to                                                 
the person.



#4 : Bottle Decoration

Take a bottle, and paint it. Then stick a sticker on it 
with any letter. I decided to do my first intial, A. 

Then apply glue on the end, and apply glitter or rice 
on it to make it shine. Apply more stickers to make it 
even more decorated, if wanted. 

This is very simple to make and the materials 
required are easily available. 

This represents every member of the family.

This also brings unity. 



#5: Santa Makeover

Take two cardboards, and shape one into Santa claus 
beard and mouth shape, and the other in the shape of 
hat. In the cardboard 1, leave space for lips and cover 
rest with glue, and keep cotton balls on it. Leave it to 
dry and in the meantime, make the hat. Cover it with 
red paper, and then using glitter pens, or glitter paint, 
make streaks. Making a pattern, glue different types of       
decorations near the glitters. Keep both to dry. 

When dried, flip both and using glue, attach popsicle 
stick or stick to be easily hanadable and work just like a 
prop.

Here is a photo of me with the prop,                             
when I was 8 or 9, and back in India.



Dasher 

By: Sydney Trainor

Part 1: 

Cassie

This is one of the greatest times of the year. It’s Christmas time! The 

time of the year where your whole house is filled with the overwhelming 

spirit of Christmas. I like to make an effort to celebrate Christmas every year 

in the best way possible . . . with my best friend, Dasher. Dasher is my 

handsome Husky. But instead of celebrating Christmas with him . . .I’m 

celebrating on my own. A couple days ago, Dasher randomly ran away. He’s 

always been a curious dog and wants to see the world, but that doesn’t 

mean that he would ever want to run away from me. I’m his best friend for 

goodness sake. We’ve spent our whole lives together and I can’t even 

comprehend a good reason why Dasher wouldn’t want to spend Christmas 

with me. Although I am confused, I will still strive to try and find Dasher 

before Christmas.



So here I am, sitting at Starbucks after a long morning of hanging up 

“missing” signs instead of buying Christmas presents. I made sure to include 

a picture of Dasher on the poster along with my contact information. It’s only 

been a day or two, but still . . . it feels like it’s been ages since I’ve woken up 

to the smiling face of my handsome boy. 

“Cassie! I’ve got an order for Cassie!” the Starbucks employee shouts 

over the crowd.

“Yep, that’s me.” I say as I shuffle over to the pick-up area. 

I take my chai tea latte and walk out of the Starbucks. . . alone. Usually I 

would bring Dasher to Starbucks on morning walks before I had to work, but 

today it’s just me. What in the world am I supposed to do with myself? How 

am I supposed to do anything when the constant fear of something 

happening to him is tugging at the corners of my mind? 



Part 2:

Trace

I always disliked Christmas. I don’t know why though. I guess it just 

never sparked my interest. Growing up with an army of a family and being 

the eldest can really have an impact on how you view holidays. When I was 

the only child, I was mom and dad’s angel, but now that I have all my sisters 

around, I am constantly reminded of how much I have been forgotten. I 

mean, I can’t really blame my parents for that. They’re trying their best. And 

as the eldest I should be the one to understand that the most. I guess 

Christmas just will forever not be my th--. 

Crash. 

“What in the--,” I exclaim as I try to piece together what just shoved me 

to the ground. As I look up I see the happy face of a giant dog looking down 

at me. I am in complete shock. A dog has just attacked me on the sidewalk 

with so many people around. I then notice that my bag isn’t on my shoulder 

anymore, but a foot or so away from me. The dog jumps off of me as I 

reach for my backpack. 



As I crouch beside the dog I wonder how it got here. They don’t 

happen to have any identification tags on them, so I resort to the next best 

thing. I look around the area to try and find any “missing” signs. As I’m 

walking around, the dog follows me. I look around for some kind of rope 

that I could use as a leash. If I can get this dog to a shelter or if I find a 

sign, then maybe I can successfully return them. At the base of a bench 

near a record shop I find a scarf. Maybe I can use this as a leash. I gently 

wrap the scarf around the dog and sit down. As I sit there I sigh. How in the 

world am I supposed to find this dog’s owner? I don’t even know how long 

they’ve been missing. I then come up with the plan of looking around town 

for some signs first. I mean, I have nothing better to do today, so why not 

go on a wild goose chase. 

Part 3:

Cassie

What in the world am I supposed to do with myself? My best friend is 

gone and I'm supposed to just calmly finish decorating my apartment? I 

can’t do that! I mope over to the couch and fling myself on to it. 



I’ve never been the best at thinking under so much anxiety. What if 

something bad happens to him? What if he got kidnapped? I sigh and pick 

up a book from the coffee table. Maybe if I read it will make me feel better. 

~

After an hour or so of reading I am given a mini heart attack. 

