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Dear Students, 
 
Thank you for participating in the Sidney and Peninsula Literary Society’s 2017 Student 
Writing Contest. 
 
Your stories and poems demonstrate creativity, imagination, thoughtfulness, and humour. 
We enjoyed reading your work and encourage all of you to continue with your writing and 
participate in future writing contests. 
 
The following prizes were awarded: 
 
Grades 4 & 5 

First prize: Summer Bentham, Ḱelset Elementary for Life of a Garbage Can 
Second prize: Hana Perkins, Ḱelset Elementary for Margret 
Honourable Mentions:  

Katelynn Da Silva, Sidney Elementary for One Incident, 5 Hearts Effected 
Christina Blackie, Brentwood Elementary for Animal Limericks 

 
Grades 6 - 8  
 
First prize: Laura Pettinger, N. Saanich Middle School for Blue 
Second prize: Hanne Brenan, N. Saanich Middle School for Wizarding World Alphabet Poem 
and French Fries 
Honourable Mention: Sarah Meyers, N. Saanich Middle School for Odes to Equus, The First 
Morning of Spring and Cold, Warmer, Warmest 
 
Gr. 10 - 12 
 
First prize: Angela Chou, Parkland Secondary School for Release 

 

A	Celebration	for	Readers	and	Writers	

	



 1 

WESLEY AND THE MISSING PRINCESS 
 

By Brazil Bosilevac 
Sidney Elementary 

 
Once upon a time there was a land - a far, far away land, but one day the people who 
lived in the land across from them kidnapped the princess.  Everyone was terrified. 
 
The king came to speak to the town about the case.  He said, “My daughter, the 
princess, has been kidnapped.  You will go to war.  I don’t care what you have to do, 
just find her.”   Everyone clapped, but he was not done.  “Whoever finds her will be the 
new king.” 
 
So everyone went to the other people’s land.  Then the king shouted, “Fight for my 
princess.” 
 
One guy named Wesley was trying the hardest of them all.  He did not care if he 
became king.  He just wanted to marry the princess, so Wesley galloped to the castle.  
He fought the guards with his sword and found the key under the doormat.  He 
whispered, “Is that where everyone keeps their key?”, but just kept going. 
 
He fought a fire breathing dragon over a puddle of poison, tightroped over a pit of lava 
and shouted, “I’m coming my princess” and the princess shouted, “Come save me, I’m 
trapped in the ….”.  But the guard had taped her mouth shut and whispered, “Don’t 
worry my darling, you will stay in this castle with him and the guards in separate prison 
cells.”   She tried to scream.  Sure enough, it didn’t work. 
 
When Wesley was almost to the top he heard the war go on, guns shooting and men 
screaming.  He did not give up.  When he reached the top a guard was there.  They 
battled.  The sounds echoed SWISH, SHING, and the echo of the guard’s death! 
 
Wesley was one step away from the princess.  He took one step forward and picked her 
up and whispered, “I have rescued you my princess.  My name is Wesley, King 
Wesley.”  Her response was “of which land?”  “This one”, he whispered, while she had a 
confused look on her face.  
 
They went back to the village and announced the ending of war and the beginning of a 
new life! 
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ONE INCIDENT FIVE HEARTS EFFECTED 
Sometimes things don’t happen as expected 

 

By Katelyn Da Silva 
Sidney Elementary 

 
Cadence 

 
After my accident, people started to treat me differently.  They hand me things I can’t 
reach and sometimes wheel me around, but they don’t treat me like a person.  My 
friends, Kayleigh, Selena, Luna and Gwen help me, we’ve even had sleepovers on 
weekends for the past four weeks.  I will never forget their faces when I got out of the 
hospital and came back to school.  It was so surprising though, one moment I’m walking 
home with Kayleigh, the next I’m on the ground, bleeding. 
 

 
 

Gwen 
 
I’m really worried about Cadence, she looks extra depressed today.  God, it’s her 
birthday, also I’m a terrible friend for forgetting.  I am such an idiot.  The day she got hit 
was the day I was going to tell her I like girls, and yes I’m proud of it.  I know that she 
was walking home with Kayleigh but I was at soccer practice.  I saw her when she was 
in a coma for a week.  To be honest, I’m really scared for her.  Maybe I’m just 
overprotective.  I should probably text the girls to let them know we are having a 
surprise party for her. 
 

