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Ellieôs Bad Day At School 

By Akshara Akella 

 

ñEllie is a crybaby Ryan, Jo, and Michael,ò said as Ellie started crying because she fell. 

The bell rang and the children went to their classes for the start of the day.  Ellie knew this was 

going to be another bad day at school. 

  As Ellie approached her class she saw her friends asking, ñDid the boys laugh at you 

again?ò  

Ellie nodded as her friends tried to make her feel better. Her friends are always on her side 

and are the only ones that are kind to her. She knew that she had her friends to count on. Once 

class started Mrs. Mary their teacher announced that they will have 2 science periods since they 

missed their science time yesterday.  Great, now Ellie will have an even worse day at school.  

The class is working on a project for rocks and Ellie was paired up with a kid she hates that 

laughs at her every time she makes a mistake. They had to make a poster on rocks and how they 

form with a few examples of rocks. They started their project and once Ellie found her project 

partner named Rodney they started on their poster.  

Ellie wrote the title and made a mistake.  Rodney laughed like crazy. Ellie ignored him and 

she finished the poster herself. Rodney did not care. Once Ellie was done she screamed at Rodney 

and taught him a lesson. She usually does that. After an hour Mrs. Mary told them to stop. She 

told them they were supposed to present their poster tomorrow.  Ellie was happy her double period 

science was over with. Now she had to move on to math her favorite subject. In math they got a 

worksheet on geometry and a worksheet on measuring. She was supposed to do them with a 

partner.  
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Luckily she could choose her partner. She chose one of her friends and started working. 

Once math was over she felt kind of better that she could be with her friend for once. Once that 

was done, it was time for lunch. She sat at her assigned seat as usual and there were a group of 

boys there too. All the boys were friends which made Ellie the odd one out. None of her friends 

were ate that table. There was only one girl which was kind and all but would not talk to her.  Ellie 

kept quiet all lunch and during recess she decided to get this problem over with. She went up to 

the teacher and told her all the problems to her teacher.   

Mrs. Mary said ñIf you have told me this earlier you could have had a better year for you.  

I will talk to the class about this and make sure it never happens again. Now go and have recess.ò  

Once recess was over Mrs. Mary has told the class that they have been doing something 

really bad and that their punishment is that they lose 10 points off of their next group project except 

for Ellie and whoever has been nice to Ellie this year.  Now everyone felt ashamed of themselves 

and decided to apologize to Ellie for what they have done to her.      
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The Blood Moon of Andromeda  

By:  Syed Ali 

There is a blood moon tonight. It is strange, how beautiful and yet how deadly the moon 

seems. Beautiful, because it rises above the night sky and glows among the stars, and yet deadly 

because of its red hue. I am glad that there are no werewolves around!  

The moon calls to me, and I feel the beast rumbling, awakening, revealing its insatiable 

thirst for blood and power. I have to keep it in, or else Arianus knows what would happen. 

Wait -- why am I captivated by the moon? I shouldnôt even notice the moon at a time like 

this -- Iôm on Earth! Earth has more man-made structures than Packhome, but itôs still amazing, 

in some twisted way. 

Oh, I forgot that a human will probably be reading this. I better give you a history lesson. 

Before we start that, I want you to know that Iôm a wolf, and my name is Andromeda. 

A thousand years ago, there were few planets in our dimension. One of the planets, 

known as Packhome, was inhabited mostly by wolves. However, they were different from the 

wolves you humans know of today, for they were more colorful, more intelligent, and more 

powerful. They were led by a wolf named Clawfire, who was one of our most gracious fifteen 

leaders. The wolves lived in peace for some time, until a close friend of Clawfireôs, named Strife, 

was touched by the Destroyer, whose name I dare not say. 

The Destroyer convinced Strife that he was fit for ruling. Time passed, and Strife 

gathered more followers and waged war on everyone who opposed him, including Clawfire. He 

named his army the Devastations. 
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It was a dark time. Everyone was afraid of Strife and where he may strike next, save for 

Clawfire and a group of brave young wolves. Clawfire asked the guardian of wolves, Arianus, to 

give courage to wolves and help those with good intentions. Arianus agreed, and not only did 

what Clawfire had asked, but gave unimaginable power to the young wolves who put their life 

on the line for others. These young wolves were known as The Legendary, and they fought with 

a strength and speed that no one else has matched before or since. 

