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Ines Corrias, grade 6 

NARRAT IVES
6 th GRADE

1NARRAT IVES

“Af ter  a l l  th is  t ime? Always”
Harry  Pot ter
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2 NARRAT IVES

Lucia Perrone, grade 6

A Curse Called 
Mini Brownies
by Daphne Huse
grade 6

“I think I ate too many mini
brownies,” I groan, holding my
stomach. It is the last day of the
rowing camp that I am attending
with my best friend and rowing
partner, Audrina. On the last day,
it’s a tradition to have a pot luck,
AKA an excuse to eat too much
then lose the calories we just
gained by paddle boarding and
canoeing. Within minutes, I eat
over two bags of chips, a slice
of pizza, what seemed to be
thousands mini brownies, and a
few stalks of celery. I normally
don’t eat a lot, but now I may as
well binge.
“I ate too many Doritos,”

Audrina says with a disgusted
look on her face.
“Let’s go paddleboard. We may

feel better,” I suggest. Audrina
shrugs and nods her head. We
trot down to the shore, as soft
white sand squishes beneath our
feet. The sky is cloudy, but the
midday sun was starting to peek
through.  I watch the murky water
lap up against the shore before
we grab a paddle board and a
paddle, and climb on. As I haul my
leg over the board and, I glance at
the water. It looks frigid, and the
current is crazy strong. I am
worried but decide to ignore it. I
slide onto the front, as I am
stronger and taller than Audrina
and therefore more fit to steer.
She squats on the back, and
offers directions.  Otherwise, she
is pretty useless, apart from
entertaining me and making me
laugh so much that I almost fall
off of the board. 
Our steering is in vain, though,

as the chilly wind and icy waters
take control. 
“I knew it! We had no chance

trying to fight the current,” I say,
losing hope by the second. We
drift like hobos looking for a
home, and call for my brother,
hoping that he can come and
rescue us. He ignores us, and
now, I scream at him.

“I AM SO DONE WITH THIS!” I
yelled, exasperated from rowing
so much and still being stuck. 
“Same,” Audrina whimpers

back in defeat. “Try getting off
and towing us back to shore.” I
shrug, because I am willing to try
absolutely anything at this point.
We follow the current to a bank of
sand, so that I can stand. I dip my
foot into the water, and almost
fall over from surprise. It is so,
incredibly cold, I had no idea how
I would bare it.
“What are you waiting for?”

Audrina said, and the tone in her
voice tells me that she was about
to yell at me if I don’t hurry.
“Cold” was all that I managed

to say before she pushes me,
and I plunge into the water. The
water bites at my legs and arms,
and I was so infuriated that I
angirly splash her with the salty
water. It’s while Audrina was yelling
at me that I realised that I am
stuck. The squishy sand at the
bottom is eating me, slowly traping
my toes, then my ankles, than my
calfs. I wish I hadn’t eaten so
many mini brownies, as I would
have been considerably lighter.

“Help me, dude!” I yelled at her. 
“Oh Lord,” she groans with a

giggle, as she tries to pull me out.
I fight  against the sand, kicking
wildly until I am finally unstuck. 
“Finally!” we yell happily, as I

started pulling her again, so
quickly that I am like a towboat.
We make it to the mainland in a
matter of minutes. I had no idea
that I could do that, that I was
strong enough to fight the current,
and that we didn’t need my
brother’s help. Once we reached
the shoreline, We chew out for not
helping us, got another mini
brownie to celebrate, and prepare
for the epic water balloon fight we
were about to have. Our first
target? My brother.
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NARRAT IVES 3

The Torch Carrier
by Kestyn Bowers
grade 6

I wake up suddenly, remembering the words my
friend told me earlier. “Watch your step, it is slippery
here…”
The room I am in has lights that are as bright as the desert
sun at noon, and the walls are beige and lifeless.“Here is
your medicine,” the nurse with bleached blond hair
whispers. As I take my medicine, the pain begins to
abate.
My whole life was destroyed in five minutes, no less

than five minutes, I think. All because of one slip, one
simple small slip took away my whole life in the future.
But my friend, Charlotte, and I never thought we would
end up somewhere else other than where we planned
to be: winning the olympics for the US. We ran five
miles a day to practice. We were out running when it
happened.
That one slip occurred when I was trying to climb

over a massive, freshwater river with threatening rocks.
We were out running when it happened. Charlotte ran
beside me. Charlotte is the best person anyone could
know. She cares so much for people. Some people
don’t like her but a lot of people like her a lot. Okay
back to the topic. I lost my footing on the most slippery
rock, and I fell into the river. The river had very jagged
rocks, so, when I fell, I hit my head on one, and I lost
consciousness.
When I woke up, it was to the sound of a siren. I tried to

move, but my body hurt way too much. Waves of darkness
threatened my eyesight, and I could not fight it off. I
lost consciousness again. I barely remember what
happened; it is all just a fuzzy mess. But I knew that the
career I desperately wanted was over. I was going to
become an Olympic runner, and now it was over.
After I slipped, Char screamed loudly, and two of the

park rangers, Howard and Walter, who were near, heard
her scream. They steered the helicopter towards the
ear splitting scream.

When they found my friend, Charlotte, she was sobbing
her eyes out. She told them what happened and how it
had happened all in between sobs. After she told
them, they all went to where there was a bend in the
river.
As Charlotte shuffles into my room, her smile

immediately brightens the dull, dark, and dreary room.
She pulls out a family size bag of Doritos, Fritos, and all
the other itos! Charlotte also pulls out candy from her
backpack.
She sits down on the stiff and uncomfortable chair

that is also beige and bland like the rest of the room.
“How are you holding up?”
“You know what? I am actually feeling okay,” I

replied.
“What are you going to do about running? You know,

since this has popped up.” 
“I am going to let you run for me, as in our places,

together as one. Like me passing on the torch to you.
So, I can still watch you practice and help you, but not
personally do it.”
“I am still sad, though. You and I have always dreamed

of our moment. Well, actually, it still is ours but in a
different way.”
“Will you do it?” I inquired.

“Yes, of course I will.” 
I knew she would accept it. Charlotte can do it, and I
believe in her.

Lorenzo Sbordoni, grade 6
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4 NARRAT IVES

A Game to Remember
by Mark Jones
grade 6

“He’s racing down the sideline!
The 30! The 20! The 10! The 5!
No one's going to catch him now!
Touchdown!!!” The crowd jumps
out of their seats as if they are
sitting on springs! The players
high five each other! “Touchdown
Army! Army extends its lead 62-7!”

In October of 2016, I flew with
my dad to West Point to celebrate
the 20th anniversary of his
graduation from college. On
one special day in particular, the
Army football team was playing
Lafayette at West Point. That day
was unique day for me because I
rarely see my grandparents
because they live so far away. We
drove to the stadium with them. 

When we arrived, the stadium
was already full of with fans:
approximately 30,000 of them. I
was overwhelmed by a sea of black,
gold, and grey with occasional
specks of white and maroon. My
dad and I hopped up to go get

some popcorn. After that, I
scurried between aisles in
order  to sit with some of my
dad’s friends. They had front row
seats, so I could see the action
really clearly. From these front
seat, the green carpet-like field
seemed endless.

Before the game started, there
was a competition during which
three manned gliders had to
jump from a helicopter and to try
to land as close to the center of
the field as possible. I could hear
the helicopters above the stadium.
They were as loud as the ocean.
Suddenly, the first glider jumped
from the helicopter and plunged
down toward us. The crowd roared
like the wind. I stared intently. The
glider touched down five feet
from the center. The next two
jumps were equally as exciting.
The third glider landed almost
dead center and won the
competition. 

After the competition the game
started. During the game I posed
with the army mascot and got
high fived by a couple of Army
players, and I purchased some
popcorn which I quickly devoured.
In the end Army won 62-7.
However, what I remember the
most is spending time with my dad
and grandparents. I am grateful
that my dad invited me to share
this very special moment with
him. It was definitely a game to
remember.

Fabrizio Sbarigia, grade 6
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NARRAT IVES 5

Julia Lippi, grade 6

Flying Rats
by Ines Corrias
grade 6

“Come on, Ines!” shouts my
friend Kristina dragging me along
the endless, dark road ahead of
us. I clumsily follow, uncertain of
our final destination.
My class and I are on the biggest

field trip of the year. We are heading
to  the biggest underground
system of caves in Bosnia &
Herzegovina. Kristina tries to pull
me towards the rest of the class,
but I am too busy taking pictures
of the gorgeous scenery. I observe
the lush, green trees and hills all
around us, and to top that off, the
sky is thick with clouds that rum-
ble loudly. A blanket of eerie fog
smothers the forest.
“Wait, one more picture… okay

done! Let’s go!” I say to Kristina.
We quickly race to catch up

with the rest of the class and
receive a frowning stare from the
tour guide who has been waiting
for us.
After twenty minutes of hiking

and snapping pictures, we stop
in front of a sign that said
“Bjelašniza 10 meters ahead.”
Everyone is jittery with excitement
as the tour guide walks toward a
dark entrance that snakes and
curls underground. A shiver of

fear runs down my spine. A tiny
part of me worries that there will
be some kind of animal down
there. But all of my nervousness
abates when the tour guide starts
talking.
“So everybody, this is entrance

to the cave,” she explains in her
thick Bosnian accent. Everybody
giggles and her cheeks turn a
deep shade of crimson. But she
quickly gets over it. We then
scurry to the front of the line and
try to get a peek of the inside of
the cave.
“Everyone, be very careful. The
cave is quite slippery!” she
booms.
I squeeze Kristina’s hand, and she
gives me a somewhat reassuring
look. She must be worried as
well. We are sloths, slowly and
warily taking the first step down
the stairs, and what we find was
absolutely breathtaking.
There are thousands of icicle

chandeliers hanging from the tall,
grey ceiling. The only thing you
can hear is my classmates gasping
and the water dripping above us.
But tour guide interrupts our stupor
before we can keep staring,
“Watch out for bats! They

sometimes fly on children
heads!” she warns us.
As if right on cue, an ugly flying

rat soars above our heads. Four
more come out, letting out deafening
screeches and flapping their
huge black wings. My face turns
as white as porcelain. I resist the
urge to scream and instead run
out of the cave with Kristina close
behind. I don’t stop running until
a cool gust of wind hits my face
and I can smell the wet grass. 
I try to regulate my breathing,

inhale, exhale. Kristina races to
me and asks me if I am ok. She
then gives me a huge, warm hug
to calm down my shivering body. 
As I am surrounded by Kristina’s

tight grip, I make a promise to
myself: my bat cave days are
officially over.
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6 NARRAT IVES

Ryan Grubb, grade 6

Spine-Chilling
by Kate Woods
grade 6

I stare at the endless shelves of
food. Both of my hands rest on
the doors. I listen to the wind
slapping the trees. My brother,
Austin, and I have just arrived
home from school, and we are
searching for something to eat.
Soon, my mom has to go back to
school and pick up my sister,
Emma. I watch her trudge out the
door. My brother and I collapse
on the couch in the living room
and turn on the TV. 
Suddenly, Austin suddenly has

to go to the bathroom. I pull the
blanket over me as I watch him
lazily drag his feet down the hall.
While he is in the bathroom, I hear
something fall. It sounds like it is
coming from upstairs. Anxious, I
call out, “Austin, wha what’s that
noise?...I think someone's
upstairs.” Immediately, Austin
races out and tells me to be
quiet. Apparently, he heard it, too.
Bret.M.W
Austin dashes into the kitchen,

rips open the utensil drawer and
grabs a butter knife. We tiptoe
upstairs, creeping up the rickety,
squeaky old stairs. The stairs
moan at me as we ascend. I
hover right by my brother’s side.
My arms are wrapped around him
like I am wrestling a hippopotamus.
We walk very slowly and quietly.
Finally, we arrive at the top of the
landing. By then I am crying.
While I latch onto Austin with
tears welling up, he carries the
knife. Both of his hands shake as
they grip the handle, and he has
a fierce look on his face. We stop
and wait to hear something. A loud
THUD sounds from our parents
bathroom, so we cautiously
approach.

