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W

elcome to Issue 3 of Blue Sage Magazine!

For this issue, we received more submissions than ever before, and from a wider
geographical range than I ever could have imagined. So many new young writers and
artists are joining our space of sharing, listening, uplifting, and growth, and I am
absolutely thrilled and honored to showcase their work here.
At first glance, this issue is so diverse that it seems impossible to categorize all of
these pieces in a single way. After all, it includes fantasy stories like Megan Wurster’s
“The Dragonit” and Srikar A.’s “The Great Party,” animal-centered artwork like Suchita
C.’s “Parrot” and Sai Samhitha Madap’s “Geometric Koi Pond,” reflective poems like
Claire Lin’s “Misjudged” and Ethan Chen’s “True Happiness,” and so much more.
However, after repeatedly reading through this issue, one theme in particular began to
stand out to me. Most, if not all, of the pieces are focused around the natural world
and the ways in which we interact with our surroundings: how we perceive and
interpret our environment, how we choose to confront the unknown, how we define
ourselves and our roles in society. Whether we, when it boils down to it, cave to pride
and greed, as the sun initially does in Prisha Jhanjhari’s “Rainbow Friendship,” or strive
for courage and kindness — sharing the “light” within each of us, as Asmi Sinha so
beautifully describes in her poem “Sunset.” These are just a few of the complex
questions and concepts that many of the young artists and writers explore in this issue.
At times, they face them with humor and lightheartedness; at other times, with caution
and careful introspection; and at still others, with a quiet strength and confidence.
There are so many distinct thoughts and voices to explore in this issue. Each one has
something entirely inimitable and incredibly valuable to offer to the world. I hope you
enjoy listening to them as much as I did. Thank you, once again, for your support!

Sincerely,
Christine T.
Founder & Editor-in-Chief
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BUTTERFLY
MEGHANA P., GRADE 5
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STILL LIFE —
MY FAVORITE FRUIT, PEAR
HARGUN SINGH, GRADE 4
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SMOOTHIE OF
IMAGINATIONS
ETHAN CHEN, GRADE 6

The artistic smoothie of the past
with a cherry of originality on top...

Trying new fruit combinations
but they don’t seem right.
Until he sees it,
The dragonfruit,
In all its glory
With its yellowish crown-like features
Perfect in combination
with the stormy purple acai already in the bowl.
He throws in a banana
but the acai stains it russet
A deep red.

He stirs his palette
And adds a couple of red nuts.
Throws them in the blender
Tick Tock Tick Tock
And Voila!
Masterpiece created!
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He carefully looks into the blender
As if he were looking for gold
He sticks his finger in and does a taste test
“Hmmh,” he mumbles as he strokes his beard, “Interesting.”
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FRUIT TREES
STELLA C., GRADE 4

PAG E 1 0 | B LU E SAG E M AGA Z I N E

THE CASTLE (PART 1)
SHAILI SHARMA, GRADE 6

D

orothy was scared. She was in a place she had never heard of. The place

was strangely beautiful, and being a preservationist, she was drawn to the eerie
beauty of the place. Even though she loved her surroundings, she didn’t trust them.
What if Herana was evil? Even though Herana was seemingly kind, Dorothy was still
suspicious of her. Even now, she wanted to be her cautious self; but given the
circumstances, she had no other choice than to follow Herana since Herana had
Eliza.
On the other hand, part of her trusted Herana. Why would a bad guy help a
random person whom they didn’t even know, then help that person again when they
got sick? Is there such a phenomenon as “momentary kindness” amongst villains?
“Dorothy?” Victoria asked, shaking Dorothy out of her thoughts. Victoria was
looking at her with a concerned gaze.
“Are you okay?” Victoria asked.
“Yeah,” Dorothy said.
Dorothy looked up and admired her surroundings once again. There were
houses on the ledges of the rock. Some houses were built on a cobblestone-like
substance. Parts of the cobblestone-like path were stairs to make it easier to walk
on.
The rest of her friends were up ahead. They were getting closer to a colossal
castle.
The castle looked like something from the medieval time period and towered
over Dorothy, blotting out the sun. The towers of the castle were covered in
carvings, and the main body of the castle was covered in large windows. The roof of
the castle was a mix between triangular and round. It was an architectural style
Dorothy had never seen before.
A large flag shaped like a short snake’s tongue billowed in the air. The flag
was bright red and had a strange design. The design was of a snake in the shape of a
circle, surrounded by white tree branches.
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There was a large wall and gate surrounding the castle, which was watched
over by guards.
When the guards saw Herana, one of them took out a key and put it in a
keyhole. The second the key turned, the section of the wall it was in swung open,
revealing a lever. The guard pulled the lever downwards, and the gate opened.
“Nice security measures!” Eddy yelled at the guards.
A sandy path started from the gate, went on for a while, then split into two
paths to loop around a large fountain, then became one path again. The fountain was
designed to look like a girl in her twenties wearing a dress. The sleeves and the hem
of the dress were made of water, flowing down around her. Her feet were bare and
done with extreme detail, and Dorothy was able to see her nails and toes in full
detail through the water. The girl's arms were spread out to her side, and behind her
arms was a large stone wave with water pouring down from the top. The girl’s
beautiful face was sculpted to perfection, her concentrated expression being
displayed perfectly. Her hair was long, reaching up to her waist, and the sculptor had
made some of her long hair fall into the girl’s face, a thick strand covering the girl’s
left cheek. The statue was extremely realistic, and in her tired state, Dorothy had
trouble remembering that it wasn’t real. The inscription at the base of the statue
was in another language.
Herana caught her looking at the inscription and quickly translated for
Dorothy; “That says: Goddess Resaya.”
“Who is that?” Dorothy asked, helping Herana with Eliza.
“The water goddess?” Herana told her.
Dorothy nodded and shouldered Eliza, whose fever had died down.
Around the path, there was neat shrubbery, and behind the shrubbery was a
large garden. The garden was being tended to by people who looked like gardeners.
Some of the gardeners turned to gawk at Dorothy and her friends.
The garden was made up of grass, with trees in neat rows against the walls.
There was also a fish pond with a bridge over it.
One part of the extravagant and ginormous garden was a flower bed. Dorothy
recognized some of the flowers, but not the rest. One row of flowers was all bright
pink and seemed to shimmer in the air.
“Hurry!” Herana yelled. “Elizabeth is getting sick again.” As if on cue, Eliza
threw up.
Dorothy felt a twinge of sympathy for Eliza, who was starting to shake
violently. Victoria and Eddy ran over to help with Eliza.
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Dorothy started to clear the sandy path, which was leading to the castle. They
quickly ran inside the castle, and only stopped when Duke tripped and fell on his
behind.
Herana gestured to a door. Dorothy sprinted to that door and flung it open. A
middle-aged man with dark skin and black hair was sitting inside, reading a book —
the cover of which had a picture of what looked like a sketch of human anatomy —
and was drinking something that looked kind of like Fanta. The man got up and glared
at Dorothy. His angry expression melted off his face as soon as he saw Herana and
Victoria come in with Eliza, followed by Mike, Duke, and Eddy.
He gestured toward a bed, and Herana, Victoria, and Eddy set her down on it.
The man started to say something, but Dorothy couldn’t hear him; her ears were
ringing too loud. Even if she did hear him, she wouldn’t understand a word, due to
the fact he was speaking in another language. Herana told him something, causing
him to turn around and search the cupboards around the room. The room was large
and looked slightly similar to the doctor’s offices back where Dorothy lived. The
room overlooked the garden and had fluffy, cheap but comfortable-looking,
curtained beds, right next to small tables. A few of the tables had pictures, food,
and toys stashed on them. A small boy lay in one of the beds, eating some type of
exotic food. An old woman was sleeping on one of the beds, an open bottle of pills
next to her.
The man urgently started to grab bottles of liquids, checked their labels, then
moved onto the next cupboard.
Herana said something to him, and he nodded, turning back and moving to
another cupboard. He took out a bottle and set it down.
Medicine, Dorothy thought.
Dorothy stood there as the man hurriedly shoved a pill down Eliza’s throat,
then poured some medicine into a spoon and fed it to her. He put his hand on her
forehead and muttered something. Dorothy waited for what seemed like one million
years. Eliza coughed and sat up.
Dorothy looked at Eliza’s arm, puzzled. In place of the gash, there was just a
small bloody spot, which was getting smaller by the second in front of her very eyes!
Her cheek wound was already a tiny scar. Dorothy pinched herself. Was she
dreaming?
“It's like magic,” Victoria said breathlessly. “Her wounds… they’re
disappearing!”
To be continued…
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CAMOUFLAGE IN THE
TREES
LAASYA DARGULA, GRADE 3
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LOST IN THE FOREST
OLIVIA LIU, GRADE 3

L

ong long ago, there was a girl named Talia. She lived near a forest with her

family. She loved her dog and her parents, but what she really liked was the peace
and quiet of nature in the forest. She liked the forest for the fresh air, the big trees
and big spaces to run with joy, birds singing, and squirrels gathering nuts for later in
the day. She went to the forest often, and she read in a treehouse in the middle of
the forest. One day, she went for a stroll into the forest, and she got lost because
she didn’t know her way out of the forest. Her family was very worried. Even her dog
was worried! So, they put a search party to find their daughter.
Meanwhile, Talia was searching for way out. Then, poof, a Wizard named Spell
came! He had a long gray beard that touched the floor, a robe, and a hat with stars
like stars in the night. He was skinny as a thick pencil. He was a nice wizard with a
happy face and used a wand to cast spells. He could shape shift into any animal. He
liked the forest and protected the forest. His name was Spell because he made lots
of spell. He used the wand to turn people into lady bugs that could be crushed if he
was angry. If he was happy, he could turn people into a lion or tiger so they were not
eaten.
He used a strip of hair from people to make spell. He liked Talia because Talia
respected the forest the way the Wizard did. Other people didn’t respect the forest.
So the wizard wanted to help Talia help protect the forest.
So, anyways, the wizard said, “Hello, Talia.”
Talia said, “How did you know my name?”
“Oh, I spy on you every day and every night,” said the wizard.
“I know why you are lost in this forest.”
“Oh yay! You are a Wizard!” Talia said. “You can help me get out of the forest!”
“Very well,” said the Wizard. “But first you have to answer a question, and you
only get one chance.”
“Ok,” said Talia.
“Then the question is, Do forest animals hibernate?” the Wizard said.
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“Hmmmm,” said Talia. Then she said, “Some do.”
“That’s correct!” said the Wizard. “How did you know?”
“I might not go to school, but my family teaches me, and that’s why I am
smart as a dolphin,” said Talia.
“Okay. I will get you home,” mumbled the Wizard. So, Talia lived again in a
happy family.
The End
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FLASHING LIGHTHOUSE
WITH THE TIDES
MEHER PURI, GRADE 6
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SUNSET
ASMI SINHA, GRADE 5
As I admire the abendrot sky,
I feel the sun drape over me,
With its delicate rays
Bringing a smile to my face,
A joy to my heart,
And the strength to start a new day!