The others who walked alongside The Legendary were called Lifekeepers; they fought 

the Devastations with full might. But The Destroyer was cunning enough to select several of the 

most able Devastations and give them dark powers. The name of this group of wolves has been 

lost to the sharp, chiseling wind of time; thus, we now call them The Anti-Legendary, for reasons 

Iôm sure that even you small-minded humans understand. 

After a millennia, the fighting abruptly stopped, then started again. We do not know 

enough of why the fighting stopped, but it is assumed that Strife, the Devastations and the Anti-

Legendary disappeared for an amount of time, plotting a return. 

Sadly, we do know that Packhome was destroyed, so the remaining Lifekeepers scattered 

throughout the galaxies, many of them eventually finding their way to Earth, where the 

Devastations unleashed their plané  

I guess I finally understand why the moon caught my eye first. I feel so stupid, for not 

noticing it. I mean, how could I not have seen it? It all makes sense now, maybe because the 

moonôs beautiful light shines on me. 

My mother. My mother is the moon. She is watching me from above, keeping me safe 

and soundé well, watching both of us, actually. Me and my brother, Wildfire. He is asleep 
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beside me. And I know that I can give him good news when he wakes up- because I finally know 

who our mother is. 

My mother is Starfire, daughter of Clawfire, second-in-command of The Legendary, 

Protector of Humans, sworn enemy of the Stalker of Dreams, and Guardian of the Phantom Pack. 
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My Eyes 

  

My eyes are chocolate brown, 

Scrunching up when I frown, 

Long, pretty eyelashes freshening them up every second, 

That is where my emotions are most beckoned, 

Tearing up when my feelings take over, 

Lighting up when I see a four leaf clover! 

As you can see, 

My eyes are the best part of me!                 

                         Khaviya Balaji 
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aȅ aƻƳΩǎ IŜŀǊǘ 

 

aȅ ƳƻƳΩǎ ƘŜŀǊǘ ƛǎ ŀǇǇƭŜ ǊŜŘΣ 

LǘΩǎ ǎƛȊŜ ƛǎ ŀǎ ōƛƎ ŀǎ ŀ ƎƛŀƴǘΩǎ ōŜŘΣ 

It welcomes everybody good and bad, 

.ǳǘ ƛǘ ƳŀƪŜǎ ǎǳǊŜ ǘƘŜȅ ŘƻƴΩǘ ƳŀƪŜ ƘŜǊ ǎŀŘΣ 

Her heart is an angel, forgiving everyone. 

I really truly love her a ton. 

         

        Khaviya Balaji 
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Go Places  

I love to travel, 

The mysteries of the world I can unravel. 

At the beach you can have some fun, 

Out in the hot sun. 

Scaling the highest mountain peak, 

From the top you can take a majestic peek. 

You can see the wondrous sights, 

And look at all the city lights. 

Snorkeling under the deep blue sea, 

Is a magnificent place to be. 

Up in the bright blue sky, 

With the birds you can fly. 

 You can see a natural waterfall, 

Or hang out in a manmade mall. 

Everything was made with perfection, 

And everything deserves equal affection. 

So look out the airplane window, 

Just be ready to explore tomorrow. 

Enjoy these moments they donôt last forever, 

Come on and be clever. 

God made everything with love, 

So glorify the one who is above. 

 

By Bettina Devadoss 
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A Little Blurry Creature  

By Bettina Devadoss  

Once upon a time there was a girl named Alyssa. She wasnôt a princess or a peasant. She 

was your average girl or so she thought. One night that all changed. Alyssa was walking home 

from school with her friend Beth. Little did she now that her life was going to change.  

ñAlyssa, mom is sick and is in the hospital,ò said her father Chad.  

Alyssa said goodbye to Beth and ran into the house to put up her backpack.  

ñLet's go see mom,ò Alyssa said to her father.  

They drove to the hospital and ran down the halls until they got to room thirteen at 3:13 

p.m. They opened the door and saw the bed with a body like figure under the sheets. Tears poured 

down Alyssaôs cheeks as she stepped closer to the bed. She pulled off the covers and saw three 

pillows.  

Her Father sighed, ñAlyssa, I never told you, but your mother was a wanted felon a long 

time ago. I thought she was done stealing, but I was wrong.ò 

 ñDad, what did mom steal?ò Alyssa asked in shock. 