 
 

Kayleigh 
 
Gwen just texted me.  We are having a party for Cadence.  I type back “Awesome!”  
Today was okay, which is better than usual.  I went to therapy for  my horrible anxiety 
problem.  It all started when Cadence was hit.  I saw him looking, watching her as she 
was bleeding, unconscious.  Everyone in Willam Springs thinks I’m crazy, but I’m just 
traumatized from the incident.  I feel broken inside, I watched it in person.  Cadence 
pushed me out of the way.  She cares about me and vice versa, she’s my best friend. 
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Luna 

 
You know, I never thought me, useless me and my voice, would make it to The Song.  
The Song is a singing/dancing competition and I got on for both!  The sad thing is I have 
to move away from Willam Springs.  My music is my soul though, but I feel horrible.  
Cadence is in a wheelchair and might not be able to walk again.  I got a text from Gwen. 
“Having a birthday party for Cadence today, you’re on decorations!” I text back “Cool! I’ll 
be there!” If I lose I’ll be ashamed to come back home.  If I win I lose my friends. 
 

 
 

Selena 
 
At least I didn’t get too many burns.  Being allergic to the sun sucks.  I can’t go to school 
like a normal person and can’t hang out until dusk.  Got a text, “Party for Cadence. 5:00 
- 10:00.  Bring Food.” They thought about me.  Maybe my life isn’t that bad.  Everything 
changed since I was diagnosed.  It was really bad.  My parents, too overprotective, but 
my little sister, I’ve got to be as normal as possible around her.  I love all the girls, 
they’re amazing.  Problems everywhere, but welcome to real life. 
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COLOURS 
Two Poems 

 
By Netaya Eckert 

Sidney Elementary 
 
 

Green 
 

Green is the colour of grass, 
green is also the colour of a leaf. 

Green is the colour of a grasshopper 
and the Earth. 

Green is the colour of fern 
and moss. 

Green is the colour of a binder  
and a ribbon. 

Green is the colour of hand sanitizer, 
also the colour of a plant stem. 

Green is the most important colour. 
 
 
 
 

Red 
 

Red is the colour of a strawberry 
and a crayon. 

Red is the colour of a fresh juicy raspberry. 
Red is also the colour of the “red carpet” 

and a red dress. 
Red is the colour of a rose 

and bright red paint. 
Red is the colour of a fire truck. 

Red is the colour of lipstick 
and a pen. 

Red is the colour of Mars 
and an apple. 
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MY LIFE ON A FARM 

An Autobiography 

 

By Lila Eigler 
Sidney Elementary 

 
I live on a farm. My name is Lila Eigler.  On my farm we have 4 sheep, 2 horses, 1 cat, 
1 dog and 111 chickens.   
 
We go riding almost everyday. We have all the tack at home.  We are making a tack 
room for the saddle, saddle pad, bridle and the bit.  Our riding coach is named Megan.   
She has three horses named Jewel, Comet, and Little Robbie.  Robbie was a gift to 
Megan.  I had to show the last owner how I ride so I could ride Robbie.  I rode him for 5 
weeks, then I got my new horse London Fog.  She is a SiIver Palomino and a bit pigeon 
toed.  She is 15 hands tall and she loves her picture being taken.  She will even take the 
phone out of your hand and pick it up with her mouth and walk around with it until you 
catch her.  I LOVE my horse so much.  In the summer I will ride her bareback on my 
pond. 
 
I can’t wait to go swim and ride but for now I am stuck in snow!  I am trying to make my 
own chicken coop with 2 or 3 of them.  I’ll have 2 hens and 1 rooster because I will have 
more eggs and less roosters that will annoy me.  We have 4 cute, shy sheep.  They will 
run away if you don’t have treats.  We have to try to catch them to get their feet 
trimmed.  One day they will thank us!  I have one loving, loyal, cute and kind dog.  Her 
name is Ocean.  Sometimes I will let her sleep on my bed with me but she takes all the 
blankets on the bed.   
 
That is my life on the farm. 
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THE LIFE OF A PINK SALMON 

 
By Jordan Etele 

Sidney Elementary 
 

Chapter 1. Spawning Season 
 
It started at night, my mother was trying to make it up Goldstream River.  I was one of 
the one hundred million eggs in her egg sac.  She was six years old, she was two feet 
long, she was a pink salmon, now she was trying to lay her eggs. 1-2-3 out they come 
then a male lays his sperm. 
 
