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NEWS +* ANNOUNCEMENTS

NEW PEOPLE Room #3

NAME EILEEN BRASLEY
ADDRESS 39 CRYSTAL SPRINGS
WHERE FROM IRONDEQUOIT
HOBBIES SEWING AND SKATING
NAME KA 27 YLEN

FROM FLORTDA

ADDRESS 5 DUNHAM CIRCLE
ROOM #3

The newspaper club hereby sends their
deepest apology to pszople whose articles
did not appear in the newspaper. We

hope that they will send in more articles.

FRENCH CLUB

In French Club we are seeing movies
in French. We have seen "Cinderella® and
"The Three Bears". Movies such as these
are casier to understand and you can
learn morc words because you know the
stories. We are also seecing movies on
French pcople and French landmarks. Some-
times Mrs. Gatto reads to us in French
and we translate it to English. Every-
one in French Club is working on Ia Fleur
de Iis (French Newspaper). We all enjoy
playing the French Bingo game. Someone
reads a number in French and we try to
find that number on our Bingo sheet. I
think French Club is a2 lot of fun.

Patricia Shoolman #

In rocket club, we had & contest. Con~
gratulations to the wirmers! They were
Don Ellsworth of the division of people
who were building their first rockets
and Bruce Johns of the division of people
who had built several rockcts. A lot of
good recckets were con display, and the
judges had a tough time deciding the
winner. Some of the judges were Mr. Criss,
Mr. McMillan and Mr. Dunton.

Want Ad: I am in need of pesteards, 0ld
and New. If they are dated 1920 and back,

I will pay money for them. Call Pat

Yanko - 377-1578

Den't know what tc do after schocl?
Jein the Chess Club, it's cccll
Wednesday after schocl in Reem #8

Iynda Schwock #7

{wetve fcound ocut.

(the schcocl may differ and the cafeteria j

tarriving late to lunch.

{ Bcy All-Star ice-cream manufacturers,

BULLETIN - FLASH!

In case yocu are wondering, we A3E deing
something abcut your complaints written !
to the newspaper about the cafeteria q
situation. In the March issue we will ¢
publish the final results of cur in-
vestigation. Meanwhile, this is what

The portions might not be equal be-
cause the clocks in certain parts of %

workers don't know when tc expect each
class so they might feel rushed in

order to serve all the kids . Maybe :
ccld food is caused by some classes 4

Also, in response to ycur complaints,
several members cf the staff have
written a2 letter and sent it to Blue

requesting that they fill their ice-
cream cups to the top. We are await-
ing results}

Cengratulations
To The
Winners 0f The
Valentine Contest

The winners are:

GRAND PRIZE - BILL HOWARD

Original Use of Materials

1. Paula Getely - Room Al
2. Julie Burnham - Room #8
3. Kimberly VanDenBush -~ Reom 73

Creativity In Thought

1. Joli Malagamba - Room #8
2. DBrends Rickard - Rocm #
3. Jeff Thomas - Room #5

3. (reg Evonsky - Reom #18

We alsc cengratulate the people who
got Hencrable Mentions.
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"My Opinicn of Winter Weather!

I like winter weather because it's
se cold. You can sled, ski, skate -
practically anything!!! Everycne get's
21l bundled up teo go cut and have sncw-
ball wars, and after awhile you get so
frozen up you can barely movefililiti!

Then, when ycu go inte your house
there will be a glassy, gcold, fire just
walting for you te cuddle up close to,
with a nice warm glass of het chocclate-
rmmm--1 That’s what -T like-ib-ut winter
weather| S

DONNA MTTLECAN

Winter Weather

Winter weather is full of fun,
Even without the warming sun.
The clean white snow is cold,
It has six points I've been told.
The wind and its blow is very strong,
As 1t whistles through the trees with
its merry scng.
The happy children plcw in the snow,
And their bright red ncses shine and glow
There's more to be tcld about Winter funm,
But ivs starting to melt by the Summer
sun.
VERA MIKOLJI

"Weather"

One night while I was in bed it start-
ed to thunder and lighining cutside.
When it did I couldn't get to sleep.
I decided to stay awake. I had just
closed my cyes when all of a sudden a
giant crash hit. I locked up at the
window and saw a green flash. Every-
body in the hcouse get up. The lights
had gene off but went right back cn. We
had thought lightning had hit the hcuse.
But the next day we found ocut that it
only hit a telephone pole. We were
greatly relieved.'!