ñShe stole priceless gems for what she would never tell me,ò Chad gasped. He told Alyssa 

to get in the car and they drove home.  

Chad entered the house to see a flipped over coffee table with a hidden drawer open. It held 

a note in it which said, óChad tell Alyssa to follow the magic.ô  

ñDad, is everything alright in there?ò  
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Alyssa walked into the room and saw the note. ñMom is delusional, there is no such thing 

as magic.ò  

At that, she walked up the stairs and suddenly was five feet in the air! She saw a blurry 

object come and touch her and she fell down the staircase. Her father came running in and saw her 

all bloody, so like any responsible parent he took her to the hospital. She told him not to come visit 

and that she would be home in a few days. As soon as night fell, she saw the blurry thing again 

and she was as good as new. Alyssa now knew today she would go find her mother. She did her 

motherôs pillow trick and ran out the window. She saw footprints so she followed them. Two hours 

later she fell into a humongous hole. She climbed out after ten long minutes. A mile away she 

heard a loud cry of pain. With all of her strength she ran and ran and ran. She saw another huge 

hole and looked in it. She saw a gigantic toenail in it. She was about to take a closer look when 

she was five feet in the air  

ñAgain really! Who are you?!?ò Alyssa said as she saw a tiny blurry creature. She stopped 

as she heard a soft voice saying ñThese gems are for you, just keep óem safe.ò  

It was her mother.  

The blurry creature had teleported her a mile forward. She hid behind a bush and what she 

saw made her heart skip a beat. Her mother was alive and well, also she was standing by a 50 foot 

tall dragon!  

ñMom!!?ò  Brin answered. 

ñAlyssa, I am so glad you found me. I need your help. Can you help me get my dragon 

back to his home? We will make my dragon happy.ò  
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ñOkay,ò Alyssa said.  

They called their dragon Jo. They rode Jo for a whole day until they were in a town. Brin 

told Alyssa to drop a rope so she could get some water. Alyssa did as she was told. Five minutes 

later, Brin was running and grabbed the rope. Alyssa told Jo to go and pulled up Brin. In Brin's 

hands she saw a golden statue that was worth a million dollars.  

ñMom put that back right now!ò Alyssa said.  

ñMom is such a strong word.ò Brin said and then pushed Alyssa to where she was barely 

holding on.  

ñI am not your mother, would your mother push you off? NO! So you will have the same 

fate as your useless real mother, alone in the woods dying.ò  

ñNoooooooò cried Alyssa as she fell off a dragon from one hundred feet in the air.  

As she was about to hit the ground she stopped in midair about five feet from the ground. 

ñYou and Me are getting to be better friendsò Alyssa said since she saw a blurry little 

creature.  

ñOof!ò Alyssa said as she fell from five feet to the ground. ñIf you help me, we can save 

my mother, Please.ò Alyssa begged to the blurry little creature.  

For the first time the creature spoke. ñAlright, I will help. I also forgot to mention my name 

is Assyla.ò  

Alyssa and Assyla walked together for two hours until they came to a stream. Assylaôs tiny 

voice said ñWalk through the water fall. If you are worthy you will live and if you are not worthy 

you will die.ò 
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 ñI have to try and save my mother,ò Alyssa said putting aside the fact that she was so 

scared she peed in her pants. Alyssa walked through the waterfall and was alive.  

ñOh my gosh, Iôm alive!!!ò Alyssa screamed. Assyla gasped since Alyssa was now in a 

bright blue dress, her hair was perfect, and she had no cuts or scratches. Seconds later she was 

back to normal.  

ñMommy, letôs get you out of here.ò  

ñOh Alyssa only the chosen one can release me. That fake mother was the chosen one. Her 

name is Queen Cralia more known to her enemies as Queen Curses-a-lot.ò  

ñI did not die on the way here. I am the chosen one. Maybe the Queen has a blurry little 

creature that transports her.ò  

Alyssa took a deep breath and slowly did what felt natural. She opened the prison and her 

mother was now free.  

ñBravo, bravo, it took you long enough.ò The Queen had appeared out of thin air. ñI will 

be back for you and your entire family!!ò With that she was gone.  

Alyssa walked through the waterfall. Assyla transported the mom through the waterfall. 