We slowly creep into the dark
bathroom and stop right when we
notice that there is no one, I mean
NO ONE, in front of us. Suddenly
we hear the sound again. We
glance at the windows, which
snap and slam. It was just wind
swinging the shutters back and
forth! After our discovery, we
nearly collapse before racing
downstairs. 
Once we are back downstairs,

we choose a movie and rest on
the couch. My brother still seems
shaken. Seconds later, we hear a
new sound: the front door opens
swiftly. It is just Mom and Emma.
We tell them about the screaming,
spine-chilling, dreadful shutter
story. We explain every little
detail, emotion and feeling. I
never thought my brother could
get scared, but it turns out he does.
In fact, he was more frightened
than I was because he was in
charge of me. Good thing I was
there to take care of him.
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NARRAT IVES 7

Sabrina Chen, grade 6

The Particulars of a
Morning Ride
by Addie Fellona
grade 6

My eyelids flutter, then fully
open. Ugh. It’s 4:14. I look over at
my slumbering sister, Julianna.
Her silhouette rises up and down,
almost lulling me back into
hibernation underneath the my
soft comforter. Sadly, this method
of falling back to sleep doesn’t
work so well. Mom should come
in at 4:45 to wake me up for swim
practice. I know you might be
thinking, Addie, why so early?
What about sleep, and what pool
you are about to find out, so stop
interrupting. Okay, fine, you can
know. I am a swim devotee. I go
to swim every Tuesday, Thursday,
and Friday. Anyway, I can already
hear my mom out in the kitchen,
probably getting our lunches
ready for today. I know you’re
thinking, Addie, seriously. Swim,
then school?  You’re insane. I
already told you. Stop interrupting.
It’s rude. So, as I was saying, my
mom is out in the kitchen.  Since I
have nothing else to do, I decide
to join her. 
As I shuffle into the kitchen, my

mom is indeed making food, but
not lunch. Instead, she is making
our breakfast: breakfast burritos,
which are a mixture of scrambled
eggs, bacon, and cheese wrapped
in a tortilla. When she spots me,
she says, ”Addie, you still have
25 more minutes of sleep! Why
are you awake?” 
“Oh,” I reply, “I have no idea. Do

you need any help?” And so I
spend the last 25 minutes of my
sleep helping my mother cook
breakfast.
In a couple of minutes, I hear

the beeps of the alarm clock that
are supposed to wake up me and
my sisters. Two of my three
sisters file out of the hallway. I ask
the sleepy Tessa, “Where’s J?” 

“Sleeping,” is her one word
reply. We wordlessly trudge into the
bathroom to put on our practice
suits. The stone floor is freezing
on our bare feet as we exchange
our loose-fitting, comfortable
pajamas for tight, damp swimsuits.
We yawn and try not to converse
much, in fear of the other criticizing
our dragon-like morning breath.
When we emerge, we chug the
artic chocolate milk, take our
backpacks off the wall, and walk
outside in our PJs and swim suits. 
The Wastila’s car sputters and
then roars to life. As soon as the
engine starts, the slap happiness
hits us. Caraline and I start to
sing weird songs, act crazy, and
attempt to scare each other while
Matthew is in the front seat,
eating his Life cereal. He chucks
them at us while yelling, “Get a
Life!”. All too soon, the car ride
with my best friends is over, and
into the pool we go. Farewell,
warmth.
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8 NARRAT IVES

A Shock to the System
by Gur Shemi-Perez
grade 6

Right now, I am stunned into
silence. I stand with my mouth
open in front of an old, tired bank,
examining a situation that I have
never experienced before.
People scream and swear as
they try to dodge traffic along the
dusty roads. Birds squawk as if
they are being tortured. This clearly
is not Brussels.
It has been three weeks since

my family and I landed in Israel.
Beforehand, we lived in fancy
Belgium, and now we live in
colorful, non-stop Tel-Aviv. I have
experienced some major changes
in my short life, but I have never
experienced one this big.
It has been an hour since my

school day ended. I sprinted
home through the chaotic streets
of my town. When I arrived to my
new home, my mom shouted
abruptly, “We’re going to the
bank darling!” So I put on my
navy pullover and climbed into
the grey BMW that my dad’s office
gave us. We were officially on our
way to the bank. 
Now, we stand in the bank's

pulverized parking lot, which
looks like a scene from a zombie
apocalypse. We cautiously start
walking toward the antique bank
entrance. I can hear the wind
whistling through the cracks of
the door as we enter, and I can’t
help but feel that we are stepping
into a crime scene. When we step
inside, we are blocked by a
pileup of people - it is like a rugby
match, and we are surrounded
by a frantic crowd shouting for
more.
Totally infuriated, my mom tries

to find the end of the line, but she
just can’t manage to see the end
of the maze. She doesn’t know
what to do, so she slams her
hands on her hips. I can tell that
she is about to give up. My mom
and I are used to a clean, neat
organized lines with patient
people. That is what lines looked
like in Belgium. But now that we
are in Israel,  everyone is always
in a big hurry, and they have no

patience at all. I stop an old lady
with gnarled skin and white hair,
and I ask, “Is this like this all the
time?”
She replies, “Welcome to Israel,

young chap. If you want to get
any spot by the end of today, fight
like the rest of us.”
“Thanks,  I’ll consider it,” I reply. 
And then an idea surfaces in my

mind. I whisper, “Hey mom do
you see that empty table over
there? Let's go wait there at the
desk until an employee comes.”
She agrees and we make our way
toward the oasis in the distance.
Desperate for an employee to
come, we wait and wait. 
Then from the corner of my eye,

I see an employee approach.  I
pray to God that he will come
directly to our desk. He moves
toward us. He seems to be

glancing our way. Suddenly, I
hear, “Hello, welcome to Bank
Israel, how could I help you?”  
My mom begins anxiously, “We

ordered credit cards about a
week ago, and your site said it
would be ready today.”
The employee glances at his

computer and answers,“Ah, yes,
yes.” He reaches in his drawer
and then hands my mom the new
shiny cards.  My mom and I grin
at each other. We have officially
arrived in Israel.

Lucia Maria Perrone, grade 6
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Elisa Pan, grade 6  

POETRY
6 th GRADE

9

“Al l  you need is  fa i th ,  t rust  and a l i t t le  p ix ie  dust”
Peter  Pan
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10 POETRY

Daniel Vaquerizo, grade 6 

Fabrizio Blasio, grade 6 

Moving Forward 
by Daphne Huse, Addie Fellona, Antonio-Miltiadis Maiorana, Edoardo Proietti 
grade 6

I live in my mind
I am stuck in time
It is twenty eighteen
A metaphorical ravine
Of ups and downs
Lush valleys and steep mounds

The future is calling 
I need to stop stalling
Like a siren in the night  
whispers but no light 

Without looking back
I stay focused on the task 
I move into this new year 
With only hope, no fear.
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The Path
by Fabrizio Blasio
grade 6

I am lost in my heart
I search for guidance in utter darkness
and only find a lighthouse
as white as marble
A tower of strength?

The sky in the night is a vast sea
Suddenly a light beckons me 
And illuminates my path
Now my heart has found its way
And I am not going to lose it again

POETRY 11

Daphne Huse, grade 6

Hayden Barber, grade 6
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Kestyn Bowers, grade 6

Moving Forward
by Ines Corrias, Owen Ryan, Kate Woods,
Fabio Marmarchi
grade 6

What decision to make?
Ask the soft wind breeze
Which road will you take
As leaves dance off of the trees

The time of death has begun
Wintery breaths of ice
It really is no fun
Yet thoughts of spring entice

And now a second chance
Flowers abound
All living things disentrance 
Plants surface from softened ground

Soon, endless days of sun
A whole new you
The summer season has begun 
It is time for something new
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Laura Fern Jones, grade 7 

NARRAT IVES
7 th GRADE

13

“ ‘Th is  is  the land of  Narn ia ’ ,  sa id the Faun,  where we are now;  a l l  that
l ies  between the lamp-post  and the great  cast le  o f  Cai r  Paravel  on the

eastern sea”
The Chronic les of  Narn ia
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14 NARRAT IVES

Sofia Peng, grade 8

My Snow Savior
by Anson Dana
grade 7

I wake up. The dream from the
past night obscures my senses.
The alarm on my watch sings a
shrill song. I think about the day
in my mind… a math test, a violin
recital. Ugh! It is 5:45, so I barely
have any time to myself. I drag
myself out of bed like a drugged
bear and head towards the
bathroom. I grab some toothpaste
and reluctantly spread it on my
toothbrush. I desperately try to
mentally prepare for the day.
However, I have no idea what is in
store for me. 
Suddenly, I hear an ear-piercing

scream. “Snow Day!!!!!!!!” I drop
my toothbrush and run downstairs.
I can’t believe my eyes. I mean, I
live in Maine. I have seen some
crazy snow storms, but I haven’t
seen anything like this before. Six
foot drifts are scattered across
the yard like mountain ranges.
Clouds of dancing snowflakes flit
fiercely across the yard like
dragons. I want to yell, but all
that comes out is a weak sputter
of relief and happiness. 
I quickly swallow down a bowl

of Cheerios and suit up: mittens,
snow pants, goggles and finally
my coat. The anticipation pounds
in my ears and stomach as I wait
for my sister. She takes so long
that I don’t think I can wait any
longer. She finally appears, and
now, I must painstakingly wait
again as she puts on her winter
gear. Finally, we are ready.
We step out the door into a

winter wonderland - in fact, it is
more like a winter war zone. The
winds moan in my ears like
wounded soldiers. Suddenly, my
sister and I are soldiers, fighting
against the snow drifts. I am
armed with a leaf blower, and my
sister with a snow shovel. An
enormous tank equipped with a
snowblower takes aim. We both
duck into a trench, but it is too
late. The ‘bullet’ hits me in the back
of the neck like a speed train. It
snaps me out of my daydream and
back into reality. Now, the ‘bullet’
slides down the back of my shirt

leaving a wet, icy rivulet. It turns
out it is just snow.
I flop down hopelessly in a drift

and look up at the stark white sky.
I am paralyzed with the weight of
wet snow gear. Suddenly, I hear
the soft crunch of approaching
boots. With a sigh, my sister
picks me up out of the bank and
drags me inside. As I regain feeling
in my body, I feel a warm cup of
hot chocolate in my hands. My
sister sits beside me staring at
mountains of marshmallows, and
that is when I realize that she is
my snow savior.
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Snow Musings
by Elena Carulla Benguerel  
grade 7

First feeling: fear. My heartbeat races while I hear my dog, Nala, bark and cry. A million
questions cross my mind. Is there someone in the house? Is somebody hitting her? Is she in pain?
My legs are shaking, and I can barely move. Somehow I manage to untangle my feet from the
covers and race out of my room and into the hallway. What if there actually is somebody in the
house? What do I do? 

I have never been in this situation before. The shrill sound of my dog crying continues as I hasten
into the living room. My vision is narrow as the gleam of snow takes a toll on my eyes. Snow? What
the heck is snow doing in Rome? My dog is still barking and crying, but now I realize that she has
never seen snow before. Neither have I, really. Nala looks at me, and then glances at the door, and
I automatically understand that she wants to go outside. I have never felt more relieved. Ever. 

Outside, Nala sniffs every step of of the new landscape as she flits on sparkling white snow.
Fresh snowflakes find a home on top of her nose. I cannot help but laugh at this image. I touch the
snow with my bare hands. Next, I scoop it and make a ball out of it. Finally, I throw it to Nala. At first,
she looks around, bewildered, but then she returns to her skipping and smelling. 
While I am laughing at Nala’s reaction, I hear something else: footsteps. The sound is coming from
behind me. Here we go again. I stop moving. Nala starts barking and shaking her tale. Suddenly, I
feel a cold object pelt my back, ice cold snow instantly melts and slides down the back of my neck.
I turn around and see my brother laughing the life out of himself, covering his mouth with his hands.
I seize the moment and grab another ball of snow and throw it at his face. The laughter stops, and
now? I am laughing as I have never laughed before.

Alissa Tornaboni, grade 7
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Neighborly Love
by Allison Hurst
grade 7

Get me out of here.
It’s not my fault that it snowed.

It’s not my fault I have extremely
competitive neighbors. It’s not my
fault that they keep purposely
chucking snowballs in my face.