GREG BATES

Sc

Sunset

The sunset is beautiful to see. Come
explere it with me.

Frem the sky above, to the seas below
the sunset shines, high and lcw.

When the sea goes asleep, you hear
not a peep, for the sun has set.

I hepe you like the sunset for it is
beautiful to see, take it froem me.

ELLEN M,

Societz Is:

lleg felt like it was broken!

pcllution wine slums

beer drugs milk /i

money water furniture /.
. e

shrimp hcouses ham g

cars ne ficed trash A

cenfusing rats pecple E3

cducaticn littering  discriminationi

nc werk inflaticn rich

war poor protesting

hizh prices taxes welfare

poverty hunger death

birth ocver-populaticn

luxuries shack love

peace robberies "oushers” 7

ghettees LYNDA SCHWOCK #17

teather"

T was skiing down a slcpe cne night,
it was dark and weary. I cculd hardly
see. It was a bit icey. Suddenly T
hit a jump, I went flying up in the air,
suddenly a swirl cf wind hit me! I went
flying inte the powder I was stuck, my .
What had I
done? I couldn't see, my head felt funny,
I didn't knew my name! Was I lesing my
mind? DBut the snow was getting all soft
the sncw wasn't cn the tree I knew cne
thing it was beginning tc be spring again.
But my leg was brcken or was it?

BETSY - Reom #5

e S

"Weather!

Weather is the nicest thing,

With Winter, Fall, Summer and Spring.

Spring I guess is my faverite season.

Thcugh I recally don't have a special
reascn.

Winter is ccld but still lots of fun,

Even withcut the nice warm sun.

One of my favcrites is also, Fall,

With the trees sc pretty and tall.

Summer tc me means no schocl,

funning and Jumping and a swim in the
peol.

SUSAN GORDON
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A1l Thrcugh Eternity

It was Octcber 31,2070 and Carl
Hewell started teward his glistening
spacecraft. This was it, the final day.
He felt his stomach churn. His atcmic
pewered spacecraft, the Lightbeam, was
the first in the world. He was the first
perscn te cwn a private spacecraft.
Since back in the Twentieth century,
scientists had been trying tc find a way
te preleng life. He had fcund a way
teo. It consisted cf ncothing more than
lowering the temperature tc absclute zere
He was a muscular man, able to stand up
to twc hundred times his weight on earth.
He was also able te think with ccmputer-
like accuracy. This was due to the
special breeding the scientists had
velcped. His craft, he calculated,
would go up te one hundred thcusand miles
per second, New was the day te test
it cut. 4s he climbed intc the cabin,
he thcught how long it had taken him
te figure it all cut. It had ccst him
millions of dollars for this space-
craft. As he laid down cn the couch,
technicians strapped him in. He ncw
could hear the emoticnless vcice call out
"M minus ten minutes and counting".
It weuldn't be long now, he theught.
""" minus ten-nine- elght seven-six-
five-four-three-twe-one-igniticn" the
volce boemed cut. There was a pause,
then the voice beoomed cut "We have
lifteff. He felt the pressure push
him intc the ccuch. This was nothing
cempared to what they had given him in
the centrifuge. Ncw he was in orbit.
"Well dene.™ Contrcl commented.
"Jettison fuel bocsters now' ncw he
said, as he flipped a switch. He felt
a light jerk, that was the jettiscning
of the becsters. The liguid fuel was
used because the atomic enginc was
radicactive. In four minutes he wculd
fire the atamic engine. He cut the
radic because he wanted to de this
manially. Now he fired them. The
ferce pushed him intc the couch.
He locked at the "specdemeter®. It
read six and cne half miles per sccend.
The green butten blinked cn. This meant
that it was safe tc escape the Earth's
crbit. He pushed the "throttle™ up to
ten miles per seccnd. Now he pushed it
up te 750 miles per second and eased it
up gradually. Scme hours later, he

de-

held it at 80,000 and gathered his
thoughts. He then remembered tc turn

cn the radic. He put the ship cn aute-
matic and flipped the radic switch.