Chapter 2.  
 
Three months later.  There I was a nice boy searching for my mom not knowing she 
was dead.  My five siblings and I are swimming downstream to the ocean.  Three weeks 
later it was time to eat my first smelt - a nice ocean fish.  I was three ounces and six 
inches long.  There were three of us left and we were some of the one thousand pink 
salmon in the group, one of the biggest too. 
 
Chapter 3. Ocean Life 
 
Six months later: hooks filled Pender Bluffs. I had already been hooked but got away.  
But….the ocean chase was on!!!  A seal burst out of a kelp bed and ate one of them.  
He sped through a fallen bush and jumped out of the water.  I thought I was safe when 
a blue shark struck my fin and I sped out of control. 
 
Chapter 4. The Great Escape 
 
One month later.  The hooks got me.  I was in the boat when I jumped out and got 
away.  But a human shot a thing called a crossbow that hit the blue shark. 
 
Chapter 5. The End 
 
It was almost the end of my life. We all were heading back to Goldstream River.  The 
place it had all begun.  The place I had saw right at the start.  Us males had to fight for a 
mate.  I was done.  Now is my time to die. 
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WHY WE HAVE OUR GALAXY 

 
By Angela Nguyen 
Sidney Elementary 

 
Eons ago, there was a theory that it was the Big Bang that created the Milky Way as we 
know it, but what had created the Big Bang?  Everyone has their different opinions and 
theories on how it happened but here’s the real story.* 
 
Before the Big Bang, there were millions of galaxies in our universe.  They all had their 
own way of being made, some were made by giant bubble machines blowing a bubble 
in the universe thus creating a new galaxy.  Our galaxy was made by the Big Bang as I 
said before.  You see, some Andromedans from the Andromeda Galaxy were at war 
with a neighbouring galaxy.  They had technology far more advanced than the ones we 
have today, like motion detecting laser cannons and self-firing missile launchers.  After 
centuries of cruel war, it all came to an end, but not with a peace treaty like we do here 
on Earth.  There, they do it with demolishing the other galaxy completely.  The 
Andromeda Galaxy had many allies but so did their opponent. 
 
During the war, some architects were building and designing a colossal weapon.  It 
looks like the missile launcher, but it contained millions of missiles and they all would 
make a huge explosion destroying that galaxy and everything in it.  “The Destructinator 
2000” they called it for it destroyed everything it was blasted at.  It only had a 1% 
chance of failing so that didn’t bother anyone.  Little did they know, their opponent had a 
giant weapon too, and it was even bigger than the one they were building.  Each side 
sent out spies to see the other side’s weapon that would bring them to their demise.  
They were surprised to see the other side’s creation. 
 
After centuries of warring, they both let out their not so secret weapon.  When they fired 
their weapons, it created a massive explosion leaving each side half destroyed.  Since 
they did destroy part of the other side’s galaxy, the war finally ended. 
 
In the explosion, a new galaxy was formed.  It was called the Milky Way.  Planets and 
stars began forming and life forms were being created on Earth. The few who knew and 
remember about the explosion nicknamed it “The Big Bang.” Some early life forms 
engraved this name while millions of years later, the engravings were found, the theory 
of the universe (more like our galaxy) was formed by the Big Bang.  This story is 
confirming that theory for this is all true. 

* This is SCIENCE FICTION so this is not real. 
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OCEAN ANIMALS 

 
By Logan Saunderson 

Sidney Elementary 
 
 

Many animals live in the ocean 
Sharks swimming alone 
Fish traveling in schools 

There are 
Rays, whales, jellyfish 

And tons more 
Some are crawling around the sand 
And some paddling on the surface 

Some vicious 
Some harmless 

Ocean animals eat 
Plants, plankton and much more 

Some animals live in 
Anemones, under rocks, seaweed 

There are many kinds of ocean animals 
And there are still many to be discovered 
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EXPLORATION 

 
By Logan Saunderson 

Sidney Elementary 
 
 

Exploration means 
Going through the woods and  

Sailing around the sea 
It means driving across Canada 

And soaring too 
Calmly, peacefully, carefully 

Hiking a mountain and seeing 
Mother nature’s beauty 
Traveling into the jungle 

Expeditioning through the desert 
Searching the forest 

Where adventures begin 
And your imagination takes off 

Blasting into space and discovering many new things 
Diving to the depths 

And finding the land below water 
Exploration means 

Having the time of your life 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 10 