I’ve always loved the snow.
I’ve always loved snowball fights.
I was thrilled when I found out
that the mayor of Rome cancelled
school. It would be my first snow
day. 
It had been a fun day so far. My
brothers, Clark and Rhett built an
adorable snowman. 
Yes, It HAD been fun, but now
that adorable snowman is
nothing but a pile of sticks and
snow. My neighbors ate the car-
rot.

I dodge five more snowballs
coming my way. Clark huddles
behind the remains of the
snowman. He is practically
suffering from frostbite on his
face! Suddenly, a small boy who

looks about five or six comes up
to me. He wears a mischievous
grin from pink cheek to pink
cheek. His hands are behind his
back, clearly hiding a wintery
weapon.

“Let’s call truce,” he says.
Unfortunately this little kid is lying
about the truce because two
seconds later, my nose is covered
in snow. AGAIN.

The other neighborhood kids
aren’t any better. They seem
determined to make my hair
completely white. Although they
have already succeeded,
apparently they aren’t satisfied. 

For anyone who is reading
this, you may be annoyed and
confused as to why I’m not
fighting back. They are all youn-
ger than I am, and as much as I’d
love to throw snowballs in their
faces, I don’t want to send them
home in tears.

Annika Sharma, grade 7
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Poor Clark dashes to get away
from a monster sized sphere. He
bumps into the snow covered
hedge, falls over and gets
covered by a large pile of fluffy
powder.

We need to do something. We
need to fight back.

As I am thinking of a master
plan to beat our neighbors, I find
myself cornered. My neighbors
stand in front of me, armed and
ready. My plan will have to wait.

I glance behind my shoulder
to see if I am surrounded.
Fortunately, the only thing behind
me is the tall, snow-covered
hedge. The hedge!

I back away from the mob of
neighbor kids, who clearly
assume I am frightened. Before
they have time to shoot me down
with snowballs, I leap into the
protection of the hedge and
watch them advance. With a
snigger, I wildly shake the
snowy hedge. Ten inches of
snow avalanches onto their
faces. Clark laughs as the
shocked little snow devils brush
the powdery snow off their noses.

The war has officially begun.

Nicolo Giuffrida, grade 7
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Snow Child
by Michael Thomas
grade 7

I fall into a mound of snow that protrudes from the Earth. Luckily I am
wearing a snowsuit accompanied by several layers of warm, soft
clothing. I sit in the middle of a snow mound, in the middle of the
Arctic Circle, in the middle of the North Pole. I bask in the gleam of the
cold, yet warm sun. Snowflakes gracefully fall on me like feathers
landing on a pillow fight victim. 
Suddenly, a more forceful type of snow bashes my face. I swiftly lift up
and form a frostbitten snowball, ready to hurl it at my enemy. However,
I am pelted by one snowball, then another, and knocked off my snow
mound. Instead of falling on the chilling, snowy, hard floor, I fall into my
soft, warm bed, with a cover that holds me like I am its own child. I
wake up only to realize that there is actual snow outside, and that it
was a dream come true!
I hurry and grab my coat to go and play with this delicate, soft

powder I haven’t seen in some time. I sprint up a towering mountain
of snow. Once I reach the top, I feel like I’m on top of the world. I
looking over the snow and tree covered horizon. Once I have finished
celebrating my triumph, I fall back and roll down the hill only to meet
more snow. As I lie there, I make a snow angel, and I lift up and see
the perfect snow angel I have ever seen. 
“Michael, look at this!” shouts my mom from my left, then I reply: “I’m

coming!”. I try my best to flit forcibly, yet gracefully through the thick
snow to meet my mom. Once I make it to her, I see a strange figure
standing in front of her. I approach closer to see who or what the
strange figure is. As I approach, I solve the mystery. I see the
beginning of a snowman. I chortle to myself and then run over to help
her finish her work. I make a small snowball and place it in the snow,
then roll it around to get it to increase in size. We repeat this process
until we make a 3 foot tall snow creature. I take a look at it from afar to
see that this snow creature is like my own snow child.

Xuanyu Cheng, grade 7
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ODES AND PROSE
7 th GRADE

19ODES AND PROSE

“For  through the twi l ight  sounds of  cr ickets  and’  s igh ing t rees,  a  fa in t ,
surpr is ing wisp of  music came f loat ing to  them and a l l  three turned

toward i t ,  toward the wood.”
Tuck Ever last ing
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Giulia Graziano, grade 7

Ode to Scotch Tape
by Laura Fern Jones
grade 7

The bindings that hold us together
Are the morals that make us one
And you - a way to bind all fragments

Even a broken heart can be mended
With the pure joy of a pull
a snap and a  quick stick
Mending other things 
while broken on the inside

You are caged in a roll,
A grooved round of light
Unwound and unpeeled
For greater purposes

Bound at birth
Unwound to bind
How you glisten in the sunlight
How you shimmer in the sun!
When infused with color
Or transparent to everyone

You are more than you know
But you have more to show,
Like the fulcrum between
The stars below
The core above
Heart and soul
And all I love
What a beautiful raging symbol- you are
The most powerful thing is unity,
And that of, you are pure
Taken for granted, clear in your perfections
Priceless and ever demure.
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Michael Thomas, grade 7

Ode to an Ode
by Roberta Cai
grade 7

Your strong words
Strike my mind
You shine a new light
On paper
Like a plane preparing for flight

A whole new world you open
Not dystopian but utopian
You show the best of daily necessities
to the underdogs
And overachievers

Your words are full of power
Strong like a watchtower
They hit me like a train
Deeper meanings  
Never plain

This is an ode to an ode
One that always should be told.

Ode to a Pinata
by Anson Dana
grade 7

Floating above the ground
A paper mache donkey
Beholden to the birthday party
His mournful eyes survey the scene
Painted faces that resemble a tribe
Presents stacked like small mountains
A ruthless boy with a bat
He swings the bat 
At that is that. 
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Ode to a Book
by Lorenzo Dassatti
grade 7

That soft cover,
The pages worn with time,
The smell that makes you cough 
when you inhale its ancient dust.

You are a friend, 
Or something more,
Me and you, forever more.

A bulwark against ignorance,
Humans depend on you,
You depend on us  
For sustenance and shelf life in a modern age.

The perfect link between ink,
Paper,
And a magical cover.

The bliss of turning the a page,
The bliss of exploring a new age,
In time,
In space.

A collection of words,
With intricate connotation,
In such a simple context.

Sad moments,
Joyful stories.

Me and you.
Lorenzo and the Book of Life.

Juliane Jorgensen, grade 7
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Vittoria Crisera, grade 7

Leo Kreutzer Presutti-Saba, grade 7

Ode to an Index Card
by Tessa Fellona
grade 7

A magical card
That may contain
Stunning pictures
Beyond the brain

Not too small
Not one flaw
A perfect card
Not to discard

The lines mesmerize me
And set my mind free
All of ideas 
That can be contained
Magical moments
Beyond the brain
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Reduce, Reuse,
Recycle
by Lucy Downs
grade 7

Have you ever heard of “The
Great Pacific Garbage Patch”?
There are many places polluted
by garbage, especially plastic
because it is not biodegradable.
Did you know there is a garbage
patch twice the size of Texas?
The average person generates
over 4 pounds of trash every day
and about 1.5 tons of solid waste
per year. That’s a lot of trash just
for 1 person! When factories or
people melt the plastic, it causes
pollution in the air and pollution is
bad for the health of people.
Recycling helps convert old
products to newer products. In
other words, recycling is good for
the environment. Recycling has
been proven to save lots of energy.
One person can make a big
difference, many people think
that one person can’t make a big
difference, but they can. An  average
American person produces about
1,600 pounds of  waste every
year and up to 1,100 pounds of
waste is able to be recycled
every year per person. Society
can prevent waste from going
into the ocean by recycling. 
When I was in fifth grade, we

were watching a video called
“The Great Pacific Garbage
Patch” that talked about the
importance of recycling. I was
actually interested and the video
was meaningful. The video meant
a lot to me and I felt like I had to
do something, so when I got
home that evening, I made a
recycling basket and I felt happy.
Of course, that is no way to get
rid of the large garbage patches
but every small thing counts.

This topic is important to me
because trash is getting dumped
into the ocean and there is no
way to fix it except for recycling. I
want my classmates and many
other people to know that
recycling is very important for
the environment. In less than
15 years, worldwide waste is
expected to double. Recycle at
any chance you get, pick up after
others. Reuse, reduce, and
recycle to make a difference in
the world.  

"Facts - Garbage Patch - The Great
Pacific Garbage Patch and other ...."
http://garbagepatch.net/greatpacifi-
coceangarbagepatchfacts/.
Accessed 29 Nov. 2017.

Livia Scannapieco, grade 7
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“I  l iked my books,  and c louds and sunsets”
The Outs iders
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Ina Van Otterdijk, grade 7 
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Hidden But Not Lost:
The Mayan Culture
by Gabriele Ghione
grade 7

Today, many Mayans are still
living on the same lands on which
their ancestors used to inhabit.
The Mayan population settled in
Northern Guatemala and Mexico
between 2,600 and 1,800  B.C..
The name “Maya” comes from
the Yucatan city of Mayapan.
While their civilization has lived
on the same lands for many
thousands of years, their way of
living life has never been accurately
perceived by the rest of the world.
As the people changed and
Mayan customs and traditions
were passed from generation to
generation, their culture started
to slowly evolve. Globalization
plays a large role in this evolution.
In the last  few centuries, the
Mayan culture has been forced
to change and adapt to the
civilization’s contemporary needs.
Religious traditions and rituals
have dissipated, as well as the
language and the religion.
The Mayan civil ization

experienced a collapse of the
community hundreds of years
before the Spanish Conquistadors
arrived, bringing more and more
innovations from the rest of the
world. The Mayans were at the
very peak of their power between
750 and 900 A.D.. In that period,
the carrying capacities of both
the cities and the environment
were full. A part of the population
started to immigrate north while
some remained in the cities,
maintaining a small, but active
population. About 700 years later,
the Spanish Conquistadors arrived,
torturing everyone in their way, and
bringing with them innovations
and inventions from the outside
world. As a result of exposure to
new practices, some Mayans
gave up old traditions. 

Although some Mayans kept the
ancient traditions, many preferred
to change the rituals and meet
the needs of the modern society.
“Entering the church of San Juan
Chamula is like entering another
world,” says Andrea Arzaba, in
“Coca-Cola: Globalization in the
Modern Mayan World” . In the
cleansing rituals the Shaman,
which are the healers, use soda
for curing the sick. The healers use
animals as well for the cleansing
rituals, which is more traditional
to them. The “Chamulas”, which
are the Mayans of San Juan
Chamula, believe that the burping

coming after the drinking of the
soda eliminates all the sins and
purifies the soul. Many rituals
were changed and modernized,
but most of them are still practiced
today. The Mayans did not only
change the rituals of its culture,
but even many other aspects that
characterized the Mayans and
that made them unique.
Apart from modernizing the

rituals, the Mayans involved
themselves in politics in order to
be accepted by the world
around them, and to survive as a
civilization. “Contrary to popular
imagination, the Maya did not

Lea Boutonnier, grade 7  
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vanish and the descendants of
the people who built the great
cities of Chichen Itza, Bonampak,
Uxmal and Altun Ha still exist on the
same lands their ancestors did,”
writes Joshua J. Mark, author of
“Maya Civilization”. The Mayans
weren’t accepted by the government
as an official community. In 1994
the Zapatista Movement began.
The purpose of the Zapatista
movement was to tactfully rebel
against the debt crisis that began
in the 1980s and led the Mayans
into deeper poverty. Back in 1979,
a different movement began, and
that was the Pan-Mayan Movement.
The difference between the two
movements was that the newer
movement was a political one and
the older one was a social movement.
The Pan-Mayan Movement’s most
significant improvements were
the revitalization of the language
and religion. In fact, the movement
standardized the K’iché alphabet
which is the most common one and
has even created a mix between
Catholicism and ancient Mayan
rituals and beliefs. In the end, the
two movements forced the
Mayans to engage politically with
the world around them, by protesting
against the governments and
even by simply making a simpler
language.
Due to their poor integration in

the modern world, many Mayans
are now employed in factories. It
may sound strange that the people
whose ancestors constructed
massive buildings such as temples
and palaces are now working in
factories. The factories in which
the Mayans are working are
maquiladoras, which are factories
from a foreign country that are
strategically placed in Mexico to
avoid taxes and tariffs. 