I hear the waves gently collide with the silky sand,
Having arcane conversations
Which I will never understand . . .

The beauty of the sunset
Gives me another reason to try each day,
To be a better person,
Avoid being discouraged by any dismay
It inspires me to be my best,
And never give it a rest
It teaches me,
That everyone has a light…
Which is to be shared,
With those around them
Providing love and care…
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Though the night and day can never be together,
The one moment they meet,
The precious few moments…
Are the highlights of the day,
I watch the sun,
Disappearing from the view
“What would I have done,
If it weren’t for you?”
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SAN FRANCISCO —
MY DREAM CITY
HARGUN SINGH, GRADE 4
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COLORBLOCK KOI
SUCHITA C., GRADE 4
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THE TIME TRAVEL TALE
ANUSHKA TONGLE, GRADE 6

“W

here am I?” said Nora, a 30-year-old girl with long curly black hair,

perfect-looking red lips, and the eyes of an angel.
The prolonged, but slow fall from the sky had scraped her knee. Thankfully,
there was a huge pile of leaves that broke her fall, or else the situation would have
been a lot worse. She had ended up in a forest, which was odd, because there were
no forests near her home. Nora started walking through the dark forest, hoping to
find a way out, or some form of civilization. On her journey through the mysterious
woods, she tried to remember what happened before she ended up here or why she
did. After a while, it struck her!
Before this all happened, Nora and her twin brother Don were testing DNA in
Nora’s Lab at NYPD. You see, Nora is a forensic scientist, while her tall, curly-haired,
dark-brown-eyed twin brother is a Journalist. Don had come over because he needed
some evidence to support the murder case of John Gibbon. While he was explaining
the evidence he found, Nora was testing Gibbon's DNA, and accidentally added the
wrong chemical. A few seconds later, there was an explosion. The next thing she
remembered was ending up in this strange forest.
She heard commotion nearby, and realized it was a village. Through the peer of
her eye, she saw her brother talking to one of the male villagers in the native
language of that tribe (Don had taken ancient language classes in college). He was
trying to find out how he ended up here, as well. Nora ran to her brother, and they
quickly got reacquainted. Don explained that they were in the past. 1471, to be
precise.
“The villagers said we could stay here for a while, until we figure out where we
are going,” Don elucidated. “They also said that there was another person that had
come by, but that is none of our business.”
“Great. We are stuck in an ancient village in 15th century . Just great!” Nora
said in a gruff voice.
Just then, a little village girl named Kousa came running up to them to show
them to the place where they would be staying. She led them to a teepee, the inside
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of which was actually bigger than they thought it would be, and there were two
identical cots on either side. They looked at the cots, knowing that the next couple
of days would probably be uncomfortable, but it would have to do.
“Ok, we need to find out why we are in this time, and why that explosion in my
lab brought us here,” Nora said.
“Yes, we will, but can we please change first? People are staring at our
clothes.”
After Nora and Don changed, they started coming up with ideas as to how
they ended up there. Then, they heard someone shout.
“What was that?” Nora asked her brother.
“Ohh, one of the villagers just said dinner is ready.”
“Ok, come on, let’s go.” Nora rushed her brother, as she was really hungry.
The food was not very good, so Nora and Don were left hungry.
Nora’s and Don’s tummies grumbled.
“I am soooooo hungry!” Nora moaned.
“Same here,” Don agreed.
“Oh my god, I just remembered that I found a bag of goodies while walking
through the forest!” Nora exclaimed. “But I left them be.”
“That’s ok. We can sneak out. Well, we can’t go now; the villagers will get
suspicious. After all the villagers fall asleep, we will go and retrieve the bag,” Don
said excitedly, as he hadn’t eaten in a while.
After all the villagers fell asleep, Nora and Don left their teepee and ran into
the forest, where they found the bag right where Nora left it. After they returned to
their teepee, they opened up the bag to see all of their favorite treats. Chips,
cookies, candy, and more. They quickly grabbed all the juicy treats, making sure to
leave some for later. Under all of the treats, though, there were test tubes,
magnifying glasses, and a ton of chemicals, including the one Nora accidentally
poured on Gibbon's DNA sample.
“Woah, I was not expecting this,” Don told his sister, surprised by the sight.
“It is as if someone was trying to get rid of all of these chemicals,” Nora said.
“I mean, someone has been stealing from some medical institutions, but I haven’t
gotten a lead.”
“Yeah, but how did these get here?” Don asked worriedly.
“I don’t know, and I think I don’t want to know,” said Nora, using the same tone
as her brother. “Never mind about that. We should hide the bag before anyone sees
it,” Nora said.
“You are right; come on, I have a great hiding space,” Don said.
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They got up and started walking to Don’s hiding place when an arrow came out
of nowhere. It took a few moments for them to realize that the village was under
attack. All of the male villagers came rushing out of their teepees and started
fighting back. Nora and Don were handed bows and arrows. Thankfully, they had
taken an archery class when they were twelve, so they knew what to do. When they
started shooting, they realized that one villager in particular looked so familiar. Just
then, an arrow was heading straight for him, and all of a sudden he disappeared!
Along with him, Nora and Don disappeared, too!
“AAAAAHHHHH!!!!!” the twins screamed.
The next thing they knew, they were in Greece.
“What the heck?” Nora shouted out to her brother, who was about twenty feet
away from her.
“What happened? And is that the Parthenon under construction?” Don asked.
Thud! The bag that Nora and Don wanted to hide in 1471 hit Don’s head,
causing him to collapse to the ground.
“OWWW!!” Don yelled.
“Ohh my gosh, are you ok?” Nora asked, while helping her brother up.
“Yeah, thankfully I fell on sand,” said Don, reassuring that he was ok. “The real
question is, why are we in ancient Greece?”
“Yeah, and did everyone disappear, or was it just us and that villager that
looked familiar?” Nora asked.
“Ok, we need to find out the answers to these questions, but can we change?
Everyone is staring at us,” said Don.
“Déjà vu,” Nora said in a sarcastic tone.
After Nora and Don changed once again, they started figuring out the answers
to their questions.
“Apparently, we are in 500 B.C.,” said Don.
“So we went back further in time?” Nora inquired.
“Yeah; from what I can tell, no one other than that familiar guy and us time
traveled. But how and why are we time traveling?” Don asked.
“I know this might sound crazy, but I think the familiar guy is John Gibbon,”
Nora said.
“WHAT!! John Gibbon is dead. D - E - A - D. DEAD!” Don said, very very
surprised.
“That is why I don’t think it is him,” said Nora.
“Huh??? Nora, stop playing with my emotions!” said Don, frustrated.
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“Well, it is him, but not him from our time. What I mean is, I think this John
Gibbons is from the past,” said Nora, trying to organize her thoughts.
“Ok, BUT HOW CAN HE TIME TRAVEL?!?” asked Don.
“I don’t know, but I realized that whatever time he jumps to, we jump with him
to that time. The good thing is I have all the supplies to figure out why this is
happening. First, we should find some place to stay,” said Nora.
Nora and Don walked, and walked, and walked, until they found a small hut in
the suburbs. It was abandoned, but had mats to sleep on and was big enough to
conduct Nora’s tests. She took skin tests because it was the most open place on
their bodies that could have been affected. She took the samples, then realized
that it was the exact same chemical that she had accidentally poured onto Gibbon’s
DNA and his DNA.
“Eureka!” Nora exclaimed.
“No one says that anymore,” said Don.
“I know, but I found out why we time traveled. Something in Gibbon’s DNA
reacted with the chemical, and that chemical fell on us. And since Gibbon is dead in
2021, but alive in the past, it took us to the time and location of the past Gibbon.
You know, ‘cause he can time travel,” said Nora
“Well, that was a lot of information,” said Don. “Well, the only way we will be
able to get to the present is to ask Gibbons to bring us there. Which means we need
to find him.”
To be continued…
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BIRCH TREE
SWECHA PITTA, GRADE 4
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SELF PORTRAIT
OLIVIA HWANG, GRADE 3
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A DAY WITH COW AND
SHEEP
MADISON CHANG, GRADE 3
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HANGING AROUND
CHARLIE WURSTER, GRADE 6

“I

wonder if we will get bought?” my twin ponders.