They walked home and told Chad everything. He told Alyssa to go to bed. In her bedroom she saw 

Assyla.  

ñI have to go back where I came from but, trust me I will be back when you take down the 

Queen.ò Assyla turned golden and sunk deep into Alyssaôs heart. She was me all along!!! Alyssa 

thought about this fact over and over again. She fell asleep and told this story to her friends at 

school. She ended saying it was all a dream, but dear reader I must tell you it was not just a dream. 
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Two thousand miles away in a cave was an angry evil queen, a dragon, a blurry creature, and 

another great adventure. 
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Harry Potter Concrete Poem 

By Bettina Devadoss 

 

  



16 
 

Buddy  

By Brianna Devadoss  
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Mother Nature  

By Brianna Devadoss  
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Idyll Night  

By Brianna Devadoss  

 

Night is a beautiful time, when crickets chirp and a wise owl sings 

The moon is bright and beautiful and the stars all litter the sky 

The trees are swaying in the wind, and the earthôs creatures lie asleep 

But this is in the country, for the city is different 

In the city there are no stars to litter the sky, but the city is bright with man-made lights  

The animals no longer asleep, scurry around and play 

The moon is a rare sight to see and it is tiny compared to the sun in bright day 

The city is always full of life, it never falls asleep 

So when the sun comes up, the moon falls away, the stars all diminish and the country life wakes 

with a sway 

But the city never fell asleep and it is already up and starting the day 
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Teen Girl  

By Brianna Devadoss 
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The Feathers of Truth 

By Riya Jain 

 

It was the most humble bird to live 

until it became the most egotistical bird to live. 

It was quite handsome 

however, it was quite unattractive. 

It was benevolent, 

yet it was malevolent. 

Although it was resilient, 

it was cowardly. 

It was the illuminating light in the tunnel, 

but it was the hidden darkness in the tunnel. 

It was genuine 

while it was deceptive. 

It was the embodiment of wisdom 

meanwhile, it was the embodiment of imprudence. 

In short, 

the bird that the world desired for salvation, 

through the fight between good and evil, 

became the bird that destroyed humanity. 
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Just Because 

 

Just because I'm quiet 

Doesn't mean I can't blow like a firework 

Just because I don't share them 

Doesn't mean I don't have feelings 

Just because I don't respond 

Doesn't mean I don't hear what you say in the dark 

Because it always comes to the light 

Just because... 

 

 

Kayla Landers 
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My mom is torturing me 

 

 

My mom is torturing me 

She's making be write poetry 

When I finish I'll be FREE 

 

Just because I'm a kid 

doesn't mean I don't have personal business just because I'm a kid doesn't mean what I do is not 

important just because I'm a kid doesn't mean you can boss me around like a doll 

 

Please help me help me 

I can't stop writing poetry 

it's just spilling out of me 

 

Kayla Landers 
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       SEVENTH GRADE  

 

        It was a Special Year 

And way too Electric to say 

     Not many Vibrant colors in my wardrobe 

          I really Enjoyed yearbook 

 Lots of cool New friends 

            I was Taught many new things  

         Lots of Humorous inside jokes 

 

     Took very Glamorous pictures  

          I really Reached for the stars 

  Became an Artist published in a book 

         Lots of Drama mostly withe friends 

       I had an Extraordinary year 

 

 

Kayla Landers 
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Stars 

By Sarah Nehring  

 

We were told to light up the night with whatever we have to use. If it lights up you need 

to use it because there is said not to be light for a long time. We donôt know how long we will be 

without light, all we know is that there will be no light. I once read about this when I was very 

little, from one of my motherôs old books. It never said when it would be but we always had a 

plan for when this would happen. We have a box under the kitchen sink. Labeled ñdo not open 

till the dark phase.ò Opening the box right now I see the light that we have. Itôs a Star. A note on 

the side says that ñThis is one of the brightest things in the world that actually could help 

you.ò  As quick as I can I run out of the house and throw the star up into the sky. The star then 

lets go of a bunch of other stars that illuminates the sky and helps stop the darkness from 

coming. When I go back to the kitchen I find another note. The note says "This light source 

won't last forever. So you'll have to find something else to use." Signed grandma jule. 
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Artwork ï Untitled  

By Nidhi Shah 

 

  