The Mayans work in very poor
conditions, and although providing
many jobs to the country they
provide a lot of risks for the people,
because the jobs can often be
dangerous. A job in a maquiladora
will earn you 300 pesos a week
($ 0.42 per hour), which is an
extremely low price for living.
Unfortunately, the Mayan culture

is evolving and as a result, its unique
and rich history is vanishing. “Their
culture has evolved, along with
the technological, cultural, and
political evolution of the world,”
states Jessie Pierce, in “Current
Issues of Ethnicity and
Globalization”. The rituals are
changing, the language and
religion are being modified, and
many of the Mayans whose
ancestors worked the farms of
Mexico and Guatemala are now
working in low-cost factories and
protesting against the unfair
government excluding them from
the rest of the world. Many
Mayans are now involved in
politics and their has been a
revitalization of the language and
religion as well of the modernization
of the rituals. What will the Mayan
culture look like hundreds of
years from now? Will their culture
vanish forever? Only time will tell
us.
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A Sea of Camels 
by Jamie Potschautek
grade 7

Fish and camels. Are they
similar? Not really, but one has
replaced the other in a sea-tur-
ned-desert called the Aral Sea.
The Aral Sea is a lake located
between Kazakhstan and
Uzbekistan that began being
drained to hydrate cash crops
such as cotton and rice in the
1960’s. Over time, the sea lost so
much water that it ended up
vanishing. The disappearance
of the Aral Sea had devastating
consequences. As the waters
receded, fish populations retreated,
resulting in a depletion of sea life
in the region.
Since the 1960’s, water has been
drained from the Aral Sea and
now people are realizing it was a
mistake. The water was taken
away from the sea to give water
to cash crops such as cotton and
rice. “This part of what remains of
the Aral Sea is known as the
Small Aral. The Aral Sea was
once the world's fourth-largest
inland body of water, but has
been forever altered by the Soviet
era irrigation policies to reclaim
the desert for cotton farming by
rerouting the rivers the Amu
Darya and Syr Darya. ”These
crops did produce a lot of income
for farmers, but the fishermen were
not able to do their jobs anymore
and almost all of them left to other
fishing areas. This is important
because this is where the water
‘escaped’, leaving behind salt
beds and dead fish. The remaining
water picked up the salt which
contaminated it as well as the
dead fish, meaning the water was
now useless to the people. As a
result, many people were left
wondering what happened to the
remaining sea life.

The Aral Sea’s sea life has
disappeared as a result of
drainage and salinization. Many
of the fish died because of the
high salinity level of the inland
sea. Some fish fled to the Syr
Darya (river) and Amu Darya,
where the water was still mostly
fresh. Only very few species were
able to survive in the salty water.
In the 1980’s, most of the fisheries
were closed. As the sea dried
out, it got so dry that camels

came to live where fish once
swam. “Others took up animal
breeding - camels now graze on
what used to be seabed near
Karateren village - or left altogether.
Throughout the area, most of the
soil is covered with a white salty
crust, which makes farming a
tough job.The camels were bred
and soon many of the former
fishermen became camel breeders.”
There are many signs of a possible
complete return of the Aral Sea.

Leo Kreutzer Presutti-Saba, grade 7
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"The Aral Sea springs back to life |
Kazakhstan | Al Jazeera." 12 Jul. 2016,
http://www.aljazeera.com/indepth/inpictu-
res /2016/06/ara l -sea-spr ings- l i fe -
160623082720228.html. Accessed 15
Dec. 2017.
"Aral Sea: big fish is back in small pond -
Reuters." 1 Jun. 2017, https://www.reu-
ters.com/article/us-kazakhstan-aral-
idUSKBN18S4ZV. Accessed 15 Dec.
2017.

https://www.reuters.com/article/us-kaza-
khstan-aral/aral-sea-big-fish-is-back-in-
small-pond-idUSKBN18S4ZV

https://news.nationalgeographic.com/ne
ws/2010/04/100402-aral-sea-story/

http://www.aljazeera.com/indepth/inpictu-
res/2016/06/aral-sea-springs-life-
160623082720228.html
“The sea, which was over 80km away in
2010, is now only 20km from the houses
of the village. More than 15 kinds of fish
have reappeared, allowing fishing pro-
duction to expand from 600 tonnes in
1996 to 7,200 tonnes today, according to
Serik Dyussenbayev, a guide living in
Aralsk.”
“Nature can come back.” 
“The people who were left behind strug-
gled to feed themselves in a landscape
that had turned suddenly hostile. At full
size, the Aral had acted as a giant clima-
te buffer, and as it shrank, the summers
got hotter and the winters colder.”
“The Aral was nearly destroyed as a
result of the Soviet Union’s plan to boost
cotton production by diverting Syr Darya
and Amu Darya, the two rivers feeding it,
to irrigate the desert.”
“Others took up animal breeding -
camels now graze on what used to be
seabed near Karateren village - or left
altogether. Throughout the area, most of
the soil is covered with a white salty
crust, which makes farming a tough job.”
“The small Aral is not a real sea,” says
Zhurimbetov. “The old one used to have
waves 7 meters high.”

One is that where the sea was
once 80 kilometers away, it is now
only 20 kilometers away. This is
mostly because of a dam built in
2005 which is used to route water
back to the Aral Sea.More than
15 kinds of fish have reappeared,
coming back from their hideouts
in the Syr and Amu rivers, and the
most common to catch are pike
perch, bream, and carp.
Fisheries have had a production
expansion from 600 tons in 1996
to 7,200 tons in 2017. Slowly but
surely, the sea is returning.
The Aral Sea’s disappearance
affected many, and while it may
not seem like a big deal, it is. This
incident should serve as an
example of what happens when
people do not think things
through and act in the moment. I
hope the world's citizens can
learn from this mistake made
many years ago, so that it will not
happen again. A first step in
remedying the situation is to
donate money to organizations
helping this cause, and after this
measure, all we can do is wait.

5 Expository Essays 19 maggio 2018.qxp_personal narrative 2016  28/05/18  20:16  Pagina 29



30 EXPOS ITORY ESSAYS

The Aral Sea was powered by
two rivers, the Amu Darya and the
Syr Darya. The Soviets decided to
put two dams on both the Syr
Darya and the Amu, causing the
water to not arrive to its destination
point: the Aral Sea. so this
brought the level of the sea to
slowly decrease. An article on the
Aral Sea affirms that, “The water
level has dropped approximately
23 meters since the onset of its
primary sources of water being
diverted (Zavialov 2005).
Although the water level has
fluctuated up to a few meters in
the past due to natural variability
in the water flow from the rivers,
by 1970, the water loss exceeded
the limit of natural water level
variation that has occurred in the

Can a Drop of Water
Change Our World?
by Nicolò Giuffrida
grade 7

You probably never heard
about the story of the Aral Sea
and its shrinking, but the story is
worth repeating as it may serve
as a parable. The Aral Sea is
located in Central Asia, between
Kazakhstan and Uzbekistan. It
seems like a dreadful dream,
imagining that a sea could shrink.
However this is the harsh reality,
and this is what is happening.
The sea is receding. The Aral Sea
once provided jobs, food, and water
to the surrounding communities,
helping with the economic
development of the area. One of
these communities in which there
was major development was the little
city of Moynaq.  But unfortunately,
this relationship did not last long.
In fact, the shrinking of the Aral
Sea had negative influences on
the economies of most of the
communities surrounding it. This
led to the loss of many jobs related
to fish, as well as the loss of water
used for cultivating.

Before the Soviet Union
devised a plan to use the territory
of the Aral Sea for an irrigation
project that would cultivate the
“golden crop” or “white gold”,
which actually is cotton, the
economy of the communities
surrounding it were rapidly
developing toward an apex. All of
this happened thanks to the Aral
Sea. One article from the United
Nations details this event.  “In the
past, the sea was among the
richest of fishing grounds in the
world: the annual catch of fish in
the reservoirs of the Aral Sea was
30-35 thousand tons. More than
80% of the inhabitants of the Aral
Sea coast were engaged in the
production, processing and
transportation of fish and fish
products. Fertile lands of the
delta of the Amu darya and Syr
darya rivers, as well as highly
productive pastures provided
employment for more than 100

thousand people in the sphere of
livestock, poultry farming, growing
of agricultural crops. ” Not only
did the sea play an important role
in the lives of the communities,
but it also offered a great number
of work opportunities. This
helped to grow the economy. But
the proposed jobs relied on the
water of the Aral Sea. Therefore,
no water meant that there would
be no jobs. This presented a
dangerous equation for the
economy.

When the USSR started
their plan, they did not think of
its consequences. Although the
Soviets knew what was going to
happen, they kept on working
until it was impossible to continue
due to the condition of the land.

Lucy Downs, grade 7
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past. ” Gradually, the sea kept on
reducing the amount of water in
it, at a point that agriculture
wasn’t practicable anymore. At
that point, the Soviets left the
territory and the communities
were not able to continue on
using the water for two main
reasons: the first is that there was
not much water left, and the second
problem is that the water was too
saline at a point that it killed all
the fish species living in the sea.
This was a dilemma because
cultivating requires one vital
ingredient: water. Without water,
workers were left with a dry,
deserted land.

The shrinking of the Aral Sea
led to a significant loss of jobs.
In fact, as said before, the sea
provided workplaces for more than
half of the population surrounding it.
In an article published by the
World Resources Institute, author
Karen Bennett states, “The formerly
thriving fishing industry collapsed
as the freshwater influx declined
and salinity increased, leading to
the disappearance of about
60,000 jobs linked to the Aral Sea
fishery. ” This was a major problem
to almost all the people due to the
fact that they depended on the
Aral Sea. It could be perceived
that the sea was like a boss that
decided on the future of the
surrounding communities. But
not only did people lose their

jobs, they also had to flee due to
the absence of the basic needs.
The climate prevented people
from produce goods and ultimately
exporting and selling them.

It is clear that the Aral Sea left
a negative effect on the
economies of the surrounding
communities. In addition, no one
actually realized the problems
that resulted, such as job loss
and the absence of one of the
most important necessities of life:
water. As the Soviets try to subdue
speculation surrounding this
situation, more governments got
involved. Today, people still suffer
due to this water crisis, while on the
other hand, people continuously
waste water for no reason. This
problem is now become a
nightmare to people who have
experienced this tragedy. And

now, only we can help these
communities make a return. Will
we be able to change this crisis
one drop at a time? 

"Mayan Civilization - Aztec History."
http://www.aztec-history.com/mayan-civi-
lization.html. Accessed 15 Dec. 2017.
"FutureChallenges » Coca-Cola:
Globalization in the Modern Mayan ...." 2
May. 2013,
https://futurechallenges.org/local/coca-
cola-globalization-inside-contemporary-
mayan-world/. Accessed 11 Dec. 2017.
"Maya Civilization - Ancient History ...."
6 Jul. 2012,
https://www.ancient.eu/Maya_Civilization/
. Accessed 12 Dec. 2017.
"Current Issues of Ethnicity and
Globalization - mayaninfo - Wikispaces."
https://mayaninfo.wikispaces.com/Curren
t+Issues+of+Ethnicity+and+Globalization
. Accessed 11 Dec. 2017.
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It's What Makes YOU
Human
by Elisa Andrews
grade 7

Albert Einstein, Steve Jobs,
Walt Disney, Alexander Graham
Bell, Agatha Christie, F. Scott
Fitzgerald, John Lennon. All of these
people have one extraordinary
trait that they all share; they all
have dyslexia.
Dyslexia has a lot of definitions.
For example, Dictionary.com’s
definition of dyslexia is: any of
various reading disorders
associated with impairment of
the ability to interpret spatial
relationships or to integrate
auditory and visual information.
This definition only captures a
fraction of how complex and
intriguing dyslexia actually is. A
simpler version is; dyslexia is
when a person has difficulty
comprehending letters and
numbers. There are many
different forms of dyslexia but the
most commonly known type is for
trouble reading. 
You may be thinking dyslexia is a
disease; it's not. It's commonly
passed down through descendant
lineage. People who have dyslexia
often try hard in school and have
very high IQs but, struggle with
comprehension and learning
new topics. I should know a lot
about dyslexia. After all, I do
have dyslexia. 
When I was in kindergarten I was
behind. I didn’t understand writing
and sounds when speaking and
math and reading were big
struggles for me. 