“Me too,” I say.
We are sitting in a shoe bin at GoodWill.
A man named Joe buys us.
I see Joe is going near a telephone pole. He ties me up with my pair. I wonder

what is coming next. Then he throws me into the air. I hit the telephone wire. A jolt of
pain goes through my laces the moment we make impact. Then he walks away. “He
can’t do that, we're his shoes! He can’t leave us on a telephone wire we are meant
for walking not hanging!” I yell.
We hang there until midday. I am very bored. We can see forever. We can see
the tops of trees, the barn that is nearby, the cattle grazing and more.
Then my twin excitedly says, “Look, birds!”
I see some large black birds coming.
I explain, “Those are crows. They spend more time on telephone wires than
seagulls.”
Then my pair asks, “So they're better?”
I continue explaining, “If they’re not over us.”
The birds land on the telephone wire far away and start scooching towards us.
I get nervous. Then, something that feels like cake batter starts getting all over me.
It is wet, slimy, and stinky.
“This day can’t get any worse,” I state.
It starts drizzling, then it turns into rain, and then a thunderstorm. It is really
wet and the inside of me is getting sloshy. Lightning strikes the telephone wire. The
lighting strikes the Tesla coil that is close to us. The lightning was too far away to
zap us but it was still very scary. The lightning did, however, weaken the wire just
enough to snap it. While falling, my twin sarcastically says, “Things can't get any
worse.”
I reply, “Give it a rest.”
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When we hit the ground, a telephone wire catches some dead bushes on fire.
It starts off far away. We are not too worried. But then, it gets closer and closer. At
this point we get worried. The fire was scorching. Its orange tongues blaze high into
the sky. The smoke smelled putrid.
Then someone shouts, “Fire, fire, fire call 911!”
“I hope the firefighters come soon,” I worry.
My twin agrees, “Me too.”
I wish we could move away from the fire.
Then a few firefighters show up (the fire station was close by). First, they
attach the hoses. Next, they turn on the water. Last, they feel for heat. They put the
fire out immediately.
“They put out the fire before it got to us,” my twin exclaims.
“Yeah,” I confirm.
When the firefighters were done, they took us to a GoodWill where they put
us in the shoe section.
“I wonder who will buy us?” my twin wonders.
“Me too,” I say.
Then we see Joe and he buys us again.
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HAPPY 4TH OF JULY
XINYA W., GRADE 4
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THE DRAGONIT (PART 1)
MEGAN WURSTER, GRADE 4

O

nce upon a time, there was a dragon that was pure white, and her name

was Leah. She had many sisters. Each with its own color. They all had their own
unique skill. The white dragon did not have a unique skill; she was the youngest.
A few days after she hatched, she was allowed to explore the hatchery. Ten
days after that, she was allowed in the rest of the castle. One month later, she could
go outside but never beyond the castle gates. But one night, she snuck outside and
found lots of fireflies. She tried to catch one, but it flew out of her reach, so she
snuck back inside the castle.
In the morning, her mom told them that the fireflies were mating and
breeding.
Snowflake yelled, “It's too early for them to breed!” Snowflake was white with
a teeny tiny bit of gray.
Spring said, “No it is not.” Spring is an orange dragon with yellow smudges and
blue dots.
Leah said, “So that's the noise that kept me awake.”
Later, Leah asked her mom if she could learn to fly and her mom said, “Not for
another 4 years.”
Leah sighed and walked away.
Next, she asked Snowflake and she said, “NO.”
Spring overheard the conversation and said, “I will teach you how to fly, but
when Mom teaches you how to fly, pretend not to get it at first. The meeting place is
under the pear tree at midnight.”
The first night, they found hiding places in case someone went outside. Ten
nights later, Leah was soaring in the sky.
The next day, Leah's mom said, “I want you to learn to fly, but I don’t have the
time to teach you.”
“I can teach her,” yelled Spring. When Leah and Spring left the room, Spring
whispered, “Pretend not to get it at first.” Soon, Leah was doing flight exercises. The
first exercise was flapping her wings. She pretended to flap hard.
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Soon, Leah wanted to play capture the flag and so did Spring. So, they got out
their flags. After one hour, Leah had 4 points and Spring had 2 points.
The next day was Saturday. That day was Leah's special day. Leah had
breakfast in bed. After that, everyone played capture the flag. In the end, Leah's
team won.
After that, she played Wing Racing, which is where you tie your wing to your
partner's wing and you try to get to the finish line.
During dinner, Leah's mom said, “We are going to have a visitor.”
In the morning, the visitor came. Her name was Icicle. Her power was ice. She
was really light blue. After breakfast, Leah and Spring went outside. When Icicle
went outside, she saw what they were doing and asked if she could help. Two weeks
later, Leah was flying in the sky again. But, three days later, Icicle left the castle.
The next day, Leah went outside the castle and saw two dragons. Then they
said, “We will protect you, so you should enjoy the trip to the villages.”
Nine days later, she went home. Leah’s mom asked her how the trip went.
Leah said, “It was fun. The best part was when I saw Icicle again.”
The next morning, Leah's mom said, “Tomorrow you are going to dragon
school, but you will have bodyguards near you at all times.” You can’t see the
bodyguard’s scales because they are wearing armor.
The next morning, when Leah woke up, she flew down the stairs, ate
breakfast, grabbed her lunch, and waited for her bodyguards. When they finally
came, Leah had taken a nap.
When they got to Leah's class, one of the dragons teased her by saying that
her lunch bag looked silly. He is a green dragon. But then, he saw her bodyguards and
apologized because he did not realize Leah was royalty.
Soon Leah's new teacher came into the room. She said that they could call
her Rain. Rain is a blue dragon. Then she asked Leah to step forward. So, Leah did.
Then Rain said that Leah was royalty. Then she asked Leah to tell everyone who she
was. Leah described herself as “friendly, happy, and energetic." Energetic is one of
the traits you need to play capture the flag. After that, she went to her seat.
Leah's schedule was math, reading, writing, PE, lunch, art, music, and let out.
For math, they had a test. For reading, everyone read one chapter book. For writing,
everyone wrote six sentences. For PE, they ran laps. For lunch, Leah had a tuna
sandwich. For art, everyone made snowflakes. For music, Leah played the flute.
When Leah got home, her mom asked her how her day went. Leah said, “Great.”
Her mom is almost pure white. Her scales have a little bit of light gray, but that light
gray is as light as it can go before becoming white.
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But the next day, you could say it wasn’t exactly a good day. She went to a
new class, and in that class, her bodyguards were not allowed to come in because it
would disrupt the class. The kid who had teased her when she had started school
teased her some more in class about how she did not know how to fly (he did not
know Leah already knew how to fly). He teased her because he just wanted to be
mean and Leah did not have her bodyguards to protect her. He also knew how to
make his voice sound like it was coming from the table next to him so that the
teacher thought that Leah had been talking in class. She sent Leah to detention.
The next week, Leah was told that she was going on a field trip. So, the next
morning, Leah got everything she needed.
When Leah got to the bus, Leah met someone in her class, and her name was
Ferne. Ferne is a green dragon who has dirt in between her scales. This is important
because when she grows older, she will grow flowers in her scales. Leah thought the
dirt was super cool because Fern could grow an orchard on her back.
Leah asked, “Do you like to play capture the flag?”
Ferne exclaimed, “Yes! I love it. It is the best game ever.”
They talked about the best strategies for capture the flag. They agreed that
the best strategy was putting one guard at the front of the flag.
When they got back to school, Ferne asked Leah if she could spend the night
at her house. Ferne’s mom was a really good cook, so Ferne thought Leah would love
having breakfast and dinner there. But, at Ferne’s house, Leah would have to listen
to snores all night long. Leah told her that she could not spend the night at Ferne’s
house because her stuff could easily get ruined at Ferne’s house. Leah had multiple
crowns, and she did not want them to get stepped on. But, Ferne could spend the
night at the castle.
Leah asked, “Do you want to spend the night at the castle?”
Ferne was stoked to go to the castle. “Yes, I am excited to go to the castle
tonight.” Ferne was excited to spend the night at Leah’s castle because she had
never spent the night in a castle before.
When Ferne got to the castle, Leah was waiting for her. The castle was big,
white, and had loads of towers. To get into the castle, you can walk in through a huge
door (no drawbridge) or fly down into a pond inside the castle. By the kitchen, there
is the smell of dinner cooking. It was pigs and cows.
That night, when Leah and Ferne were about to fall asleep, they heard a noise
from the kitchen. They snuck down and saw Nitetale eating. Nitetale is black with
stars.
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When Nitetale saw them, she said, “Don't tell anyone I do this.” She said this
because she is not allowed to eat after bedtime.
After that, they went to bed. At midnight, Leah and Ferne got hungry, so they
went downstairs. When they were full, they went to bed.
In the morning, Ferne went home.
The next morning, Leah's mom said, “Leah, you are planning the fair. We will
have it in 55 days.”
Leah started by looking at last year's plans. When Leah had all of her ideas,
she instructed the builders on what to build and where to put it. After everything
was built, Leah told her mom that the fair was ready with five days left. When Leah’s
mom saw the work, she said, “It's beautiful.” There were Ferris wheels, snack stands,
games like throw a ping pong ball in a cup, roller coasters, miniature jungles for earth
dragons to practice their skills, and more!
Five days later, the fair opened, so the villages came. The villagers liked the
dunk tank the best because you got to dunk pigs. They also liked all of the food
stands. The top favorite was the chicken wing stand. The chicken smelled super
good and tasted like they had orange chicken sauce on them. Leah had so much fun
that she forgot her birthday was in two days!
That night, Leah’s mom told Leah that she had to go to bed early. The next
morning, when Leah got to the fair, she rode the rides and ate the fair food. The food
tasted like waffles and pancakes.
That night, Leah had to go to bed at 5:00. Her regular bedtime was at 9:30.
The next morning, Leah overslept eleven hours later than she usually did
because her sisters hid her alarm clock so that they could set up her birthday party.
Nitetale gave Ferne an invite to Leah’s birthday party. All the other kids helped make
the cake, cupcakes, and snacks. Then, they put out Leah’s presents. When Ferne got
there, she brought a large present, sleeping bag, suitcase, and pillow.
When Leah went downstairs, she remembered it was her birthday. She saw
that her favorite food was waiting at the comfy seat. Leah’s favorite food was
salmon & crab pancakes. When she was done with her breakfast, she took care of
Ferne’s luggage. Then, everyone played capture the flag.
After the game, Leah's team had 9 points, Ferne's team had 8 points, and
Spring's team had 1 point. The reason that Spring’s team had the least amount of
points was because her group was disorganized. The reason Leah's team had the
most points was because her team had a map and strategy.
That night, Leah and Ferne stayed up really late. The next morning, Leah
helped Ferne pack up. When Ferne left, Leah opened presents; she got a new flag so
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that there could be more teams. When Leah opened Ferne's present, she had a great
time playing with the soccer balls and goals. She then ate breakfast and played
capture the flag, and her team won. Her strategy was having protectors guarding the
flag.
After that, Leah was told her family was going on a camping trip. Leah packed
seven days’ worth of clothes, a toothbrush, toothpaste, and sunblock. When it was
time for the girls to leave for the camping trip, Leah had gotten all the extra
supplies. But then, Leah's mom told her that she could not come. Leah was so upset.
But her mom told her that Spring would also have to stay. When the whole group left,
Leah played capture the flag, but no flying. Then they had lunch. After that, Leah
played a board game against Spring. Leah won. Then, Leah played soccer against
Spring. Leah won that also. The next morning, Leah's family got back.
The End
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AUTUMN NATURE
LAASYA DARGULA, GRADE 3
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MISJUDGED
CLAIRE L., GRADE 6
People say I’m like a rainbow,
Always bright and always new
I try to keep up with their expectations,
But how come I feel so dull?