 
GUINEA PIGS 

 
By Roma Schut 

Sidney Elementary 
 

 
1. Guinea pigs are prey in the wild. 
2. Guinea pigs are known as cavies. 
3. Most guinea pigs live in South America. 
4. Guinea pigs sleep with their eyes open. 
5. There are clothes for guinea pigs. 
6. Guinea pig runs really fast to burn energy. 
7. A guinea pig is cute. 
8. Their predators are wild things that live in the jungle. 
9. Some guinea pigs have no tails. 
10. Guinea pigs squeak a lot. 

 
 
 
My pet guinea pig she is cute.  My pet guinea pig she is new. I got her today and I said 
yay, yay, yay.  I named her Blossom but I should have named her Smores.  I heard that 
she is not a nerd!  She needs water.  She needs love and I call her my daughter.  I am 
her mom,  I like to hum.  She needs so much stuff.  I was about to say enough.  My 
mom said if I was not taking care of her I would lose her.  And I said no, no, no to that 
news.  I don’t want to lose my guinea pig, I cried.  My guinea pig is so soft and fluffy, 
and too cute to lose.  My one question is - do you have a guinea pig?!?!  
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ETHAN’S STORY 

 
By Will Spady 

Sidney Elementary 
 

 
Ethan was heartbroken when his beloved wife, Mia, supposedly died until she sent him 
a email 3 years later.  She had said she had a babysitting job in Louisiana. He didn’t 
believe her from the start. 
 
On the email Mia had asked Ethan not to come and try to find her but of course Ethan 
haaaaaad to come save his wife.  I mean if he didn’t come try to save her all this stuff 
would never have happened. 
 
Anyways, let’s get back to the story. 
 
Ethan drove all the way to the house she was babysitting because that’s where she was 
last seen.  Outside he saw a couple of dead birds on the ground on the way to the gate.  
As soon as he got in the house he knew something was up.  He saw a door that looked 
like it led to a basement but it had chains tied around the handle.  Luckily he saw a wire 
cutter and used it on the chains.  He got down to the basement and saw Mia laying on a 
bed.  She got up and said he should of stayed at their home.  Mia also said that Daddy’s 
coming.  By then, Ethan knew it was probley not wise to come here.  
 
Well he was talking to Mia he felt someone grab his shoulder.  When he looked behind 
him he saw Jack Baker, AKA Daddy.  He looked like a zombie so Ethan, being the cry 
baby jerk he is, ran away and left Mia screaming behind him.   
 
Ethan started to search the house for an exit.  Later on he found what he thought was 
the exit until he opened the door to see Mia running at him with a chainsaw. 
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IT WAS JUST ANOTHER DAY 

A short story 

 

By Kai Van Den Bulk 
Sidney Elementary 

 
It was just another day.  My dad, my mom, my brother and I all working on the farm.  
That’s all we ever do around here it seems and it gets kind of lonely.  My mom’s always 
working on her garden.  Harvesting carrots and stuff.  My dad is always in the shed 
cleaning up and putting traps everywhere.  My brother, on the other hand, never does 
much.  Just sits and plays with his toy trucks.  Me, on the other hand, well I don’t do 
much either.  When I was very young I was diagnosed with diabetes.  The day I was 
diagnosed my family became the most overprotecting parents over night.  I have been 
home schooled ever since I was in grade three.  I had no friends and was depressed so 
I dropped out and now my best friend is my brother, John.  He is three years younger 
than me but we are still close.  My parents said that a large storm is coming. 
 
A tornado to be exact.  My mother said we must go to Seliatown.  That is where the 
tornado was not supposed to hit.  That’s why we are harvesting.  We are going to sell 
the crops and move to Seliatown.  I heard there are no actual shops there, just street 
markets and stuff.  Sounds pretty boring to me.  “Ash come over here”, my mom yells.  
“Coming”, I yell back.  I see my mom sitting on a garden bench.  “What is it?”, I groan.  
“Help me with packaging vegetables”, she replies.  I walk over.  I know whenever my 
mom calls me over for chores it’s just to talk with me. “What’s wrong”, she asked.  
“Nothing”, I sigh.  I don’t know why I was confused.  I thought I saw it coming. 
 