My teacher, Todd, noticed I
wasn’t doing very well in school
and that there was something
wrong with my schoolwork. So he
called a parent-teacher conference.
When he showed my parents
“my” work, he pointed out that there
were two different handwritings:
one, my quickly scribbled letters
that were incomprehensible, and
the other, my best friend Anna’s
neatly printed out letters. The
handwriting that was on most of
my papers was Annas. They
asked me why I wasn’t doing
most of my work and I simply told
them; I don't understand it, and
Anna wanted to help so she did it
for me. Now, my parents were
worried about this response.
They wondered why I didn’t
understand what was going on
school. Was it because of me
learning and speaking Italian?
Was it because I had gotten a
major concussion around a year
before? They weren’t going to
take any chances so they cut out
Italian from my life and took me
to a place to see what was
wrong. They sat me down for
some tests and they told my
mom I had dyslexia. I wasn’t sure
what that was nor did I care until
about 3rd grade. I had taken
special classes for 1st and 2nd
grade but it just wasn’t enough
so they had to send me to a
school where they offered special
classes for kids with learning
disabilities.

I started getting pulled out of
my regular classes with a small
group more and more. Then after
around two years of having to get
up in front of everybody and go
with my learning group, I didn’t
have to anymore.
I had never really gotten comments
about my dyslexia until this year
if you can believe it. All of a sudden
people are making comments
when I tell them I have it or they
ask me what it’s like. When I tell
people about my dyslexia the
common response is them pointing
to their shirt or a sign with
something obvious like, AOSR,
or map and asking me, “So, if
you have dyslexia, can you read
this?” You probably can’t imagine
how insulting and humiliating it is
for someone to question your
intelligence in front of a whole
group. To make matters worse if
by chance I say it wrong or ask
them what they are pointing at,
some people have said, “you
obviously do have dyslexia.”
These words: they hurt. If you’ve
ever experienced something like
this, you know how it feels. If not,
consider yourself lucky. Around
80 percent of people associate
dyslexia with retardation which is
not true or okay.
Back in Portland, where I lived
last, one of  my mom’s very good
friends has dyslexia. She has a
very hard time reading and
comprehending. However, she
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uses her dyslexia as a tool. You
see, your brain has two sides,
the right side and the left side.
The left side of your brain controls
logic, number skills, reading,
analytic thought, and reasoning.
The right side controls creativity,
imagination, intuition, music
awareness, art awareness, and
holistic thought. People with
dyslexia use the right side of
their brain more than people
without dyslexia. My mom’s
friend uses her creativity, music
and art awareness to be a yoga
instructor. Not all dyslexics are
focused on the arts, if that's what
you’re thinking. While some are
focused on art, writing, music,
and acting,  others are inventors,
politicians, philosophers. In fact
over 50% of NASA's employees
are dyslexic. This goes to show
that even if you have dyslexia or
any learning disability you can
have any job you want. You may
have to push yourself harder
than others, but in the end, you

have the same chances as
everyone else. 
In the world 10-15% of people
have dyslexia. Dyslexia occurs
from all backgrounds and
ethnicities. However, most
people that have dyslexia don't
even know it! 1 out of every 10
kids has dyslexia which means in
our middle school we have
around 16+ kids that have
dyslexia! Like I've mentioned
before, dyslexia isn't a disease,
but it's not a gift either. People
may try telling you that your
dyslexia or your ADHD is a gift;
they are not. Gifts are things that
make your life happy and make
you smile. While dyslexia and
other learning disabilities may
make you proud of yourself for
your accomplishments, they will
also drag you down when you
are struggling. Disabilities are
nothing to be hurt or ashamed
by. They are just what makes
you, you. They are what make
you human.     

"Dyslexia Facts and Statistics - Austin
Learning Solutions." http://www.austinle-
arningsolutions.com/blog/38-dyslexia-
facts-and-statistics.html. Accessed 21
Mar. 2018.
"Interesting Dyslexia Facts and Statistics
| Dyslexia Resource Trust -."
https://dyslexiaresource.org/information-
about-dyslexia/dyslexia-facts/. Accessed
21 Mar. 2018.

Sofia Di Bella, grade 7
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Around the World in
Thirty Days
by Nathaniel Goldstein
grade 7

Many people would agree that
water, air, and land pollution are all
major problems in this world.
Pollution can harm your lungs,
bones, skin, and even the brain. But
what if the pollution by which you
were harmed was not even yours? A
recent study shows that 24% of sul-
fate based pollution in the western
United States can actually be traced
back to China!  Pollution does not
recognize political borders - it goes
where it pleases. In fact, as a result of
strong winds, industrial countries
produce pollution that can travel
around the globe in a matter of
weeks. 
One of the most common (and

fastest) forms of pollution in this
world is air pollution. The reason is
simple: westerlies, strong winds
carry pollution around the world. Best
put by Charles Kolb, CEO of
Aerodyne Research Inc.,“Emissions
in any one country can affect human
and ecosystem health in countries far
downwind.” This quote is the premise
of transboundary pollution. Not only
does pollution travel downwind, but it
travels fast. As a matter of fact,
pollution can reach speeds of up to
50 mph. But pollution does not only
travel by air. Pollution can find a way
into your home via land and water.

Water pollution is also a growing
problem - literally. There are five
major ocean gyres, all of which have
14 billion pounds of trash. The
Great Pacific Garbage Patch alone
is enormous. “Estimates of size range
from 700,000 square kilometres
(270,000 sq miles) (about the size of
Texas) to more than 15,000,000
square kilometres” (source: wikipedia
> garbage patch). And 70% of the
trash is subdued beneath the ocean.
The reason for the size of garbage
patches is the fact that only 1-2% of all
plastic consumed is even recycled.
Global citizens can do their part in
helping to stop this by recycling more
and reducing plastic use. This would
help the water issue, however water
is only 70% of the planet. What about
the other 30%?
Land pollution is one of the most

harmful forms of pollution out there. It
is often spread by people who prefer
to litter, or even by companies that
illegally dump garbage or toxic
waste! In fact, experts estimate that
for every one million tons of oil
transported, one ton is spilled.
Conserve-energy-future is an
organization that raises awareness
about what is going on the world. In
a recent article, they addressed
land pollution: www.conserve-ener-

gy-future.com : “We may not be able
to see the effects with clarity, but
land is being polluted and abused
constantly and we are unable to
calculate the damages incurred”.
Many people shrug off what they
hear about land pollution, believing
that it is not as big a problem. But the
truth is that land pollution can affect
kilometers of lands for decades to
come, making it either uninhabitable,
infertile, or harmful to what does live
there. All in all, people do not
observe the laws surrounding land
pollution as they should, despite the
serious consequences. 
After all of these years of discovering

pollution and how to fix it,  scientists,
environmentalists, and world citizens
as a whole have actually reduced
pollution outputs. But more and more
pollution pours into countries that do
not deserve it, and this is happening
faster with every decade that passes.
We cannot stop the strong winds that
push the pollution, but we can stop
the pollution. In conclusion, pollution
is bad, and transboundary pollution
is worse. Smog, plastic, and toxic
waste can travel the world in under a
month, but you can still stop pollution
by spreading awareness. The only
question is… Will you?

Ginevra Marinese, grade 8
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BEL IEFS 35

BEL IEFS
8 th GRADE

“Behind h im,  across vast  d is tances of  space and t ime,  f rom the p lace
he had le f t ,  he thought  he heard music too.  But  perhaps i t  was on ly  an

echo.”
The Giver
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Jonathan Adar, grade 8

The Path to Success
by Lorenzo Di Gregorio
grade 8

What does rock bottom mean to you? Let me
guess, you’re probably thinking of something
along the lines of bad times, reaching a plateau,
when a dreadful mindset occurs, when there are
no opportunities, etc. For me, rock bottom is a
chance to work even harder; it is a chance for
rebirth, but only if passion and commitment are
involved. Sit back, relax and enjoy this story of me
hitting and recovering from rock bottom.
It all started in January 2017. I was playing a

harmless game of football with my friends when
my knee collided with the leg of another person.
Immediately I felt pain, but it couldn’t have been
anything, right? Wrong, it was the beginning of a
long and painful journey. My journey started off by
resting a few days, and soon those days turned
into weeks and I started worrying. When the doctor
said I would have to rest for a few months, my
world immediately turned upside down. All I could
think of was not playing football for three months.
Time seemed to slow down, days got longer and
life seemed hopeless. I went through months of
physiotherapy and stretches, but soon I would be
back. Life started getting better, I started jogging,
and soon after I could start sprinting. I convinced
myself that the pain was almost over, that I could
soon play football and life would be great again.
The moment I stepped onto that pitch, It felt

like being in heaven again. I was greeted by my
teammates with hugs and typical rough house
play; that’s how I know I was welcomed.
Everything was fine until I realized how bad I had
become. I had gained weight and I wasn’t used to
the rhythm anymore, I was dead after five minutes
of running. I had also gotten worse technically
because I had gone from playing every day to not
playing for months. Life wasn’t as good anymore,
every week I would start on the bench and only

play for about 20 minutes. It was horrible. I wanted
to do something about it; I started juggling one
thousand times every day, and I continued to do
it. It helped me a lot. Slowly, I began to play more
and more until I was a starter. The end of the year
was approaching and we had a final match in our
group that would decide which team would move
on to the final stages. I was ready for the game, I
had gotten technically quite good from the injury
and I was motivated. We had a training session
before the finals and I got hurt again. I had to
watch the game from the stands, it was painful not
to play, but we won. The first game of the finals I
finally got to start again. It was my chance for
rebirth yet I proceeded to play horribly.  Although
I didn’t even play one minute during the rest of the
finals, we won.
Football season ends roughly about the end of

June. I had already made plans for the summer to
work hard for football because I knew I had to
train most of the summer in order to make it back
in the starting eleven. For most of the summer I
trained about three and a half to four hours a day.
Training varied from fitness to technique because
I couldn’t just focus on one thing. I would rest one
day, sometimes two days a week depending on
how tired I was. Every Wednesday I would have a
football match with grown-ups in order to get back
into the rhythm of the game. At the beginning of
August, I had made plans to go and play football
in London with an Arsenal camp. I trained three
and a half intense hours a day and we also played
some local teams. I had good fun and learned a
lot. At the end of August, my team had a training
every day for one week, and that was my chance
to prove who I was again. I played amazing every
day and at the end of the week, we played a top
ten Roma team called “Vigor Perconti,” and we
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The Truth Behind Music
by Kenjany Edwards
grade 8

When you think of music you might think of rap, R&B,
country, or just a popular artist. When I think of music, I think
of something more. A legend once said: “One good thing
about music, when it hits you, you feel no pain” (Bob
Marley). To me, he meant that music brings comfort -- that
it’s like therapy. Music is more than just good beats and a
voice. It is something more.
Picture in your mind and think about a song that you connect

deeply with. Now imagine someone who’s special to you or
just someone you're close with singing it with you. Imagine
you guys are jamming out in your favorite place. How does
it make you feel? Sad,  lonely,  happy,  like you miss someone,
or you would want that moment to last forever? Whenever I
listen to music, when I’m alone, it makes me contemplate
stuff  and if I’m with someone special I feel like it brings me
closer to that person. For example, one memory that I will
always remember is staying up late with my best friends
jamming to music, and having deep conversations. Music
makes a little moment a big moment.
In movies during any deep scene they always play

music. If it’s a sad moment then its sad music, if it’s a happy
moment then they play happy music. Either way, whatever
song they play, it makes you understand how the characters
are feeling even more. If you’ve ever watched the movie
Titanic, during the scene when the boat is going down and
everyone is starting to die, a very sad and depressing song
comes on, making the audience who’s watching the movie
cry even more. Even in the movie Harry Potter Deathly
Hallows: Part 2, whenever Harry and his two best friends

finally meet up with their fellow classmates, suspenseful
music comes on making you feel kind of shaky like something
big is about to go on, making you kind of excited. During all
of these moments music is affecting your mood. Sometimes
just listening to a certain song can alter your entire mood.
Music can control your emotions.
If you take your time and actually listen to the lyrics of a

song you should notice that it’s kind of telling a story. If
you’ve ever listened to the song “This Magic Moment,” by
Ben King, looking at the lyrics it is telling a story about a
couple finally kissing “the magic moment.” It goes on talking
about what it was like and how connected the two people
feel together. How about the song “Cigarette Daydreams,”
by Cage The Elephant. It's telling a story about a bad
breakup. Music is a way of telling a story and connecting
with people.
Music is also a way that different cultures can connect

together. Americans can listen to Spanish or Caribbean
music without knowing what it's saying or what it means.
Two different people can sing the same song without speaking
the same language. For example, the song “Despacito” By
Daddy Yankee is a world-wide known song. That does not
mean that everyone who sings it knows it. If I was asked
what the song meant I would have no clue what to say. 
Music is more than than just good beats and lyrics. All

songs have a story behind them. Some even tell someone’s
life story. Music can be used for a lot more than just for
entertainment. Without music, life would not be as amazing.