People say I’m like a flower
Always adorned in beautiful accessories
And constantly composed,
I’m doing this for my own happiness
So why do I feel so ugly?

People compare me to a saintess
Always spreading kindness and happiness
I’m happy to hear they think that way
But why do I feel so cruel and mean?

People compare me to a dolphin
Always surrounded by family and friends

Never alone,
It’s true that I’m surrounded by people,
But why do I feel so lonely?
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I say I’m like a mannequin
Endlessly decorated with clothes and accessories
A blank face
A stiff pose
No one seems to know how I feel
But there is a saying that I believe in
There is always light at the end of the tunnel,
They say the tunnel may be long
But there is always a lamp to guide you
Although my light may be faint
I still have time

I say that people are like a field of clovers
If you’re lucky you’ll be the one with 4 petals
But if not you can grow that petal
Life can be rough
But always remember
You are never ever alone
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TRUE COLOUR
SHERDHA SHARMA, GRADE 4
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PERFECTIONIST
(SENRYU)
CHARLIE WURSTER, GRADE 6
All or nothing approach
All things are ordered
Perfect work is vital
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TRUE HAPPINESS
ETHAN CHEN, GRADE 6

True happiness is like a singing mockingbird
A bright surprise floating through the open window
Or out of the welcoming arms of a tree
It frees me for a few moments
from the realization of forgetting my homework at home
True happiness is like the first lick of an ice cream cone
Perfect
Like a walk around the neighborhood during a quiet morning
With the sunlight peeking through the sleeping houses
And breathing in the crisp fresh morning air
Peaceful and serene
True happiness is like flying into the eye of the storm
Unexpected yet ironically tranquil

PAG E 4 2 | B LU E SAG E M AGA Z I N E

EXOTIC PARROT
SUCHITA C., GRADE 4
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GEOMETRIC KOI POND
SAI SAMHITHA MADAP, GRADE 5
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A SPIRITUAL GRANDFATHER
SHERDHA SHARMA, GRADE 4

My grand father was so glorious
Nothing to complain
Nothing to explain
He had no hesitation
because he did meditation
Meditation will not bring
cheaters to the lead
but good shall surely succeed
I love my grandfather
for a good reason indeed
He was the best man ever seen
His nature so clean and so green
There has not been a single second,
he has been mean
Humanity and
spirituality is what he has been
I don’t have to lean to feel
the love from his heart
He made my heart start
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ERODED
SHANE HALANDER, GRADE 5
A rock sits quietly on a ledge
near the edge.

But one fateful night
The rock had to fight
A huge tornado
That almost turned the rock into play-doh!
The tornado threw the rock into the air
The rock cries “Hey this isn't fair!’
The rock was carried to and unknown land
Without a plan.
Soon the rock lands in a creek
Where the water reeks.
Slowly, in time
The rock is covered in acidic slime
Cutting it down to size
While the poor rock cries.

The rock’s original looks
are erased from the universe’s books
And now are small, dull grains
Filled with pain
At the bottom of the creek
That reeks.
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PEACEFUL
THU HUYNH, GRADE 5
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STILL LIFE —
MUG AND BOWL
HARGUN SINGH, GRADE 4
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QUATRAIN
CHARLIE WURSTER, GRADE 6
My umbrella keeps me dry
Blue and gold spreads over my head
Don’t open it indoors, my mother said
It leaves me wondering why
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THE WRATH OF WAR
SHANE HALANDER, GRADE 5
The battlefield was stained red
and the lives of many gone,
As blood dripped and a pointless fight raged on.

I looked around at my fellow comrades
Most of them had peach fuzz.
One of them was crying,
But most of them, expressionless.

We all knew that
blood and dirt are on our hands.
While the bombs fell from the sky,
We all cried,
Knowing that most of us won’t make it out alive.

Many families waited at home
Praying to God their little soldiers will come home.
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UNDERWATER RAINBOW
STELLA C., GRADE 4
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AMERICAN FLAG
XINYA W., GRADE 4
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A FORM OF HOPE
CYRA SU, GRADE 5

A

father and daughter arrived at a city, searching for their lost family

member. The danger of a cruel female trying to seize power, the incomplete family
came here to “support” her too. They believed in the rumors that warned people from
other countries.
*

*

*

Days later…
“No! You should leave now; I told you, we are loyal to our ruler.” She must be
terrified. Sylvia’s father glared up at his worst enemy.
Don’t let her see that you hate her; you are usually great at filming over these
emotions! But she is one-of-a-kind, and very dangerous, so don’t let your guard
down. “We did not move here to prove our loyalty to you.” He arched his back and
lifted his chin.“We moved here to be safe. And t - nothing.” His enemy glared back at
him with her bloodshot eyes as her long purple fangs glistened dangerously.
“You think so? How amusing. Perhaps you’d like to know why everyone obeys
me after I leave their house.” I can’t let her get to my daughter; I have to hide her…
but where?
An idea came flying into his mind as he began to run. “Follow me!” He shoved
Sylvia toward the back door. “You're trying to run from me? MEEEEEEEEEEEEEE?”
Kuranilisa’s voice seemed to come from everywhere. They ignored Kuranilisa as they
tore off toward the center of town.
“In there!” He pushed his daughter toward the one thing that could stop his
enemy. He leaped after her as two poisonous fangs slipped into his ankle. I was
right! She bites her prey. And all he could think after that was controlled by the
monster who was evil all the way through.
*

*

*
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When Sylvia woke up, she felt a plummeting feeling in her stomach. She was
plummeting. There was nothing she could do about it. As darkness pressed against
her, she tried to pull off the bandage that always covered her eyes. She flung out
one arm, reaching for her face.
Suddenly, a cold furry tail smacked Sylvia’s arm aside. Two paws thumped
onto her head. Two more paws touched down on her shoulders. Sylvia reached for
the creature. Her arm passed right through it. The creature was only coolness. Sylvia
suddenly became lighter. Her body lowered slowly as a zap of powerful magic swept
over her. When the power faded, Sylvia landed gently on soft grass.
Are you alright? the creature asked. Many people have fallen into the abyss. I
think it is finally time to fulfill my destiny. The voice rang in her mind when nothing
was spoken aloud.
Who are you? Sylvia thought cautiously.
My name is Spirit. I’m a ghost cat.
tap tap. The sound of footsteps came closer. Even though Sylvia could never
see anything because of her conditions, she could see that Spirit was drenched in
darkness, sadness, despair, loneliness…. But inside her, a form of hope glittered. It
looked like…but it couldn’t be.
Sylvia lifted her bandage off of her eyes and gasped.
tap tap. A blurry shape approached Sylvia and Spirit. Sylvia rubbed her eyes.
Since the moment she was born, she wasn’t able to see anything. Sylvia
remembered the wave of magic.
Did Spirit heal me? Sylvia squinted at the blobs of colors in her peripheral
vision. Not fully.
“I saw you falling into the abyss! My name is Melenie, by the way. I think we
will be great friends. Did you know that the girls in the abyss are total meanies? They
think I look funny, as if that's fair. Hmph. As if we are worse than them.” The girl who
came bounding toward them was absolutely bright pink and shining like stars.
Will I have friends? Maybe Melenie is right.
“My predictions are usually really accurate,” Melenie was barreling on, “...Or
the opposite of accurate. But I don’t think we will be enemies, do you?”
“No?” Sylvia tried.
But just then, the sound of laughter came tumbling into their ears. The
chatting stopped abruptly as the group of friends came closer.
“Those are the meanies.” Melenie made a face. “You’ll get to know them.”
“Who's that?” one of the girls sneered.
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“She’s my friend. Although she is blind, you can’t push her around. Go away,
you pack of hippo-chewing sons of Kuranilisa!”
The “meanies” stiffened, and without another word, they turned and shoved
Sylvia off the platform.
“Wait!” Melenie glanced desperately at Sylvia. She leaped off the ledge and
locked fingers with Sylvia. Another wave of strong power gushed over them as Spirit
floated above the falling girls and faced them.
The “Hippo-chewing sons of Kuranilisa” goggled at the girls as they slowly
lifted higher and higher…into a portal generated by Spirit.
*