But he threw the deep freeze switch in-
stead and was instantly frozen. He would
be frozen for six billion years, as he
did not set the timer or anything! Then
he felt chilly. The chill went away and
he locked arcund. He was going at 90,000
miles per hecur. He then realized his
mistake and shut off the deep freecze
switch. The automatic timer had given
him 90 secends to turn the switch coff.
If he did not, he would have dbeen frozen
for ancther six billion years. Ncw he
could not go intc the deep freesze again.
He turned cn the rear scanner and viewed
a huge crb with bedies constantly crash-
ing inte it. Sc their thecry was right!
The thecry was that everything was made
frcm o huge crb that explcded and threw
fragment cut frem the center. Then
gradually bverythlng came back tc the
center again and it started all over
again. He glanced at the speedcmeter.
It was 60,000 miles per hcur. Now he
was faced with a difficult decisicn. Was
he to turn arcund and go crashing into
the orb, destroying his life quickly

or was he to try to escape it drawing
his 1ife cut slowly and painfully? Sud-
denly he had an idea. It was crazy but
it might werk. He was going te turn
around. He turned it arcund 180 degrees
and accelerated. Thanks to the gravity
of the orb he was pgoing 120,000 miles
per second and gaining Stu&ﬂlly Now he
was geing 140,000 - 150,000 - 160,000 -
175,000 ~ 180,000 miles per seccnd. He
was pinned tc the couch and grasping for
brbath With cne final effort he ac-
celerated it as far as it would ge and
slumped back inte his couch. New it was
211 he could de te watch the speedometer
climb - 185,000 - 185,500 - 185,750 miles
per secend. Then there was a burst of
glaring light. Then he hit the crb.
Nothing happenedi He was geing through
it! His plan had worked! He and his space-
craft had turned into a sort of light.

But unlike light it just went fcrward,

not spreading cut. He could go thrcugh
material, not being reflected as usual

light is. He could alsc move. Ncw he
loocked at the cleck. It showed 12 mid-
night. "what a day." sighed Carl. He,

Carl Howell was destined to travel for

all eternity. LARRY ROBINSON
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THE RED CAVE

supposed to be a happy vaca-
it turned cut to be the most
I've ever been cn.

It was a brisk cday when we started
cut. I was geing with Mr. Brewer, the
ranger, on a week filled with fishing,
beating, and camping. I den'!'t have a
mother cr a father so this was the first
trip I had ever been cn.

It tcck us three hours te get there,
and what a "there" it was! There was
cne side. The sand was the kind that
when ycu played in it, it warmed your
tces because it was sc hot. But the
river, ch, it was something else. It
had a deep, clear blue channel running
through the middle. It trickled over
the rocks cn either side as if the rccks
were the rivers playthings. After we
had admired the place we put cur gear
in the cance sc we could paddle te the
campsite.

On the first night we still hadn't
found the right campsite sc we set up
our tent. I was sc excited I couldn't
get to sleep but, luckily the river
was there. It sung me tc sleep and what
a sleep. I dreamt that we were stranded
with ncthing, stranded in the woods. If
cnly I knew how clese T was to what was
in stcre for us.

When I woke up the next morning I was
dying fcr scmething te drink. I ran dewn
te the river and drank, drank, drenk. It
was geood water, clear, and cold, better
than any tap water. I was mcre like the
weeds itself, mere like real water. At
these times I just wender hew therc can
be such a thing as pclluticn. Hew could
pecple throw waste and debris intc such
a wonderful natural rescurce? But scen
the dream is over and I am back in a
world of peverty, pelluticn and problems.
I ran back tc cur tent to zet all packed |
and ready tc go again but first
breakfast - baceon, sausages and eggs.
Plenty of it toc! You might think that
that weuld be encugh food to last you
through the day but not when ycu'r camp-
ing.

We started cut about 7:30 the next
morning, net too bad.

It was
tien but
terrible

You'll eat all the grub yeu can getf

It teck us twe mcre days of long, hard
paddling to reach the campsite and what
a campsite. It was & nice little clear-
ing, sitting there like it had been wait-
ing for us tc come along.

We put up ocur tent in a small cave,
since it was warmer in there. Oh, but
I must be confusing ycu. How cam ycu
have a sandbar and a cave alcng the same
river? First, the two banks of the river
are twe entirely different stories by
themselves.

The cne side is soft sand and fields.
But the other side is rccky and hilly
with lcts cof aged trees all gnarled and
bent under their cwn weight. Our cave
was near the rocky shore. It wasn't cne
of those caves where you just walk in.
You had to go dewn from the tep. A flat
rcck was nearby sc we could cover up in
case it rained. There were steps in the
rcck going down just as you walked in.
The room cur tent was in was just a big
square thing with passages at both sides.
The entrance was at cne corner. In the
ccrner opposite it there was a huge
ledge. It tapered downward at the far
end. Frem the cother twe corners there
was & crecek. There were 2 few fish in
it. Our tent was between the entrance
and the creck. There was a campiire
near that. The temperature was aboutb
57 dezreces and the ceiling was quite
high. There were nc "icicles" hanging
up or down from this rcom.