won 2-0. I played great that game and since then
I have always been a starter. I continue to work
hard in trainings and play my best in every game.
From what seemed a hopeless journey turned out
to be a spectacular start to a new season. This
just goes to show that if you work hard with passion
and dedication, you can accomplish anything that
comes to mind. Talent is something that comes
naturally, but skill is only developed after hours
and hours of hard work. I was taught two skills in
my life that you need when it comes to sports and
life: discipline and passion. Without these two
things, you will go nowhere. Think of life as a forest,
a forest with a storm around it. Many people are in
this forest and the eye of the storm represents
their full potential. The storm eventually gets
smaller and smaller and many people fall in that
storm, only few are left in the eye until this storm
reaches a diamond, a diamond that represents
success. Who are you? One of the people that
reaches the diamond or one of the million that fall
into the storm? Just remember this, life is not
about how hard you hit, life is about how hard you
can get hit and keep moving forward (Rocky
Balboa). 
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Brando Mazzalupi, grade 8

I Hate Coffee
by Hannah Sweazey
grade 8

I slowly lift the cup of black
coffee to my lips, the smell
more overpowering than what I
think it supposedly tastes like.
“Just try it”  they said. “You’ll love
it” they said. I’m starting to think
they’re wrong. There’s not a lot of
things going for this cup of coffee.
It’s too hot, it smells really strong,
it’s been served in a chipped
teacup, and I don’t like coffee. I
never have and I’m not planning
to start liking it anytime soon. Why
am I even trying black coffee, you
ask? It’s simple really. Just imagine
you're at a train station and a
boxcar rushes past. Then you
suddenly remember; that was
your train. Then you run after it
but are never able to catch up
with it. The boxcar represents my
friends and I am the poor soul
that misses the train. 
A lot of things make me different

from my friends. Drinking coffee
is pretty much the only thing I
can change. All the other stuff is
personality related. For example,
I prefer reading over shoving my
face in my phone for hours on
end. Crazy right? I haven’t met
many people who are like that. I
am also incredibly antisocial.
One time my friend texted me

about an assignment we had in
our freshman year of high school
and I didn’t even see the text until
the assignment was due which
happened to be three weeks
later. I like to think I’m a deer
caught in headlights when people
call or text me. 
“Stop daydreaming and try it

already. My lunch break ends in
ten minutes and I do not want to
just watch you trying to drink
coffee.”
My eyes flicker from the tasteless
drink to Raven, the barista, who
sits in front of me.        
“Good. Now that you’ve

acknowledged my presence,
acknowledge the coffee’s
presence.” She points to the
teacup in my hands and speaks
slowly as if I’m a toddler.
Raven is kind of similar to me.
She socializes and all that, but
she absolutely despises it most of
the time. That’s probably one of
the reasons why we get along so
well. It’s good we do, especially
since she happens to be my
roomate. It makes living together
a lot less awkward than it would
have been. Not to mention all the
benefits I get from being friends
with someone who works at Wifi,

the best Internet cafe in town. It’s
the best place to hang out in
peace and get whatever you
need to get done. Since it’s located
on the corner of a street, two of
the walls are glass. It’s kind of
cool, watching people rush past,
most in business attire. I wonder
when I’ll do that. Rush through
the streets to try and get to work
on time. The best I’ve done so far
was become a librarian’s assistant
and that didn’t last long. 
So here I am. Aliyah Morgenson,
age 23, unemployed. Since the
small apartment Raven and I
rented is...well, small and doesn’t
cost too much, she’s been able to
pay the rent. It would be extremely
helpful if I had a job, but I haven’t
had much luck at finding anything.
“Raven, you know as well as I do
that you have nothing else to do
besides this.”
She rolls her eyes and picks at

the chipping wood on the table. 
“Maybe you’re right but can

you at least do something
entertaining?”
I raise my eyebrows. “Are you
saying I’m not entertaining? Am I
boring you?” 
She nods warily. “Oh, you poor

baby.”
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“Ha. Ha. You’re hilarious.”
I shrug and pick up the teacup

again. “I know. Just think of this
as payback for making me drink
this.”
Raven’s fingers stop scratching
the table and she glares at me
through her long, midnight black
hair. “You’re the one who asked
me to make you that coffee.”
I stare into the unforgiving

drink and scrunch up my nose,
putting the cup back down. “I’m
regretting my decision.” Leaning
back into the brown leather
booth, I push the cup towards
her.
The Wifi Cafe isn’t too modern

but it isn’t too old-fashioned,
either. A couple of brown leather
booths on the back wall. Bar
stools with outlets line the window
wall without the door. Opposite
that, is the cash register, display
case, and the coffee makers. My
favorite part of ordering from here
is while I wait, I can watch the
various baristas make the coffees.
In the five years I’ve been coming
to this place, I’ve never seen
anyone dislike the coffee here.
Maybe they’re really good at
masking their disgust, but I doubt
that’s the case.
“Yo, Raven! You’re back on the

clock!”
Raven’s shoulders visually sag

and she lets out a long sigh. 
“Alright Richie, don’t get your

coffee straws in a bunch. I’ll be
there in a sec.” As she starts to
get out of the creaky chair, her
gaze falls on the unfinished black
coffee. In one movement she
scoops up the cup, chugs the
coffee, and slams it back on the
table. “I sure do make a good
coffee.” She strides back behind
the counter, where Richie throws
a cloth at her, making her brown
eyes shimmer with amusement. I
look down at the empty teacup. 
“Stupid coffee. Nobody likes

you.” I glare at the coffee, but
instantly smile once I realize that I
am talking to a teacup. Raven
was right when she said I was an
interesting person. Grabbing the
empty cup that seemingly taunts
me, I stand up and put it on the

counter, handing it to the nearest
barista. 
“Hey, Aliyah!” The nearest

barista happened to be Richie.
“Oh, um, hey Richie.”

He shakes his head with a smile
as he wipes the counter. “Still not
used to starting conversations
with people, eh?”
I roll my eyes good-naturedly.

“And are you still as cocky as
usual?”
Richie sets my cup back down on
the counter. “I’m not cocky, I’m
just confident about how good
looking I am.”
“Right. Whatever you have to

tell yourself, friend.” I say, slapping
a five dollar bill on the counter.
“Keep the change.”
“You don’t really mean that,

right? You do want change?” He
said the last part more like a
statement than a question.
“Yes, I would like change

thanks.” 
Richie isn’t too bad looking.
Raven says he’s (and I quote)
“the bad boy of Wifi.” 
The title suits him. He has

that boyish smile that melts
any sixteen-year-old girl’s heart.
His dusty blonde hair always has
the perfectly messy look to it so it
slightly covers his light blue eyes.
“You had a black coffee, right?

So that’s three dollars and
thirty-five cents…” Richie has
this habit of whenever he’s
thinking, he absentmindedly
plays with his black lip ring while
his eyebrows furrow together in
concentration.
“You could just use the cash
register”
“Hush, child. I’m thinking.”
I roll my eyes and wait for him

to figure out how much he owes
me. Richie has kind of an odd
backstory. He was adopted by
two women and two men, all of
them were in their thirties. None
of them were married, engaged,
or dating. He said it was kind of
like living in the middle of the
show The Bachelor. I’ve never
seen the show, but if it’s anything
like the stories he’s told me, it’s
got to be very interesting.
“One sixty-five!” I jump back in

fright since he was on the verge
of shouting the amount.
“My gosh, Richie. Tone it down

a notch. You don’t want to be
killing our customers.” A redhead
saunters up to him, briefly
touching his bicep. Her gold
hoop earrings would most likely
still be visible if her hair wasn’t
pulled into a messy bun. Her
unnatural green eyes pop out
due to the scarlet color shading
her lips. “You especially wouldn’t
want to scare a, I’m sorry dear
how old are you? Seventeen
perhaps?” She flashes me a
sickly sweet smile.
“Twenty-three, actually, dar-

ling.” I exaggerate the last word
while giving her a mirrored smile
of her own. Richie, on the other
hand, is not smiling. He’s obviously
very uncomfortable with the
non-existent distance between
him and redhead.
“Cecilia, don’t you have, erm,

work to do in the, um, kitchen?”
Richie asks.
Cecilia, I think to myself. What a
name. Redhead suited her way
better.
Cecilia giggles flirtatiously at

him like he just made the funniest
joke ever heard. “I was just
heading back there, but I heard
your outburst and wanted to see
what was going on.” With one last
longing glance at Richie, she
turns back to me, making sure
her smile was even faker than
before. “Bye, hun.” And with that,
she and her plastic smile waltz
into the kitchen.
“Is this a glimpse into what
happens here every day you
work?”
He sighs as he hands me a

dollar.  “No, Cecelia’s the worst
of al l  the gir ls that throw
themselves at me. Luckily only
my Friday shift overlaps hers.” 
“It must be hard being so

attractive,” I say sarcastically as I
take the rest of my change.
Richie rolls his eyes and picks up
the forgotten teacup. “Whatever.
Get lost, Morganson. We don’t
like your kind.” 
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Margaux Fellona, grade 8

F.E.A.R.
by Ashton Ginsburg 
grade 8

Fear is a very powerful thing.
You might think of fear as an
unpleasant emotion or as if it’s
about to be the end. If you think
either of those you’re wrong. Fear
in reality has two meanings: Fear
Everything And Run or Face
Everything And Rise. The choice
is yours.
I, Ashton Ginsburg, live by
many morals. I started living by
this F.E.A.R. moral when a very
life-changing event occurred. My
grandpa from Uruguay that is still
alive had something wrong with
his heart. One of his four valves
popped. Each person has four
valves, valves are what control
blood flow from the heart. It was
extremely bad for him so he had
to have heart surgery and stayed
in the hospital for around a
month.
This was the moment when I
realized I had to change from
fearing to facing. Nobody knew
what was going to happen, back
then it was a 50-50 shot. So I
changed by realizing that if I ran
away from the problem I would
be miserable, and I would have
regretted running away for the
rest of my life. But if I stayed I
would never be able to regret
anything because I did everything
I could and I would have hope. If
I was scared it would make
everything worse, it always does.
But if I faced my problems and
confronted them, everything
could turn out better. I told myself
that I can’t run away from this no
matter what over and over again
until I finally realized it was true.
That’s when I changed. 
I learned many things from this
experience.I learned that no matter
how hard and strange a situation is,
if you face it head first you will
grow from that experience
instead of go smaller from that.
It’s better to rise and realize than
to face and race.  You will face
many challenges. For me, the
biggest one was always keeping
my head up and staying positive,
but obviously for everyone it’s
different. For me it was that and

I’m glad because it could have
been a lot worse.
What you should take from this
is that you should face your
problems. I faced mine and if I
can, you can. I still remember the
day I saw him there, it was right
after he got the pig heart valve
into his body. I traveled from Chile
and there was lots of sweat
dripping down my forehead, my
legs trembled. I went to his room,
I kissed him hello and then I
walked with him around the
hospital. One of the first things he
told me is that what he liked most
about being there is when the
woman nurse showered him.
Everything turned out perfectly,
he has a pig valve inside him but
besides that everything is back to
normal. A couple of weeks after

he got released from the hospital
and was able to drive again, he
got stopped for speeding. He
would have had to pay a lot of
money but he told them what he
had just been through and
showed them the huge scar and
they let him go.
This whole experience is what
changed me into the nice, brave,
social kid who takes life to the
maximum. Even bad times in your
life can be turned good. Thank
you for listening!
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“Courage.  K indness.  Fr iendship.  Character.
These are the qual i t ies  that  def ine us as human beings,  and propel

us,  on occasion,  to  greatness.”
Wonder
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Introduction:  
For this data project, I am investigating about the comparison of 
the tourism population in 10 countries between 2014 and 2015. I 
wanted to investigate this topic because there is a variety of 
countries in the world for which I could investigate about, and 
secondly, I was always interested about how many tourists 
entered a country, due to the fact that I live in a country where 
tourism is a big hit and you can almost about see tourists every 
single day. I also wanted to investigate further about this topic 
because since there is a big amount of tourists, it is always 
interesting to know where they go and what countries are the 
most welcome for tourists worldwide. 