*

*

Sylvia’s eyes fluttered open. She stared right at Melenie, who was still asleep.
Melenie slept with both her hands clasping Sylvia’s. Her legs were lifted to her
chest, a sweet smile on her face. Sylvia sat up fast. They were no longer in the
abyss. Hundreds of flowers stretched instead.
My power is growing. Spirit’s eyes were creepily white. Thank you. I brought
you here for a reason. The opals in Spirit’s armband glittered mysteriously. I hope
that will help you. Sylvia looked down at the black leather pouch that sat quietly on
her chest.
If there is a reason I’m here…then I could be moments away from finding her!
Sylvia leaped excitedly to her feet. Melenie protested in her sleep and flopped her
arms around Sylvia’s foot. All of a sudden, Spirit jumped onto the ground, ears
twitching. Sylvia fell back as a twisting feeling dropped into her stomach.
She and Melenie’s vision turned completely black.
As the blobby puddles of color returned, Sylvia realized that now she could
see the color of people’s adornments as well. Sylvia looked up…and met Kuranilisa’s
eyes.
“How amusing, looks like ‘my’ power has gotten stronger.” Kuranilisa paused,
shifting her black cape that she always wore, waiting for someone to argue.
You guys were teleported to Kuranilisa’s throne room. I have to transform in
order to get to you.
It’s all right, Sylvia thought reassuringly.
I’ll be a dragon when you meet me.
Kuranilisa drew out a glittering symbol that had nine different colors
shimmering on the nine stones that were shaped like rhombuses.
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“Now, whose mother has an awful sickness and used to use this wonderful
stone?” Kuranilisa held up the stone and moved it efficiently across everyone’s
faces. When the jewel reached Sylvia’s face, a bright light shot out of the stone.
Sylvia closed her eyes as the ribbons around her pigtails drifted into her
hands.
“Oh, how amusing,” Kuranilisa mused, “Come here and touch the stone.”
As her hand brushed the surface of the stone, she felt an odd pulse in her
wrist.
A light flashed before her eyes, and she was sent spiraling into the power
stone.
*
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*

*

Every bone in Sylvia’s body ached. It turned out that the inside of the power
stone was a cloud marvel. Clouds stretched in every direction, as far as the eye
could see…except for a blazing crimson spot in the distance. What is that? Sylvia
thought.
She stumble-ran toward the red crystal tower.
On the outside of the tower, golden words were emblazoned on the towering
building: IN HERE HOLDS THE PREVIOUS OWNER OF THE POWER STONE, NOW
DEFEATED BY THE OWNER OF YOUR MIND, HEART, AND SOUL, KURANILISA.
Is my mother in there? Spirit, please show up soon. I don’t want to lose
anyone else.
Sylvia leaped to her feet. In the distance, a glimmering shape lay there.
Melenie? I hope? Sylvia limped over to her.
“Melenie? Melenie. Are you awake?” Sylvia gently shook her friend.
Suddenly, Melenie rolled over. Sylvia gasped. Melenie’s eyes were completely
dark blue, with dots of gold, yellow and white, like a clear starry night. “The spirit of
a cat…,” Melenie spoke with her head facing the moon. Her voice was weird, too; it
was nothing like her own. “…will help us. Use a special strategy to reveal Kuiriny’s
secrets. A zap of magic. A misunderstanding. A mystery wrapped in black. A girl
named Sylvia. A sickness hard to defeat. A locket full of weapons and a message of
its own.”
Melenie shook herself, as if returning to reality.
Sylvia’s eyes were flooded with relief. “You’re alright! You worried me half to
death. You said something about a person named Kuiriny.”
“…and I also said something about a message in your pouch. You read the
message…”
A shadow loomed over them. A dragon flew through the sky, toward the red
column of doom.
Spirit!
“Melenie! Spirit is here! C’mon!” Sylvia grabbed Melenie’s wrist and charged
after Spirit.
“Um, are you sure?” Melenie asked worriedly.
Sylvia yanked the scrap of paper out of her pouch and read it fast.
So that is what we have t—
Thud! Smash! Boom!
Sylvia jumped. Spirit pointed her tail at the golden words, exhaling fire onto
the tower. The tower lit up like a torch…and then a door creaked open.
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Spirit glanced at Sylvia, then nodded at the door. Sylvia took a deep breath,
trying to calm down. Melenie squealed with delight and flounced off toward the
door, pulling Sylvia with her.
Sylvia’s mother was lying on the soft cottony clouds, her eyes completely red.
“Only one thing can save her,” Sylvia breathed, remembering the information she
learned. But what? How?
“What do we do?!” Melenie cried.
Sylvia’s mother looked at her daughter, as if trying to say something, but
nothing was able to come out.
Suddenly, Spirit’s armband shot out a startling blue light at Sylvia's pouch.
Sylvia’s arm trembled as she drew out a box with the words “New Year” on it. “Today
is the lunar new year!” Melenie remembered. Spirit leaned forward and set the box on
fire.
Golden sparks flew, loud popping sound crashed in. Sparks flew into Sylvia’s
mother’s eyes…turning them back to brown. She sat up, touching the red stone on
her forehead. Red beams drifted out of the crystal. Spirit spiraled over her head,
humming a beautiful tune. “I can speak!” Sylvia’s mother lunged out of her bed and
swept Sylvia up in her arms. Power thrummed through the mother and daughter.
Suddenly, they were no longer in the power stone.
You did it! But you can’t stay here; it's not safe.
Why?
Sylvia turned. A wave of horror swept across her face. Spirit floated in midair,
holding the power stone…with a gash across her chest from battling Kuranilisa. A
twist of fear pulsed in Sylvia.
Sylvia remembered the information on the note.
She carefully took the power stone in her hands and threw it with all her might
at Kuranilisa. As the stone soared through the air, Sylvia caught sight of her mother,
a wondering expression on her face.
The stone paused in front of Kuranilisa-Kuiriny. Terror was all that remained in
the room. The pendant on Kuiriny’s chest glimmered once, twice, and went dim.
Kuiriny closed her eyes fiercely. “Fine, you win, pipsqueak. I just wanted control. Your
mother owned extremely powerful magic because she had the power stone. But I
knew that I was the rightful owner of the stone. My locket gave me my power. But
now that your mother is free from the sickness I gave her, it’s powerless. My cape is
the thing that keeps people from knowing my secrets.”
A hand came down on Sylvia’s shoulder. “Mother.” Sylvia looked into her
mother’s kind eyes.
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“You saved me…all of us.”
Sylvia blinked in confusion.
Then, a deluge of pain came bearing down on her. In a flash, it was gone,
leaving a glittering red crystal on her forehead.
“Sylvia, you can heal some people. You have just enough to heal your tribe…
and someone else. Maybe you? You’re not counted when you say ‘your tribe,’” her
mother said approvingly.
“No,” Sylvia said, “I choose Spirit.”
A bright light flashed; everyone watched in amazement as Spirit’s cut knitted
itself together.
Hot tears ran down Sylvia’s cheeks as she buried herself in her parents’ and
Melenie’s arms. It wasn’t until later that Sylvia noticed that her vision was fully
healed.
Sylvia faced Spirit…and opened her arm. Spirit froze in shock…and tucked
herself into Sylvia’s arms. The form of hope shone brighter than ever.
*

*

*

Thank you, Sylvia.
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SPRING
SRIKAR A., GRADE 4

Storm clouds dot the sky
The rains cause rainbows to bloom
Animals come out
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SUNFLOWER AND TULIP
MADISON CHANG, GRADE 3
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THE CASTLE (PART 2)
SHAILI SHARMA, GRADE 6

N

erortha.

That word resonated throughout Eddy’s mind. He didn’t know what it meant, or
what exactly it was. Maybe it was a T.V. show? Maybe they got teleported into a
movie set. The movie set would have to be big, but Eddy knew it was possible, like in
The Truman Show.
Maybe someone is joking around with me, Eddy thought. But the magic was no
joke.
Someone nudged him, and Eddy’s mind cleared. He focused his eyes on the
person who nudged him; Dorothy.
“Uh… what?” Eddy asked.
“Herana asked where we are from,” Dorothy told him, looking unsure.
“Uh, California?” Eddy said.
“California,” Herana, who had just appeared behind Dorothy, repeated. She
said California like she had never heard of it before. “Is it on Earth?”
“Uh, yes,” Eddy said.
“Uh…,” the doctor said, gesturing to the door, asking them to leave nonverbally.
“Come on,” Mike said, leading them outside into the hallway. But stopped
abruptly as soon as they were out in the hallway, shrugging at Eddy.
Suddenly, a man pushed past them, barreling through the hallways. The man
was tall and buff with silvery-pink hair tied back into a short ponytail.
People in sets of armor followed, tripping over each other. Eddy strained his
eyes to see that the man was holding a set of papers tied up together. One paper
floated out of his arms, and the man reached back at an impossible angle and pulled
it back, right before it hit the floor. One armored person got very close to the man,
and the man knocked a bust of some child’s head over, the bust hitting the armored
person’s chest and knocking them over. The falling armored person knocked over
several others, who lay sprawled on the velvet carpeted floor.
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The people in armor, whom Eddy had deduced were guards, started to yell, and
the doors of the castle started to close. The man with the papers got to the door
just in time; he was still able to squeeze through it. The guards stopped at the door,
pounding on it, but Eddy knew that they had lost the man.
One of the guards screamed something at the door, stomped their feet, and
threw their weapon onto the ground, making a servant boy shriek. Herana winced,
and by her expression Eddy knew the guard had just screamed some foul curses.
“We should go now,” Eddy said. “Herana, can you take us any place but here?”
Herana took the lead and led them through the hallway and up a long set of
stairs, stopping in front of a door.
“Welcome.” Herana opened the door and revealed a large room. The musty
scent of books filled the hallway that they were standing in. Half of the room was a
library, with so many books, some of them were on the floor, with no place on the
shelves. There was a small, worn-down couch in the corner of the room, along with a
newer-looking table and chair. There was also a chandelier hanging from the ceiling,
filling the room with a soft light.
“Nice,” Eliza said. “It's big.”
“You should see my cousin’s study,” Herana said.
“Is it cool?” Eliza asked.
“Is your cousin nice?” Victoria added.
“Yes, to the first question, and no to the second.” Herana answered.
“Wait!” Eddy said. “Herana, when you asked if California was on Earth, it
sounded like you were saying we’re not on Earth.”
“That is exactly what I was thinking!” Victoria added.
“Where exactly are we?” Dorothy asked Herana.
“In Kiraktan Kingdom, on Nerortha,” Herana said.
“But where exactly is Nerortha?” Dorothy questioned.
“Nerortha is in… the… what do you Earthlings call it? Andimed Galaxy?
Anomeda Galaxy?” Herana stuttered.
“Andromeda Galaxy,” Duke told her.
“That’s it. Andromeda Galaxy. Nerortha is in the Andromeda Galaxy,” Herana
answered.
“But Andromeda is 2.5 million light-years away from Earth!” Duke gasped.
A crushing weight fell over Eddy as he thought about how far away he was
away from home. He might never see his parents ever again. Victoria started hyperventilating.
“This cannot be happening!” Victoria cried.
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“Victoria?” Eliza asked, putting an arm around her twin sister.
Dorothy dragged Victoria into the library and set her down on the couch, Eliza
following.
Eddy traveled into the room hoping to lose himself in a book and forget where
he was. Most of the books he found were written in another language. Eddy soon
found a book lying on the ground. It was called The Monsters of Nerortha: English
Edition. There was one next to it, written in what looked like Hindi. He opened to a
random page.