It was getting dark so my father called us inside for supper.  I was not surprised at what 
I saw on my dinner plate.  Steak, potatoes, baby carrots and pasta.  We have had that 
every night for the past two weeks and it’s getting really boring.  Tomorrow we have to 
leave to Seliatown because the tornado is coming tomorrow afternoon. 
 
The next morning my family and I woke up at around eleven.  The power had gone out 
last night wrecking our clocks.  I woke up and looked out the window.  What I saw 
scared me half to death.  I could already see the tornado killing everything in its path.  
My heart raced as I ran downstairs to go tell my brother.  My parents yelled at me to get 
outside and run left until we reach the river.  My father told me he was getting the crops 
from outside.  I started running.  With my brother running behind me. We finally got to 
the river and waited as we watched our home being ripped to shreds.  We waited and 
waited and realized that our parents weren’t coming back.  MMM. 
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EXPLORATION 

 
By Chiara Wyatt 

Sidney Elementary 
 
 
 
To me exploration means that you are on a journey that is very new and exciting.    
 
You might be doing it for a good reason.  You might be trying to find something.   
 
It can be anywhere.  It can be in a jungle or ocean and maybe mountains.  
 
You might be curious or in trouble.   
 
It’s discovering new places to roam and to hide.   
 
Making it fun and wherever you go there’s always new things to explore because there 
is always new places to go.   
 
And, occasionally, I like to explore too! 
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UNIVERSE 
Two poems 

 
By Sierra Wright 

Sidney Elementary 
 
 

The Sun 
 

I look at you 
so bright and gold, 
the sky is beginning 

to unfold. 
 

Beautiful birds 
chirping in my view, 
where I am going 
I haven’t a clue. 

 
As I look  

at your bright glow 
I just don’t  
want to go. 
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Moon 

 
 
The grass is green, 
 
 the sky is blue. 
 
  I feel better when I’m with you. 
 
   When I’m down, 
 
    I look around and I see you 
 
     and you’re glowing too. 
 
      The wind around is blowing wild 
 
       but I see you moon 
 
        and you’re glowing so bright 
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SUPER SHARK 2: THE ATTACK OF THE BESERK 
BARRACUDAS FROM BRAZIL 

 
By Ethan B., Jordan E. and Charlie M. 

Sidney Elementary 
 

 
 
“It’s me, I’m back from the dead,” said Venomas Bite.  he flew out of the red hot lava 
wanting revenge.  He was sure he would kill Super Shark this time.  He went off to find 
Super Shark and destroy him. 
 
Then, he went back to Sharkville. Venomas Bite dressed up in an invisible cloak!  
Venomas Bite made it up to Super Shark’s house and using his fin, he knocked three 
times.  Super Shark opened the door in excitement because he had ordered pizza!  It 
wasn’t just ordinary pizza, it was pepperoni pizza! 
 
He opened the door but no one was there! Then, slowly just before he closed the door, 
Venomas Bite crept in, in excitement!  “I made it! I’m in Super Shark’s house.” “Now I 
need to find Super Shark’s secret lair.”  He swam around and around Super Shark’s 
house with no luck! 
 
The only place left to look was where Super Shark was sleeping.  Venomas Bite crept 
into Super Shark’s bedroom.  He looked high and low and all around. 
 
All of a sudden, he saw a glow coming out of his closet.  He opened it and found a 
secret door that had an entrance which was made out of glowing crystals.  This led to a 
Super Shark’s secret lair……..! 
 
 

The End OR Is It? 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 



 17 

2 PARTS OF ME 
 

By Nik Peljhan 
Brentwood Elementary 

 
 
 
On one cloudy stormy Sunday young Alice was driving her brand-new Jeep to work.  
When Alice was focussing on the road the driver that was right next to her lost control 
and smashed right into her car.  Alice was rushed to the hospital where she is in serious 
condition.  Sadly the girl that was across the hall died from a stroke.   
 
The nurses got thinking the girl that died her brain is completely fine so they cut her 
brain in half and took Alice’s right half and put the good brain in.  She had to stay at the 
hospital for three weeks just to make sure it’s going to be ok.   
 
When she got out of the hospital she didn’t know who she was anymore.  Was she Alice 
or was she Alice the girl who died across the hall?  Who was she? 
 