 
Hypothesis:       
   
Initial Hypothesis:  H0 / Null hypothesis  Statement of Equality 

 There are similar numbers of tourist arrival 
populations in 10 countries between the years 
2014 and 2015 because the data shows that the 
numbers didn’t vary much and stayed about the 
same. 

Alternative Hypothesis:  Ha 
 There are more numbers of the tourist arrivals in 

2015 than in 2014 because most numbers from 
the data set appeared to increase from the year 
2014 to 2015. 
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Investigation/Process:       

1 
  

                                                
1 "World Tourism rankings - IPFS." 
https://ipfs.io/ipfs/QmXoypizjW3WknFiJnKLwHCnL72vedxjQkDDP1mX
Wo6uco/wiki/World_Tourism_rankings.html. Accessed 24 Jan. 2018. 

 
Conclusion:          
After finding all of the information needed for the results to see whether or not my hypothesis 
was correct, I saw that the boxplots of the two tourist populations were very similar and that 
the correlation was positive. Even though they were similar, my data proves that my null 
hypothesis was wrong because my it clearly shows that the 2015 statistics seemed to increase 
from the 2014 statistics. For example, you can see that in 2015, the maximum tourist 
population was 84.5 million while the maximum in 2014 was 83.7 million, proving that my 
null hypothesis was wrong.  

 
Things that I find interesting about my data are the correlation and the similarities of the two 
graphs. First of all, when I went and found the correlation of the two graphs, I was so shocked 
to hear that their correlation was a 99%! I was shocked because even though I knew that the 
numbers were very similar, I never thought that the correlation between the 2 would be this 
close. Furthermore, the graphs of the 2  sets of data were very interesting because they were 
very similar and the interquartile ranges and the other statistics were much alike as well. After 
all, they still contained differences like the numbers and how the 2015 tourist arrival 
populations in countries were greater than the ones of 2014.  

 
By looking at my collected data, I have come to a conclusion that  my null hypothesis 

was wrong and that my alternative hypothesis was correct. I can also tell that because the 
tourism population in these 10 countries have increased since 2014 to 2015, this might mean 
that more tourists will arrive each year and the population of tourist arrivals will increase if no 
other factor will affect it such as: wars, famine, poverty, current events, etc. 
 

Data Table: 
 

Averages Tourism Population 2015 Tourism Population 2014 

Mean 57900000 49230000 

Median 45100000 44200000 

Range 53200000 54400000 

Interquartile Range 36700000 29875000 

Standard Deviation 19900723.05 19839413.63 

Minimum 31300000 29300000 

Maximum 84500000 83700000 

Q1 33825000 31900000 

Q3 70525000 67425000 

 
  

 
Charts: 

   Correlation:  0.99865167776412 
 
 
 
  

Tourism Data Project
by Ilaria Chen
grade 8
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McDonald’s Data Project 
by Laura Fern Jones 
grade 8 

 
 

Introduction 
I am investigating and comparing the percent of change of number of McDonald’s restaurants between 
2007 and 2012 in Europe and the United States of America.  I chose this topic for many reasons.  
McDonald’s has always interested me as a corporation because it is one of the largest franchise 
companies in the world.  Italy and other European countries don’t rely as heavily on fast food.  I wanted 
to compare the percent of change of number of McDonald’s restaurants to see the difference in franchise 
growth between McDonald’s home country and the continent where fast food is less common. 
 
Initial Hypothesis: There is a similar percent of change in McDonald’s restaurants from 2007 to 2012 in 
America and the average of 20 randomly selected European countries.  
 
Alternative Hypothesis: There is a higher percent of change in McDonald’s restaurants from 2007 to 
2012 in the average of randomly selected European countries than in America.  
 
In 2007, there were 13,873 McDonald’s restaurants in the US, and 14,157 in 2012.  That makes the 
increase 284, and the percent of change (change in amount/original amount, rounded to the nearest 
percent) 2%.   
I have randomly selected 20  European countries. Here are the mean, median, mode, min, max, Q1, Q3, 
range, interquartile range, outliers, standard deviation, and abnormal numbers according to standard 
deviation for all the analyzed data. 
 
  

 
 

 

 Restaurants in 
2007 

Restaurants in 
2012  

Change in # of 
restaurants  

Percent of change  

Mean 180.2 194.6 15.9 15.05% 

Median 19 25.5 3.5 13.5% 

Mode 1, 6 8 1 0%, 1%, 14% 

Min 1 0 -27 -100% 

Max 1302 1440 138 100% 

Q1 6.5 8 1 1% 

Q3 132 145.5 17 19% 

Range 1301 1440 165 200%’s 

Interquartile range 125.5 137.5 16 81%’s 

Outliers 378, 1191, 1302 439, 1208, 1440 -27, 91, 138 N/A 

Standard Deviation 375.91 401.49 36.07 42.78% 

Abnormal numbers 
using std dev  

1191, 1302 1208, 1440 -27, 91, 138 -100%, -55%, 
64%, 81%, 100% 

 
 

 
  

 
 

 
  

 
 

 
On the left, there is a bar graph of number of McDonald’s restaurants in 2007 and 2012 in each European 
country.  On the right is a scatter plot with a correlation of .998 between the number of McDonald’s in 
European countries between 2007 and 2012.  This high correlation demonstrates the relatively consistent 
change throughout Europe. 
  

 
 

 
 

This is a bar chart showing the percents of change for the US, the average of European percents of 
change, and the European countries.  

 
Conclusion 
America’s percent of change is 2% and the average of the percents of change in Europe is 15.05%. This 
data rejects the Initial Hypothesis, so the Alternative Hypothesis is true. There is a higher percent of 
change in McDonald’s restaurants from 2007 to 2012 in the average of randomly selected European 
countries than in America.  The average of the European countries is 13.05% higher than the American 
percent of change.  I expected Europe to have a slightly higher growth rate than America because fast 
food is still gaining in popularity in Europe, while it has been around for a long time in America.  This is 
an unexpectedly large difference.  
I thought the especially interesting part of this data was the number of countries that had negative or 0 
percents of change.  Four of the twenty countries had a percent of change of 0 or lower.  Greece lost 27 
restaurants, which was a 55% decrease.  The lowest percent of change, however, was -100%.  Iceland lost 
all three of its McDonald’s Restaurants.   

 
  

 
 

 
Appendix 1: Data 

 

Country Number of 
restaurants in 
2007 

Number of 
restaurants in 
2012 

Change in number 
of restaurants 

Percent of change 

 

Lithuania 6 9 3 50% 

Malta 8 8 0 0% 

Greece 49 22 -27 -55% 

Belarus 6 8 2 33% 

UK 1191 1208 17 1% 

Monaco 1 2 1 100% 

San Marino 1 1 0 0% 

Iceland 3 0 -3 -100% 

Germany 1302 1440 138 11% 

Slovenia 15 16 1 7% 

Finland 82 83 1 1% 

Austria  163 184 21 13% 

Slovakia 16 29 13 81% 

Switzerland 143 153 10 7% 

Luxembourg  7 8 1 14% 

Portugal 121 138 17 14% 

Croatia 16 20  4 25% 

Czech Republic 74 88 14 19% 

Bulgaria 22 36 14 64% 

Spain 378 439 91 16% 

 

McDonald’s Data Project
by Laura Fern Jones
grade 8
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Goalscorers Data Project 
by Noah Abatneh 
grade 8 
 

Top 10 goalscorers in the English Premier League vs The number of points their respective teams  
2016/17 

 
INTRODUCTION: What I will be comparing is the number of goals scored by the top ten goalscorers in 
the EPL in 2016/17 compared to the number of goals scored by the top 10 goalscorers in La Liga 
(Spanish division) in 2016/17. I am investigating this because I want to know if maybe one league is 
‘easier’ than another or if there are just overall better goalscorers in one league over another. 
 
HYPOTHESIS 
 
INITIAL HYPOTHESIS: There is a similar amount of goals scored by the top 10 goalscorers of the 
Premier League and the top 10 goalscorers of La Liga in the 2016/17 season. 
 
ALTERNATIVE HYPOTHESIS: There are more goals scored by the top 10 goalscorers of the Premier 
League than the top 10 goalscorers of La Liga in the 2016/17 season due to there being  only 3 main 
teams in La Liga (to do the scoring) while there are about 6 top teams in the Premier League 
 
INVESTIGATION/PROCESS: 
MEAN: EPL: 20     La Liga: 19.7 
MEDIAN: EPL: 19     La Liga: 16 
MODE: EPL: 16, 20     La Liga: 16, 13 
MINIMUM: EPL: 15     La Liga: 13 
MAXIMUM: EPL: 29     La Liga: 37 
RANGE: EPL: 14     La Liga: 24 
Q1: EPL: 16     La Liga: 14 
Q3: EPL: 24     La Liga: 25 
STANDARD DEVIATION: EPL: 4.6     La Liga: 8.1  
INTERQUARTILE RANGE: EPL: 8.25    La Liga: 12.25 
SUM: EPL: 200     La Liga: 197 
NO CORRELATION FOR MY DATA. 
 
 
  

 
  

 
CHART:  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
  

 
 
CONCLUSION: What is interesting about my data and graph is they show, obviously, that there are more 
goals scored by the top 10 goalscorers of the Premier League than La Liga.  
 
It is also interesting that Messi (the best player of history) scored 37 goals that season, which is the most 
goals scored of both the leagues top 10 goalscorers, and still the Premier League’s top 10 goalscorers 
scored more in total than La Liga’s top 10 goalscorers. Actually other than Messi, the number of goals 
were very even, but as you got a bit lower in the top 10 list, the La Liga players just didn’t score as many 
goals as the Premier League players, which you can clearly see from the pictures. For example, La Liga’s 
top 10 to 5 scorers, got a number of goals that ranged only from 13 to 16, while the Premier League’s top 
10 to 5 scorers, got a number of goals that ranged from 15 all the way to 20. It is basically only Messi that 
is even keeping La Liga in comparison to the Premier League (in terms of what I am researching).  
 
Also, some interesting fun facts about the research is that out of the top 10 in La Liga, 6 of them played 
for one of the top 3 teams (of La Liga in that specific season). Out of the top 10 in the Premier League, 5 
of them played for one of the top 3 teams (of the PL in that specific season). All of this means that only 
11 players of the 20 top scorers (EPL and La Liga combined) would have gotten to play in the Champions 
League without having to go through qualification. This also shows that there are players who 
individually are doing very well for themselves, but it is not showing for their team.  
 
One last cool fact about my data is that out of the top 10 goalscorers in La Liga, 5 of them were from the 
country of the league (Spain). In the Premier League out of the 10, only 2 of them were from England. 
This shows that maybe the Premier League is too caught up in spending for players rather than producing 
their own, which is also evident in the world cup!!! 
 
 I would actually accept my null hypothesis, because even though the Premier League top 10 goalscorers 
scored 3 more goals than the La Liga ones, it is still a similar amount. 

Goalscorers Data Project
by Noah Abatneh
grade 8
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Human Population Data Project  
by Maggie Fellona 
grade 8 
 
Introduction: I am investigating the relationship between the human population growth over time and the 
number of endangered species over time. I am going to be doing it from 1965-present day because that is 
when the population started to escalate rapidly. I wanted to investigate this because I am interested in 
global warming, population change, and climate change and its’ effects on animals and their environment. 