The Singers
Singers were known for their singing and their beauty. They were a fully
female species and had 3 forms. One was their normal form, which they were
born as. After that, there was the Charmer form. The Charmer form changed the
Charmer’s voice with magic, making their voice hard to resist. The Charmer form
also used magic to lure their victims to them. Once the victim had been secured,
they then transformed to their Deadliest form. In that form, their teeth became
sharper, and their pupils narrowed to slits. This form was revealed right before
their victim became their dinner.
Ancient Singers were a monolithic species. As time went by, differences in
lifestyles among the species caused it to evolve into 4 distinct sub-groups.
The first group, purebred and most talented, remained the all-powerful
Charmers; the second became Nastayos; the third, Sirens; and the fourth became
Tarries. Among all 4 species, Tarries are the most reclusive. Being two-formed
(Charmer form and Deadly form) creatures, they have stayed isolated from other
species. They are a little more athletic and are a forest-dwelling species.
Nastayos are a desert-dwelling species. They sing and lure their victims
into the sand dunes, where they then kill their victims and devour their flesh. It is
very hard, almost impossible to resist their songs. They have evolved to be male
or female. Their water-dwelling sisters are known as Sirens, and they have
evolved from Charmers, a fully female species. Sirens are known for their singing
and seductive skills, along with their tails. The tails are usually twice as long as
the Siren is tall, and very beautiful. Some Nastayos moved to the mountain area.
They grew wings, so they could fly around, instead of having to climb. Those
creatures are called Ayanas.
The Ayanas then evolved into 3 groups, the Angels, Ayanas, and Eiersems.
The Ayanas have a population of 20,000 today.
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The Angels have decided to fit in with modern society, and have stopped
eating men and women. They have lost all forms except for their Charmer form
and Normal form.
The Eiersems decided to become warriors, and since have evolved to have
horns on their foreheads to kill and fight with, and to have wings that usually
blended in with their surroundings and were impenetrable. They have maintained
sharp teeth.
Since Eiersems stopped using their gift of beauty or charm, those gifts
slowly faded away. Angels, on the other hand, only had shed off their Deadly
form. They have kept the rest of their forms, and have been using those for good.

Eddy was startled. Was this non-fiction? The things in the book sounded
fictional, but the way it was written….
“Is this non-fiction?” Eddy raised the book up in the air and waved it around
for Herana see.
“What is… non-fiction?” Herana asked.
“The book!” Eddy said, misunderstanding the question. “The Monsters of
Nerortha: English Edition.”
“No. What does non-fiction mean?” Herana clarified.
“Is the stuff in this book real, or made-up?” Eddy asked.
“Real,” Herena answered with eyebrows raised, as if she had never heard
anything more preposterous.
“The what?” Eddy said stupidly.
Herana sighed, then explained to Eddy like he was a baby. “Edward, that is a
description of the monsters who live on our land.”
The chip on Eddy’s should seemed to get heavier.
Dorothy seemed curious about what Eddy was reading and walked over to him.
“Eddy!” Dorothy said, coming over from calming down Victoria.
“What?” Eddy asked.
“What are you reading?” Dorothy asked.
Eddy handed her the book, and she mouthed the words and gasped.
“This place has these… creatures?” Dorothy said, shocked.
“I don’t want to be killed by them,” Eddy muttered.
Dorothy stared at him. “Me neither. My dad would know what to do right now. I
know he would.”
Eddy sank to the floor, his stomach twisted into a knot.
“I miss my parents,” he murmured.
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“Me too, cousin.” Dorothy fell beside him and put an arm around him.
They sat like that for a few minutes, Eddy feeling grateful that he had such an
amazing cousin.
“Edward?” Dorothy asked, nervously rubbing her cross necklace.
“What?” Eddy looked at Dorothy.
“We are not going to get back to our parents sitting on the floor like this,”
Dorothy told him, handing him The Monsters of Nerortha, standing up, and striding
away.
Eddy got up. He was going to get back home.
Eddy was starting towards the door when a maid burst into the room.
“Herana, today is Ruby’s party. There will be an important announcement, so
madam Zepheria expects you there.” The maid’s tone made it sound like it was
Herana’s funeral. “Also, Ruby said to bring your friends.”
Herana heaved a big sigh. “I suppose she was spying on me, then.”
“No. Her maids were,” the maid said truthfully.
Herana heaved another big sigh, then said, “I suppose I should be there in….”
“One hour,” the maid answered, backing out of the room.
When the maid was gone, Herana turned to them, and with a groan, she said,
“Well, what colors do you like?”
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GALAXY FATHER’S DAY
LAASYA DARGULA, GRADE 3
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A NEW PLANET
MANASA R., GRADE 4

M

y head was spinning, my eyes were bulging, my lips were trembling, my

heart was beating faster and faster, my body was shivering, and my stomach had
butterflies in it. I was all alone in the rocketship waiting for takeoff. How did I end up
here? Well, it started 3 weeks ago when The International Space Agency discovered
a planet right next to Earth named Cranala, and they somehow decided that I should
be on the rocket to explore it. And, oh, I hope I don't meet any aliens; they’re weird,
slimy, creepy creatures.
“3…2…1…BLAST OFF!” roared the noisy speaker. Zoom! “The rocket has
launched!” the speaker roared with relief. The crowd cheered. I clutched the controls
as the smoke covered the windows. I looked around and saw all the computers
flashing “Take off.” As smoke vanished, I started to see about millions of clouds, and
the sky never seemed to stop. That was the last thing I could see before I zoomed
right out of Earth and into space. Oh, what a beautiful sight it was. A few minutes
later, I started to float to the ceiling of the rocket, and I did a couple of flips in the
air. I then saw the gigantic sun, the small Mercury, Venus with its thick atmosphere,
Earth with all its life, the red Mars, Jupiter the biggest planet, Saturn the second-tobiggest planet, Uranus, which takes 84 years to travel around the sun, and lastly
Mercury, which was 49,500 kilometers in diameter. After all, I was pretty much a
planet know-it-all.
“WOW!” I proclaimed loudly when I saw the famous and amazing Cranala.
Within minutes, the rocket started going towards it and I landed on the surface. As I
climbed off the rocket, I saw that the color of the planet was black and had white
dots, so I wrote in my notebook: Color: Black with white dots. I quickly wrote in my
notebook: Life: ??? I wondered many things like If people lived on this planet, then
how did they survive, and how did they breathe! I felt lucky that my head was in a
spacesuit and without it, I wouldn’t be able to breathe.
I looked around and saw a tree. “Hello?" I said to the tree. "This is crazy!” I
muttered under my breath, and to anyone's surprise, lightning zapped the tree.
Frightened, I stepped back. The tree was still getting zapped by lightning. All of a
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sudden, the tree disappeared, and I appeared in a very very weird area. I looked back
at the sky and saw a view I don’t see every day. The sky was an aurora of all colors
swirled together. It was like somebody took a huge rainbow and ran it in a mixer. The
stars of all sizes filled the sky like sprinkles in my ice cream.
I looked forward and saw a sign with big golden letters that said “Say this
word to yourself to unlock the tree — Crazy.”
“That’s cool,” I muttered to myself sarcastically.
A few hours after searching the planet, I came across a strange bush.
“Hello?” I asked the bush.
All of a sudden, little things jumped from their hiding spot (the bush). They
looked strange. Their little bodies were completely green with large eyes. They also
had white dots in their eyes. Their heads were large, and two antennae were sticking
out. Just like humans, they had two hands and two legs, but only three fingers in
each. They started running around and circled me.
“Six-seven-nine-two. Strange thing in front of the linear bush!” said one of the
little creatures.
Something wrapped around my wrists. It was a rope, but it was like a gum
rope. Quickly I wrote in my notebook: Life: ??? Yes!
“What do you want from us?” asked a frightened creature.
“I mean no harm; I just came to this planet from Earth,” I panted. “Please let
me go!” I exclaimed.
“We will,” said the one that looked like their leader, “if you tell us who you are.”
“I’m a human!" I exclaimed.
“That’s a funny name,” said another one who had a cat next to it.
“We're Aliens! A-L-I-E-N-S!” squeaked an excited alien.
“Anyway, you don’t seem suspicious other than your species name. If you
even harm one alien, then we have a machine that will send you off this planet,” said
the leader. He moved to the left so I could see the machine.
The aliens quickly let go of me.
Later that night, three aliens invited me to dinner.
"Hi, my name is Alien 93! He is Alien number 34 and she is Alien 67!” the one
with the cat squeaked. “What’s your name?"
“My name is Mark!” I exclaimed. I smelled something sweet. I remembered my
favorite restaurant on Earth and missed the sweet donuts while they were cooking.
As we started to eat, I realized the aliens' food was similar to the food back on
Earth. We ate something that tasted like corn soup and then enjoyed the gelato.
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As we spoke about our lives and shared jokes, I realized how similar we were.
Before dusk, we had become fast friends. For the next few days, I played with them.
We played AntennaBall (when you push the ball around with your antennae and push
it past a team's goal. I played along with my hands).
One sad day, I saw my rocket was about to leave and announced that I had to
leave. They gave me a device that I could use to talk to them everyday.
“Why did you even come here in the first place, Mark?” squeaked Alien 34.
“I came to find out if there is life here!" I replied.
“Please do not reveal us!” begged Alien 67, wringing his antenna at the
thought of more humans coming and disturbing the aliens’ peace.
“Deal!” I exclaimed. Quickly, I wrote in my notebook: Life: ??? Yes! No.
Later back on earth, I contacted the aliens everyday, and we became lifelong
friends. I realized aliens are definitely not as bad as I thought before.
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DREAM HOME
OLIVIA HWANG, GRADE 3
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THE DRAGONIT (PART 2)
MEGAN WURSTER, GRADE 4