Fcr the rest of the day we fished in
the river. Did we catch fish! We caught
enough fish for ten meals, nine after
we had had supper.

When we went tc sleep that night the
air was calm and still. There was nc
noise at all, that is except for the
river cutside talking endlessly tc all
the woodland creatures, the trees, and
all of the wilderness around her.

I den't know what wohe me during the
night but when I did wake up I heard a
cracklin: scund. I didn't knew what it
was sc I called Mr. Brewer and asked him
what it could be. He said he didn't
know. We got up and locked cutside.

FIRE!

.. .50 be continued in the next issue
BETH XRALEY - Roem #11
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The Furicus Furnace

December 17, 1969, Mrs. Enl's gas
furnace finally made the Furicus Furnace
Company hapry because Mrs. End cf 36
Potter Place was threatened by her furnace
It came upstairs and intc Mr. Jack End's
rocm and stcod there and shook and growled
and growled and shock because the End's
didn't take care cf it. Mrs. End elbcwed
Mr. End in the stcmach tc wake him up.

As soon as Mr. End gct up Mrs. End tcold
him and he tcld her to go Jjump in a lake.
She yelled and he sprung tc his feet and
put on his clothes and went tc talk to
the furnace. But he had no luck. It
just grcwled in his face. Then in Mrs.
End's desparate search fcr the telephcne,
suddenly, she felt it and she called the
emerzency gas man and she tcld him and he
told her to dry up and blew away. Then
befere he hung up she begged him and then
he said the repair man weuldn't be there
til 7:00 and it was cnly 5:30 anc then
she said ferget it. By the locks of ocur
furnace we wen't be living that long.

Thirty Seccnds Over Tckyc

If you like exciting war stories, you'll
he sure tc like this cne. It is about men
who vclunteered fer a raid on Tckye after
Pearl Harbor was bombed. The author and
mein character, Captain Ted Lawscon writes
an exciting acccunt with a first-hand
view of the crew as they bemb Trkye with
little cr ne resistance frem the Japanese,
then crash during a heavy stcrm in a sea
near an island off the China coast. Then
the crew cf Lawscn, Clever, Davenport,
McClure, and Thatcher are found by the
chinese and taken tc the mainland and
safety. There they meet Charlie, who
somchow lccates Dr. Chen whoe takes care
of their injuries. After many unbeliev-
able experiences, they finally come home-
menths after they first started from
California.

JAMES HALPIN - #8

The Bandit of Nerway

There once was a bandit of Norway

Whe committed a crime in a deorway.

He slammed inte the docr

And dropped to the floor,

And that finished the bandit of Nerway.

MARK MUTHIG /8

o

COCEWEDBS

Between myself and the rising sun,

This way and that cobwebs run.

They dance up and dcwn

And spread arcund town.

Did ycu ever wonder how ccbwebs are spun®

Teachers

Scme teachers are as nice as can be
Others should go climb a tree

If ycu werk like a slave,

Andé try tc behave,

They'1l be kind tc yeu and tc me.

JOSEPH RIZZO

The Fried Man

There was & man who lived in a can.
Then a lady dipped him in a pan.

As he started to fry

He began tc cry.

Ancd that was the end cof the man.

STEPHEN BIRIGHT

The Wind

The wind is scmething special
As arcund it Lleows,

In and among the trees

Arcund and arcund it goes.

It swirls and whistles

And every night when in bed I lay
I listen very cleosely

Tc hear the tune it plays

The wind is something very biyg

but alsc very little

ind therce is scmething that I've found
That it's a great big riddle.

COLLEEN CAMPBELL

Nigzht

Night has ccome,

The day is dene.

In the tcewn at night,

The lights are shinning bright,
The wind and the bees,

That were in the trees,

Are silently slecping ncw.

KATHY JOHWSTCN
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The Peas and Particles Prcjects

Peas and Particles has to do with esti-
mating and counting. DBut it really is
more than just that.

When cur class first started cut in this
we had jars filled with such items 2s lima
beans, macarcni, chili beans, and cther
things like that. Ncbeody could figure cut
what they were until we traveled cver to
Mrs. Beardsley's rcom. That'!s when we
found cut what we were going to do. Doth
teachers explained it to us, hcw to take
a handful of whatever you get, put it cn
the desk, estimate how much there is, then
count them te find cut how much there
really is. We reccrded it, then went over
it in class and discussed it.