Ding dong

 “Je-- Oh my--” I say as I jolt out of my trance. I mark my page and set 

my book down on the coffee table. As I walk over to the door I trip on one of 

Dasher’s toys. I am hit with a sudden sense of loneliness. I then open the 

door to see a boy standing in the doorway. He has sandy brown hair and 

wears a pair of semi-rectangular glasses that shield his green eyes. He’s 

probably about 6’1”, which is about four inches taller than I am. He’s 

securing a backpack around his shoulder with one hand and in the other 

hand is a scarf. And attached to that scarf is someone very familiar. 

“Dasher!” I exclaim in a state of shock and relief. 

“OK good, I got the right person.” says the boy as I kneel down and hug 

Dasher. 



“Where were you?” I ask Dasher, still not acknowledging the boy at my 

doorstep. 

I bury my face into the mess of fuzz that wraps around Dasher. He licks my 

face with excitement as I let out a slight giggle. I then realize that there is 

still someone standing right above me, watching as I hug my companion. I 

abruptly stand up and brush the dog fur off of my jeans. 

“Uh. . . I’m so sorry about that.” I say nervously. 

“No, it’s fine.” he pauses, “I’m assuming that that guy is yours then?” he 

says, gesturing towards Dasher. 

“Oh, yes. Where did you find him? He’s been missing for a few days.” 

“He was just walking down the sidewalk and decided to give me a hug.” he 

jokingly says in his explanation.

“Oh my gosh, I am so sorry. I’m sure he didn’t mean you any harm. He 

didn’t hurt you at all did he?”

“No, no he was a sweetheart. I assumed that he was missing and found 

some of your signs hanging up around town. My name’s Trace by the way. 

Trace Henderson.” he says as he extends his hand out for a hand shake. 



“Oh, my name’s Switchz, Cassie Switchz. And this fella is Dasher.” I say as 

I go to shake his hand. I am so unbelievably happy. How in the world did he 

just happen to come across Dasher? It doesn’t matter. What’s important is 

that I’m reunited with my best friend. Then in my world of excitement I say, 

“Would you like to come inside for some hot chocolate or something?”

“Um, sure. I don’t see the harm in it.” 

“Great! Come on in.” I say as I make room for both Dasher and Trace. 

They both walk into my apartment as I hurry over to the kitchen. Trace sits 

down on the couch and Dasher takes a seat right next to him. 

“Oh, Merry Christmas by the way.” I say as I remember that the event is 

in a couple days.

“Thanks. Yeah, it is merry.” Trace says, looking back at me. 

“Woof!” Dasher says in agreement. 



The Christmas Soul 
One day, on a winter evening, there was a little girl 
named Annabelle. Annabelle was the youngest among 
her three older siblings.  They all lived in a rusty cabin by 
the forested areas. Constantly she would hear dreadful 
commotions outside her room. And the commotions 
would get stronger day by day. She was panicked to the 
point that she had chosen to rest on the floor in her 
sister Tabitha's room. However, even in her sisters room, 
she had heard the commotions. Annabelle thought why 
her sister and the remainder of her family couldn't hear 
it. Her family was very concerned about her and decided 
to take her to a hearing doctor. WHen she entered the 
hospital, their were tons of christmas decorations. The 
ENT doctor looked at her ear to see any problematic 
issues but found nothing. Annabelle suggested to move 
out of the house, and the parents took it into 
consideration.  They had thought that it was a good time 
to move. 

             On the night of the move, she woke up at 
mid-night only to find something shocking. She saw a 
possessed boys soul. She was about to scream and wake 
her sister up but she was scared to move or talk. The 
Soul had slowly came closer to her and handed over a 
note. It says that she shouldn’t start school again on 
Monday. Annabelle wondered why she shouldn’t go to 
school but she went anyway. 

BY: Hira Hamid 



The Christmas Soul 
            After a couple days of the move, it was Monday, 
Christmas day and she had totally forgot about what 
had happened . Students had an option to go to school 
for the christmas party or stay home. She decided to go 
because her friends were attended the party. She had 
gotten on the bus with snacks for the party.  She was 
having so much fun but when she looked out of the 
window, she saw the Soul. She asked her friends, are they 
seeing what she is seeing, all of them said no. Then they 
continued to sarcastically joke around. 

                A couple feet away from their next stop, the bus 
started to swerve. After a second or two the kids went 
flying as the bus crashed. Out of all 24 students, only ¼  
of the bus survived. Her family  rushed over to the 
hospital  when they heard the news and saw her on a 
bed. Annabelle was loosing breathe by second. The 
doctor and the family had no clue of what's was causing 
this tragedy. She opened her mouth and repeated 
CHRISTMAS SOUL. Her heart rate dropped and the 
doctors put all the information together and realized 
that she had seen a possessed soul. The family was 
shocked about why she didn’t tell anyone. The doctor 
said there was nothing they could do. Minutes later, 
Annabelle’s heart stopped. EVerybody could see her 
body on the bed and her soul going up in the air as if it 
was a ghost. After Annabelle’s death, she had become 
“The Christmas Soul.” 

BY: HIra Hamid 



Comic by : Lucia 
Mangan



Snowman 
drawing

By Juliana



Art by: Nyah Spurlock