L

eah wanted to catch fireflies, so she waited for it to be night. When the

fireflies came out, Leah had played one round of capture the flag, taken two or three
naps, and eaten dinner. Then, Leah found lots of fireflies, one colony worth. The
fireflies had a glowing light at the back of their tails. Sometimes, they flew in a
formation that made them look like they were bigger than they actually were. Leah
had a fun time catching fireflies with her family. Then, she went to bed. She would go
to school the next day.
When Leah woke up, she flew down the stairs, ate breakfast, and grabbed her
lunch. Her bodyguards were waiting for her. Then, they went to Leah's school. Her
school was made of bricks. There were tables to sit at outside. There was a flat
space to land in and a pond with fish.
Leah got a new class on her schedule. Her schedule was math, reading,
writing, PE, lunch, art, music, and let out. The new thing was power learning. Power
learning was in her schedule between writing and PE. Leah learned that depending
on what color you are is the power that you have. Leah was excited to learn what her
special power was.
Then, the girls and boys were split into groups. Leah got into the group Ferne
was in. The first thing they practiced was how to make a flower grow super fast.
Leah got the hang of it first. Leah was amazed that she beat Ferne because Ferne
was a pure earth dragon. Leah thought she was able to beat Ferne because she is
royalty, and royalty might be able to learn things faster.
Then, Leah was transferred to another group. By the end of the class, Leah
knew how to control every power except one. That power was her secret power.
When Leah got home, she asked her mom to help her learn her secret power.
Leah’s mom said, “Sorry, I can’t; it's your secret power.”
Leah was upset. When Leah had to go to bed, she thought up an excuse to
stay up later and asked her mom if Leah could show the family her powers. Leah’s
mom said, “Ok.” When Leah was done, she went to bed.
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In the morning, Leah flew down the stairs, ate breakfast, and grabbed her
lunch. And went to school with her bodyguards. Leah learned that if you meditate,
you can get your secret power to activate. Nine hours later, Leah harnessed her
secret power. When Leah got home, she showed her mom her secret power. Leah's
secret power was being able to turn invisible and change her scale colors.
When Leah woke up, her mom told her that in 30 days she would be
transferred to a new school. Leah’s mom wanted to transfer her because Leah is
royalty, and her mom thought she should go to a school with other royalty. So when
Leah got to school, she told Ferne the bad news. Ferne was surprised when she
heard the news.
Ferne said, “Let’s make a giant forest around the castle, which will slow down
the Queen’s process for getting out of the Castle, so she might not have the time to
transfer you. There is a high chance this plan might not work because the Queen
could just clear a path since she knows earth magic.”
On the day Leah was being transferred, she woke up at midnight; then, Leah
met up with Ferne. After, they made a forest in the courtyard, which took two hours;
then, Leah went to bed. The forest had loads of trees and plants and ferns covering
the ground. There were also flowers.
In the morning, nine Earth dragons started bringing down the forest, but it
took them ten hours to finish. Leah’s mom still wanted to transfer Leah. But it was a
weekday, so Leah was at school and her mom couldn’t transfer Leah.
The next day was a weekend, so Leah's mom could transfer Leah. Leah didn’t
want to get transferred. Then, Leah got an idea! She knew that she could talk her
mom into something. She knew that her mom liked deals. Leah asked her mom if she
could do princess school during the weekends and breaks for one year and then
transfer her. Leah’s mom agreed. Leah got excited until her mom told her that she
would need school supplies. Then they went to four shops.
In the first shop, they got thirteen school books. In the second shop, they got
a uniform. In the third shop, they got two more school books. In the fourth shop,
they got a coat that matched the uniform. They had fifteen school books, a uniform,
and a coat that matched the uniform. Then, Leah's mom said, “Instead of
transferring you, I’ll hire a tutor.” Leah’s mom decided to get Leah a tutor instead of
transferring her because she knew that with a tutor, Leah could do work after
school and be free to play on the weekends and breaks. Then, Leah’s mom returned
the coat and uniform.
The next day, Leah started getting tutored. Leah learned how to make music
with her white wings. She makes music with her white wings by rubbing them
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together. Princesses need to learn how to make music with their wings to
sometimes get a mate. Non-royal dragons do not need to learn how to make music
with their wings because they don’t have a specific season that they have to mate.
Then, Snowflake (a snow dragon, Leah’s sister) became the leader of the
snow dragons. Snowflake was made leader of the snow dragons because the old
leader passed away. There was a sickness that was going around the snow dragons,
and the Queen had caught the sickness. It isn’t fatal to most dragons except if they
are really old. It was Snowflake’s destiny to become Snow Queen because the Queen
had not laid any eggs. Either the Snow Queen’s eggs can take the throne or, if she
doesn’t have any, the main royalty’s kids have to take over, but they have to be over
ten years old. Snowflake was proud and excited to become the leader of the snow
dragons. Snowflake’s goal was to keep as little snow dragons from passing away.
Leah was sad to see Snowflake leave. But, Leah would see Snowflake again, but only
at the fairs and when Leah checked on the territory from time to time.
Then, Leah asked her mom if she could plan the festival again. Soon, the
festival was planned and made. The festival was so fun that it lasted nine days and
nights. On the ninth night, there was a firework show. The fireworks were loud and
big, but cool. Nobody wanted the things in the festival to be taken down. The worker
dragons thought it would take way too long to take the festival things down. Leah’s
school was closed for nine days because Leah’s mom said, “For the time being, the
school should be closed so that the kids can have fun at the festival.” Leah did not
have to do the tutoring because all of the tutors were having fun.
On the last day of school, everyone got yearbooks and each dragon signed the
books. Leah and Ferne swapped notes of where they lived and also each other's
phone numbers.
The End
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RAINBOW FRIENDSHIP
PRISHA JHANJHARI, GRADE 3

O

Chapter 1: The Meeting

nce upon a time, there was the sun, wind, and cloud in the sky. The sun

was always bragging about his brightness. One day, the sun met the cloud.
“Hey gray fluff!” the sun bragged.
Cloud shouted back,“I am not gray fluff; I am cloud.”
“You are so gray and dull while I am yellow and bright and I have many friends!”
said Sun.
Then Cloud said, “We all are special and important for each other, like wind is
very important for nature. It gives us breeze and coolness and helps maintain
temperature. You have no right to make fun of anyone.”
Wind was listening to their talk on the other side and came towards them and
said, “Cloud is right. We all have some significance. Cloud is also very important
since it produces rain. And Sun, you are equally important as you give light and
warmth. Let’s appreciate each other and be nice.”
But Sun smiled in arrogance and walked away.
Cloud sighed, “At least I am not arrogant like him.”
After listening to the sun, the wind felt sorry for the cloud. “Don’t be sad.
Cloud, you are as soft as the softest pillow in the world, and you have a good heart.
What more can you want?” Wind said.
Cloud smiled, “Thanks, Wind! Maybe we can together teach Sun how to be
good to others.”
Chapter 2: The Lead Plan
So the two friends came up with a plan to teach the boasting sun a lesson.
One day, the cloud made a sign of the sun having no friends and wrote it by the name
of his best friend, Sparky Star.
“How can this be from my best friend?” Sun cried after he saw the sign. He
went up to his best friend, Sparky Star, and in his anger said, “How can you do this to
me? We have been good friends for so long. You have hurt me a lot.” Sparky Star was

PAG E 7 5 | B LU E SAG E M AGA Z I N E

confused, as he had no clue about what the sun was talking about. Before the star
could say anything, the sun burned him in anger with hot flames.
When his other friends heard this news, they were shocked, and they all said
together, “You are the most cruel creature in the world!” Soon the sun had no friends
at all. Sun felt really bad after what happened to the star since Sparky Star was his
best friend. He was feeling very lonely and was repenting his act.
Chapter 3: Change of Heart
Cloud and Wind were also feeling very guilty since they made the star lose his
life! Then looking at the sun, the wind said, “Cloud and I are really worried that you
were not being kind to others. We want you to be good to others. In your anger and
impatience, you didn't let the star speak anything. He lost his life for no reason.”
Sun started to cry, "I am really sorry I made fun of you, Cloud. Do you forgive
me?”
Cloud said, “I forgive you,” and at that moment, it started to rain and a
rainbow appeared. Sun promised that he will be kind and good to others.
And ever since, the sun learned that we should always respect other people
and their talents. Everybody is unique and special in their own way. Kindness paid off
once again. The rainbow was the symbol of their friendship and kindness. Cloud
showed his kindness by forgiving the sun, and the sun learned a valuable lesson for
the future.
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HAPPY FROG
MADISON CHANG, GRADE 3
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KINDNESS IS ALWAYS
DEEP IN YOUR HEART
JACOB WRONA, GRADE 3
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THE LIGHTHOUSE
SUCHITA C., GRADE 4
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THE RAFT
PAIGE WURSTER, GRADE 4