Scen we had gotten the '"hang" of it
and did bagfuls, which was pretty hard
bacause you didn't know what was in the
bag.

As you saw in scme cof the pictures out-
side cn the walls, we also worked in our
cwn class. That was fun, tco.

About a week ago cur teacher brcught
in scme large pictures that showed pic-
tures of rabbits, men cn ice, fish, sun-
bathers, and things like that that had
te do with Peas and Particles. I guess
that ended cur projects, though, and T
really don't know if the kids were glad
or sad.

Gecffrey Burt

Dear Unknown,

There is this girl in my class that
takes her leftovers and puts them in her
milk cartens and squashes the food. It
can make you sick te ycur stemach, and
you can lose ycur appetite. Hew do I
tell her she is disgusting?

GETITING SICK FAST

Dear "G.S.F.",

always, I can't give ycu cr anycne

a serious answer, but I do believe
that there's a logical answer tc it. Per-
haps she's on a diet and has to keep from
eating the blankety-slurped stuff scme-
hew, or maybe she can't chew it sc she

has *tc drink it. As always, this letter
will self-destruct as scon as she reads
it.

As
clse

MISCELLANTIOUS

Four Seasons

Seascon cne is Spring
it's when the rcbins sing
The flowers blccm
and all winters docm
Goes away in Spring

Summer is Ssascn tWe
and that what I tell ycu

It's noct the third like
some pecple say

I don't care anyway

Spring is Scascn two!

Seascn three is Fall

it!'s almost the funnest of all
The leaves turn cclor

and then they fall
But it only happens in Fall

Winter is Season four
now let me tell you mcre

Christmas cocmes and
sncw falls

That's what makes it the
best seascn of alll

Benita S.

The X's that you see cn the wall next teo
the French class are dene by Mr. VanDer-
Meid's class. For scmetime now we have
been doing a science preject called,
"Peas and Particles." It is to do with
having a large amcunt cf something,
estimating what the amcunt is, and then
fisuring cut a way to count the amcunt.

Our class estimated that there were
5,300 X's in all, rounded off to the
nearest hundred, cn each sheet of paper.
Then we hung 106 sheets on the wall.
That would make 561,800 X's in all.
hew many X's would make a million?
the answer, ccme to Mr. VanDerMeid's
class, RQeocm #6.

GEOFFIEY BUIT

But
For

In the CGhess Club we are having a tourna-
ment. We play each other and reccrd it
on the chart. We are almest finished.
The results will be printed socn.

LYNDA SCHWOCK #7
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FUN PAGE :
Diane and Angela were working cn a school UNION OF THE 18 STAFF
project. Diane saird, "what shculd I - S
Araw?" Angela said, "draw a horse." HPEDACE Lo
"OK" Here is what she drews Brenda lickard #y
ﬂ Carcl Young #3
} 4 Cindy ZReus #
{ P@ Irene Peck 9
/‘M Kathy Balbicrer #6
/\l S } (X\\ Tynda Schwock M7
N L
( \c:f},ﬂ“ ) SPORTS
| \ Chris McWilton #
i Pat lamsdall A0
i Jick Falzcne #2
ANNOUNCEMENTS
a Larry Robinscn #8
| Brian Fraley #2
é/ cf% : Scott Douglas #2
Later, Angela sald make the stomach a LITERATURE
little bit bigger and the legs a little .
shorter. #OK'" The finished preducts Ellen_: seehold }f‘t
I"Iflry Burke ir
Marcaret Freisem #2
Patricia Shoolman il
EDITORTALS
Chris Lenncn #
Paula Gately #l
Pat andall H1
Julie Burnham 78
Margaret Felker #8
Mike denkawitz #3
ART
Darney Brown #9
! Ken Smith #9
| Drian Fraley #
Suc: "Ycu breke your glasses!”

A TiWE 1TITFE
BY
RTDZDET

ADVENTURE

'N PAYA0LL

Sally: "I know.
Sam mumbling:

Do not wo rr’y“
"Werry, worry'.

Did ycu hear about the scck that wrote to:
ATIR POLLUTION U.S.A.

What's werse than a
thrcat?
ANSWEils

giraffe with a scre

A tired brain cn Mo nday morning



MRt N Yomgf FAVORITE
FEAMS .