 Initial Hypothesis: The change in population didn’t affect the number of endangered species. 
 Alternative Hypothesis: As the population began to grow, the number of endangered species went 

also begins to grow.  
Investigation:  

 Human Population Growth- https://www.thoughtco.com/current-world-population-1435270  
1965- 3.3 billion                                          
1970- 3.7 billion                                          
1975- 4 billion                                             
1980- 4.5 billion                                          
1985- 4.85 billion                                        
1990- 5.3 billion                                                       
1995- 5.7 billion                                          
1999- 6 billion                                                              
2006- 6.5 billion                                          
2009- 6.8 billion                                          
2011- 7 billion 
2017- 7.6 billion 
 

 Endangered 
Species Growth-  

 https://www.wefo
rum.org/agenda/2
016/08/endangere
d-species-wait-an-
average-of-12-
years-to-get-on-
the-list                                                

1965- 50 species                                          
1970- 110 species                                        
1975- 120 species                                        
1980- 300 species                                        
1985- 410 species                                       
1990- 650 species                                        
1995- 1000 species                                      
1999- 1285 species                                     
2006- 1375 species                                     

 

 
Correlation Graph- 

 

 
 
Conclusion: My data graph is interesting because it shows as the population of humans increased, the 
population of endangered animals increased.  

Another thing I noticed about my data is the population of people increased at an almost steady 
rate, but the number of endangered species fluctuated. For example, from 1990-1995, the number of 
endangered animals almost doubled even though the population of humans didn’t increase significantly. 
Also, from 1999-2011, the number of endangered animals stayed almost stagnant even though the human 
population was still growing at a normal rate. This shows while the population of people does affect the 
amount of endangered animals, the number of endangered animals is not completely dependant on the 
population. I think this is very interesting because it shows we can do something about the growing 
number of endangered animals.  

So, I reject the null hypothesis, the population of people definitely affects the number of 
endangered species, but the number of endangered species is not completely dependant on the population 
of people. 

Human Population Data Project 
by Maggie Fellona
grade 8
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Dogs & Cats Data Project 
by Martina Ferri 
grade 8 
 
Introduction: 
In my data project I have decided to compare the populations of cats and dogs in ten different countries. 
There are many other countries that could affect the results of my data but I have decided to stick with 
these ten countries. I have chose this topic out of curiosity, because I really like all animals and I wanted 
to see which was more popular within these countries. The results of this project can show how dogs need 
more maintenance so more people prefer cats so it is easier to travel and they have less things to worry 
about. 
 
Initial Hypothesis 
The population of dogs and cats in different countries is similar. 
 
Alternative Hypothesis 
There is a higher population of cats than dogs in these ten countries by a small difference.  
 
  

 

 
 
Investigation 

- Download 2 sets of data (scatterplot) 
 

Country Dogs Cats 

USA 69,929,000 74,059,000 

China 27,400,000 53,100,000 

Russia  12,520,000 17,800,000 

Italy 7,000,000 7,400,000 

UK 9,000,000 8,000,000 

Poland 7,311,000 5,550,000 

Australia  3,700,000 2,200,000 

Japan 12,000,000 7,300,000 

Brazil 35,800,000 12,466,000 

Spain 4,720,000 3,385,000 

 
 
 
 
  

 

 
 

- Averages: Mean, Median, Mode,Standard Deviation, Range, Interquartile Range 
 

 Mean  Median Standard Deviation Range Interquartile Range 

Dogs 18,938,000 10,500,000 20699318.62 66,299,000 23070000 

Cats 19,126,000 7,700,000 24353185.06 71,859,000 21616250 

 
Charts  

 
Pink= Cats 
Green= Dogs 

 

 

 
 
Conclusion 
The boxplot shows that the interquartile range for the dogs is greater than the interquartile range for the 
cats. This may be because the different countries have different opinions about dogs. 
Dogs may also be harder to maintain so some countries have more and some have less. While with cats 
they are easier to maintain so more people are willing to have more so more countries have similar ideas 
on cats.  
The box plot also shows the dogs have a higher variety than cats by looking at the pie chart you can see 
that the amount of dogs and cats are almost the same. The pie chart shows cats and dog populations are 
almost the same in these countries but have about a 12,000,000 population difference. 
This proves my first and second hypothesis to be wrong, but there are some similarities. In my first 
Hypothesis it says the two populations are similar and in fact they are as in the pie chart they are 50% 
each. In my second hypothesis it states that  there are slightly more cats that dogs which is true since there 
is about a 12,000,000 population difference between cats and dogs.This may have occurred because cats 
need less maintenance so more people that get cats usually get more than one, but with dogs they need 
more maintenance so people usually get 1-2 dogs. 
A interesting thing about this data is there is a greater population of cats than dogs even though there is a 
higher amount of people who prefer dogs than cats world wide, this could be because this data is only on 
10 countries and because as I have already stated when people get cats they usually get a few while with 
dogs you would get 1-2. 
 
 
Sources: 
 "A Guide to Worldwide Pet Ownership - Petsecure pet insurance." https://www.petsecure.com.au/pet-
care/a-guide-to-worldwide-pet-ownership/. Accessed 22 Jan. 2018. 
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Football Data Project 
by Cristian Cabal Rios 
grade 8 

The National Football Conference (NFC) vs. American Football Conference 

Introduction: I am investigating which conference has a higher amount of wins for all of the teams 
within their respective conference. I have chosen to use total wins as my data set so I can measure which 
was the better conference this season.   

 
Hypothesis          
Initial Hypothesis:  H0 / Null hypothesis  Statement of Equality 

The AFC has a higher average of wins per season (per team) than the NFC.  
Alternative Hypothesis:  Ha 

There are more touchdowns scored against the AFC by the NFC. 
Investigation/Process:        

Mean: NFC-8.56 AFC-7.43 
Median: NFC-9 AFC-8 
Mode: NFC-9 AFC-9 
Range: NFC-10 AFC-13  
Quartile 1: NFC-6.75 AFC-5 
Quartile 3: NFC-11 AFC-9.25 
Interquartile Range: NFC-4.25 AFC-4.25 
Standard Deviation: NFC-2.82 AFC-3.35 
Minimum X: NFC-13 AFC-13 
Maximum X: NFC-13 AFC-13 

 

Introduction: 

The competition between the National Football Conference (NFC) and American Football Conference 

(AFC) dates back to the creation of the conferences in 1970. Since then, both conferences have been 

brawling for decades in regular season games, cross-conference rivalries, The Pro Bowl, and The Super 

Bowl. The AFC has been dominant when it comes to the playoffs with Tom Brady at the reigns and, 

being a Philadelphia Eagles fan (a NFC team), I hope to prove that the NFC is the more rigorous 

conference by racking up total wins for each conference.    

 

 

 

Mean, Median, Mode, and Range: 

This year, the NFC has a higher win average this season (per team) then the AFC does. This proves that 

the majority of NFC teams this year has around eight wins compared to the AFC’s seven. Another 

interesting statistic is how the data set shows that the NFC this year have a median of nine wins to the 

AFC’s eight, proving that (by wins this season) the bulk of teams in the NFC have more wins than the 

AFC because of how the median measures to the middle of a data set. On the other hand, the AFC has an 

exceptional range of wins when compared to that of the NFC 13 to 10. This shows that the AFC has a 

bigger differential when it comes to the wins of the best team in the conference and the wins for the worst 

team in the conference. The reason that the AFC trumps the NFC in range is because of the worst teams 

of each conference, the Giants (NFC) and the Browns (AFC). The Cleveland Browns have a pitiful 

record of 0 wins and 16 losses for the entirety of the season, while the New York Giants have a record of 3 

wins and 13 losses for the whole season. This hurts the AFC in this statistics competition because the 

AFC has a difference of 13 because of a 0 wins team compared to a range of 10 for the NFC because the 

Giants won 3 games. 

 

The Quartiles and Standard Deviation: 

 The 1st Quartile for the NFC it is 6.75 wins and 5 wins for the AFC, meaning that the mediocre teams 

and below for the AFC all have a record around 5 wins to the NFC’s 6 (almost 7). This portrays that the 

NFC has a better general pool of teams than the AFC does. As for the 3rd Quartile, the NFC has 11 wins 

and the AFC has 9. This can prove that the “Wild Card Round” teams in the AFC playoffs such as the 

Bills, Ravens, or Titans all have 9 wins. For the NFC “Wild Card Round” teams such as the Falcons, 

Panthers, or Rams would have amount of wins close to 11. This shows that the NFC playoffs are more 

competitive when compared to the mediocre AFC playoffs where Tom Brady leads the Patriots to the 

AFC conference every year and, more often than not, The Super Bowl. Now, let’s make our way to 

Standard Deviation with the NFC’s 2.82 and the AFC’s 3.35. This shows that the majority of teams in 

the AFC are between 5 and 11 wins with anything above or below being irregular. As for the teams in the 
 

NFC,  the majority have between 7 to 11 wins. This displays that games played between two NFC teams 

are generally more competitive and entertaining when weighed to games in the AFC. The reason I say this 

is because of the assumptions that can be made off of the data. In this case, since the NFC has a lower 

standard deviation, the amount of wins per team in the NFC are more compact on a ScatterPlot graph 

when compared to the AFC. With that in mind, the NFC is a more competitive conference due to the skill 

level of the teams within it. As logic would have it, a higher amount of wins would equal to a higher 

skilled team; more teams with higher amounts of wins would equal to more competition and more 

competition would equal to more entertainment for the viewer.   

 

My Hypothesis, Graphing, and the Conclusion: 

With all of that being said, my Null Hypothesis can be easily disproved because it stated “The AFC has a 

higher average of wins per season (per team) than the NFC” and the data shows that the NFC has a 

higher average of wins (per team) this season with the NFC having 8.56 wins and the AFC having 7.43 

wins. As for the Alternative Hypothesis, whilst it cannot be proven using this data set, can be inferred to 

be true based on how football games are won because it states “There are more touchdowns scored 

against the AFC by the NFC”. For example, based on my general knowledge of football, the Los Angeles 

Rams, a NFC team, have the highest scoring offense in the NFL with 29.9 points per game. The 

second highest scoring team would be the Philadelphia Eagles (NFC) and the New England Patriots 

(AFC), both tied for second with 28.6 points per game and the third being the New Orleans Saints with 

28 points per game. This theoretically proves the Alternative Hypothesis to be correct based on the 

abundance of high scoring teams in the NFC. All-in-all, the NFL is a very balanced league with the 

upper-hand barely going to the NFC. Besides the slim NFC advantage, the graphs for each of these 

conference’s wins look almost identical besides the Browns having 0 wins on the AFC graph and the 

lowest on the NFC graph being 3 wins for the Giants. The shape of the graphs also show what an 

outstanding job the NFL as an organization has done to make sure the league stays entertaining and 

balanced.    

 

 

  

Football Data Project
by Cristian Cabral Rios
grade 8

7 Data Projects 28 maggio 2018 ok.qxp_2018  28/05/18  20:26  Pagina 47



48 DATA PROJECTS

 

Team Name AFC - Wins Team Name NFC - Wins 

Patriots 13 Eagles 13 

Bills 9 Cowboys 9 

Dolphins 6 Redskins 7 

Jets 5 Giants 3 

Chiefs 10 Rams 11 

Chargers 9 Seahawks 9 

Raiders 6 Cardinals 8 

Broncos 5 49ers 6 

Steelers 13 Vikings 13 

Ravens 9 Lions 9 

Bengals 7 Packers 7 

Browns 0 Bears 5 

Jaguars 10 Saints 11 

Titans 9 Panthers 11 

Colts 4 Falcons 10 

Texans 4 Buccaneers 5 

MEAN: 7.4375 MEAN: 8.5625 

MEDIAN: 8 MEDIAN: 9 

MODE: 9 MODE: 9 

RANGE: 13 RANGE: 10 

QUARTILE 1: 5 QUARTILE 1: 6.75 

QUARTILE 3: 9.25 QUARTILE 3: 11 

I.Q RANGE: 4.25 I.Q RANGE: 4.25 

STAND. DEV: 3.353519606 STAND. DEV: 2.827736506 

Min. X: 13 Min. X: 13 

Max X: 13 Max X: 13 
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