I

t was a sunny morning; Emma just woke up, and then she remembered she

was late to go to Hawaii to meet her cousins. She hopped out of bed and got ready.
She ran down the long flight of stairs to get to the ground, where she got hit with a
newspaper. She had no time to stop to yell at the newspaper boy. She just kept
running until she reached the dock right before they left.
Two days later
Heavy wind rocked the ship violently, and Emma tumbled right out of bed. She
started to stand back up when she heard a crack. Lightning had hit the boat. She
realized that they were sinking. This boat had no life boats, so she grabbed some
wood, and as the ship sank, she jumped onto the board and was swept away from
the boat. As soon as Emma left the boat, she knew there was no turning back; she
would need to find land all by herself.
The storm raged all throughout that night, tossing Emma around like she was
nothing.
That morning, she climbed up onto the board and noticed large pieces of trash
floating toward her. She picked them up and realized that this was how she was
going to live. She immediately expanded her base.
Emma then thought about water. Her head ached from dehydration. She
remembered drinking a milkshake from her favorite restaurant. This made her
homesick, and she wished she could get back home. She could protect herself from
weather with the trash and driftwood from the ocean, and she could eat fish, but
what about water? The only option was to build a water purifier. She collected a big
leaf, a bucket, a water bottle, and some flint and quartz. She waited for everything
to dry while she fished out more useful items. Soon, she had made the water
purifier. Emma had food and water, and with the fire from the water purifier, she
could cook her food.
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Shelter was her next priority. How long she spent out in the ocean was a
gamble. She could find land tomorrow, or she could find it in a year, and Emma had
never had good luck, so she wanted to be prepared for the worst. Emma spent a very
long time collecting driftwood and thinking about what she would do when she found
land. She would probably see her family and have a hamburger. Emma dreamed of
real food, not clams, fish, or mussels; she wanted a hamburger, a hot dog, or pasta.
Soon, she had enough wood to build a small hut.
She moved the water purifier into the shelter to keep it warm. But, that night
a storm came and blew away two weeks’ worth of work; and so, Emma was left with
just a board once again.
She now knew a raft would float on steady waters, but once a storm came it
was useless. She would have to build a boat. Emma collected wood and built for the
next month. The boat had a bottom deck, and since there was a top deck over the
bottom, she now had a roof. Emma made a sail and kept collecting trash.
Emma now wanted a bed; sleeping on the floor was fine, but she wanted a
bed. Emma thought that being on this boat might take years, even her whole life. If
she was going to be on this boat for the rest of her life, she wanted it to be
comfortable. She made the bed frame and sewed together two seaweed blankets
and stuffed them with paper-like debris and small, grass-like seaweeds. She then
took long strips of plastic and seaweed and sewed them together. They were ugly
and not comfortable at all, but they got the job done and helped keep her warm.
That next morning, she saw a large structure and immediately sailed toward
it. She immediately thought she would be stepping onto dry land. But, once she
docked she realized that it was not land, and it was in fact a large pile of trash! She
was disappointed, but she thought she could find valuable resources. She jumped
on, only to hear soft mews coming from a box buried in the trash. She found a cat.
She took the kitten back and named it Luna. She fed it some fish and gave it
some water. Emma then went over and scavenged through the trash. She found a lot
of wood, and she made a second boat that was attached to the first one. She filled
it with useful items, such as worn-down blankets, a guitar, some cups, plates, and
bowls. Most things were broken or rotten, but she did find a cat scratcher and a
brush (for the cat's hair because Emma’s hair was beyond the point where she could
even run her hands through it).
Emma pushed her boat away from the shore, but when it was away from the
island, she realized that it wouldn’t move. Just then, she saw some dolphins. They
were swimming quickly around her boat. If she could somehow get them to pull the
boat, then they would be getting closer to land.
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It just occurred to her that, like most animals, dolphins might work for food.
She lured them over and saw that they didn't struggle when she tied them to the
boat. She set up some sort of lure to keep them moving.
But, that night a tornado came. It wasn't the kind that picked up the earth;
instead, it drilled into the earth. It hit without warning, and it hit Emma on her leg,
and when it hit, it hit hard. Pain flooded her body. Emma was paralyzed, and she knew
it would take more than a week to heal. Without being able to move, she would not
be able to get food and water. She thought this could be the end.
Just then, Luna walked over and waited for Emma to stand up. She patiently
waited for two hours and then stood up. Luna had realized what had happened, and
so Luna walked over to the water and started fishing. Luna brought over two fish to
the fire and dropped one in. She sat down and watched it cook until it had a flaky
brown exterior. Then Luna cut off the head and left only the part that was edible.
Luna brought a pail of water and the fish over to Emma and then went to sleep. The
process repeated for the next three weeks. When Emma could finally walk again, she
was so grateful, she gave Luna six fish.
Three weeks later
Emma was climbing into her bed when she smelled smoke. Emma wondered
how there could be fire when she was in the middle of an ocean, and then it occurred
to her: the water purifier had fire, and her boat was going up in flames. She tossed
water onto the flames, and as soon as she put the flames out, more would grow. The
process was tremendously slow and took all night. Her mind rushed. She needed to
destroy the fire before it destroyed her way of living.
That morning, she saw what the fire had done. Luckily, it had not reached the
storage boat; however, it would take two weeks to rebuild. It was a hot sunny
morning and the heat was driving her crazy, and seeing as she could get no work
done, she jumped in the water. The cool water felt great. She swam for hours,
stopping only to fill her lungs up with air. She didn’t look back, and it was lunch time
before she realized she was lost. Emma started swimming one way, and then she
realized she hadn’t swum in a straight line; she had followed a school of fish and
looked at coral reefs.
Emma thought and thought. The boat was her only chance of survival. Just
then, she noticed some blue coral not too far off. Emma swam up to the blue coral,
and out of the corner of her eye, Emma saw a sail made of trash — it was her boat!
Emma fought against the tide and swam to her boat.
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It felt so good to be able to stand again. The sun had already set, so she
climbed into bed.
Emma woke up in the middle of the night. The tide was pulling her, which was a
sign of shore, but then again, that was just a guess. It might have just been normal.
Emma remembered reading a book about someone sending out a trained bird,
and if it didn’t return or returned with a leaf, that meant there was shore nearby.
Emma spent three weeks training a bird. It would go out every day and come back
every day, but one evening, it didn’t come back. The next day, there was still no bird,
and the next day, it came back carrying a fig leaf. Land! Emma sailed off in the
direction the bird had come back from.
A week later, she saw the tip of a tiny island. At first, Emma thought it was
just another pile of trash. But, then she realized it was green! Finally, she would be
able to see her parents and friends. It took a day to get there, but when she did, she
lay on the ground. Then, Emma went to the airport and flew home.
The End
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THE AMAZING RESCUE
PETER ABAYOMI-OLA, GRADE 4
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THE GREAT PARTY
SRIKAR A., GRADE 4

O

ne brightly light night, all the Roman gods and goddesses were talking.

They all had a day off tomorrow and wanted to do something fun and special
together. The group talked and argued and debated about what to do. They finally
decided to have a huge party. Each god and goddess would bring something to
contribute to the party or help host the party. Everybody went home and prepared
for the party.
At 7:00 AM the next day, the gods met up at Jupiter and Juno’s house.
Everyone contributed to the party. Mars brought “Blood Water,” which was actually
some red fruit punch. Jupiter brought “Cloud Cookies,” which were marshmallow
cookies in the shape of a cloud. Mercury brought travelers, but Jupiter pushed them
out, saying, “This is a party just for gods. This is not a party for other people.” Apollo
and Dianna brought fun games like arrow-shooting. The pair also brought some ducks
they had caught in the local village pond. Cupid carried a cake in his arms, which was
in the shape of a heart. He proudly told everyone that he baked it by himself (with a
little help from Juno!). Neptune brought fish and shrimp, which were freshly caught
from the sea. Vulcan brought a volcano clock that could tell you the time when you
asked it to. The remaining goddesses — Venus, Minerva, Ceres, and Vesta —
brought decorations and used them to make the room look bright and cheerful.
Although they didn’t bring anything, Pluto, Pegasus, Bacchus, Hercules, Pandora, and
Orpheus came to the party.
Once everyone was there, the fun started. They kicked off the party with a
feast. Everyone happily feasted and talked and laughed. The feast went on for two
hours. After the feast was over, everybody played Dianna and Apollo’s games. Once
they were done with playing games, they took turns riding Pegasus. Some shrieked
with terror; others laughed with glee. Vulcan’s volcano clock showed that it was
nearly 8:00 AM. Then, disaster struck. The gods and goddesses were having so much
fun that they didn't notice the wildfire that was raging toward them. By the time
they noticed the fire, all hope was almost lost. The scorching heat was reaching
them. Neptune tried to put out the fire, but the fire seemed magical and was
impossible to put out. The gods figured that Gaea, their enemy, had sent the fire.
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Everyone panicked. Then, Minerva got a great idea! “Everybody get onto Pegasus.
Pegasus can take us to the Forest of the Olympians, where we can stay for a day,”
Minerva said. Everyone clambered onto Pegasus. Once everyone got on, Pegasus
took off and flew north toward the Forest of the Olympians.
As soon as they landed, Mars started to complain. “How can we have a party
when we don’t have anything,” he sulked.
Jupiter said, “Mars, we haven’t lost everything. We still have each other, and
that is what is important. We can have a party right here and now. Neptune and I
found a lake behind these trees. We can catch some shrimp and fish. Dianna and
Apollo can hunt some birds. We can use the leaves and sticks to make games.”
“I guess you’re right,” said Mars. The group hunted some animals and had a
snack of roasted shrimp and went to bed.
The next day, the group had a hasty breakfast of fish soup. They were going
back home to see how things were. After breakfast, everyone except Mercury and
Cupid got onto Pegasus. Mercury said that he wanted to use his winged sandals, and
Cupid said that he wanted to use his wings. Pegasus, Mercury, and Cupid took off
into the sky and started flying back home. Mercury and Cupid entertained everyone
on the trip by doing tricks in the air. When the group finally landed, they saw that the
fire, thankfully, had not burned any building or houses or offices. It had only burned
about 50 trees. Everyone was relieved to see that the wildfire didn't cause too
much damage. The group exchanged polite goodbyes and left for their houses.
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FATHER’S DAY SUNSET
SWECHA PITTA, GRADE 4
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