Meanwhile the doctors are taking tests on Alice’s right part of the brain to see if they can 
fix it.  They ran some tests and found out there is a cure!  But they just have to find out 
how to make the medicine.   
 
While they are doing that Alice is taking time to think who she is.  Days and days of 
thinking who she is, days pass like a tornado whipping through a hayfield.  And the 
doctors’ still don’t have a cure but they feel they are getting close.  Really close. Two 
days pass.  Still no cure but they are getting closer.   
 
Finally a year has gone by, still no cure but Alice is used to her new brain now.  At last 
they found a cure so they called Alice to come to the hospital told her everything she 
needed to know and then they did a half brain transplant. 
 
And that is how young Alice survived that deadly car accident. 
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ANIMAL LIMERICKS 
 

By Christina Blackie 
Brentwood Elementary 

 
 

There once was an overfed cat, 
Who liked to sleep on a mat. 

When the mat got all wet, 
The cat never slept, 

So he ended up chasing a rat. 
 
 

An elephant named Millie Maloo, 
Tried to wear a pink tutu. 

When it didn’t fit, 
She decided to sit, 

On a bench that was painted dark blue. 
 
 

I once saw a big black bear, 
Who was trying to grow curly hair. 

When it didn’t work, 
She went berserk! 

And cried, “Nothing’s ever fair!” 
 
 

Once when I looked at the sky, 
I saw a rather fat fly. 

As he flew along, 
He was humming a song, 
About a freshly baked pie. 

 
 

There once was a very hungry dog, 
Who wanted to eat his friend frog, 

Frog said, “No way!” 
And he started to pay, 

For a trip to an underground log. 
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There once were some really lazy goats, 
Who only liked to eat oats. 
When the farmer ran out, 
They all started to shout, 

About how they wanted new boats. 
 
 

A pig who wanted to fly, 
Went to the store to buy a tie. 

He tried one on,  
And then he was gone! 

But returned with a blackberry pie. 
 
 

We have a pink moose in our house, 
He’s so big that he frightened the mouse! 

He never went away, 
But decided to stay, 

In the room of my big brother, Trouse. 
 
 

A bird with a feathery braid, 
Needed to buy a new spade. 

She went to the store, 
And found spades galore! 

But decided to buy lemonade. 
 
 

I once had a very lucky fish, 
Who sometimes would grant me a wish. 

He was as red as the sun, 
And we had real fun, 

Until my cat ate him and said, “Delish!” 
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ELEMENTAL POETRY 
 

By Jack Hembruff 
Kelset Elementary 

 
 

Ice (Quatrain) 
 

cold covered with snow 
when the sun hits it starts to glow 

if you stay out too long you’ll get a frozen toe 
when spring comes it starts to flow 

 
 
 
 

Fire (Free Verse) 
 

Fire so bright, so hot. 
It gives you light when it’s dark. 

Different colours, or not. 
Red, orange, yellow and blue. 

 
You can use it to heat a pot. 

Be careful not to touch. 
Its smoke can sometimes sting your eye. 

I hope it does not make you cry. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 



 21 

THE COMPASS 
 

By Sam Coles 
Keating Elementary 

 
Once there were three friends whose names were: Cyrus, Dennis and Zach.  They went 
on a camping trip.  The day after they arrived, all three of them were playing in the 
forest. 
 
“Hey Zach and Dennis”, Cyrus asked, “want to run down this hill?” 
 
Dennis rolled his eyes.  “Fine.” 
 
Zach said “Only if we don’t go too far.” 
 
Then they were running down the hill.  But Cyrus tripped over a root and flew into the 
air.  He hit the ground hard and went rolling down the hill, crashing into everything.  
Dennis got first and then Zach, but Cyrus got last because he crashed into a tree.  He 
was covered in scratches and blood. 
 
“Uh, Cyrus and Dennis”, Zach was peering through a bush, “you might want to see this.” 
 
Dennis and Cyrus walked over to Zach and saw a castle.  They approached the castle. 
Then they entered the dungeon.  They found a skeleton with a compass in its hand. 
Zach picked up the compass, opened it, and got teleported to a different dimension. 
 
They woke up from the teleportation and found themselves in a cage dangling above 
lava.  They heard an evil laugh.  They looked up and saw a wizard. 
 
“Where are…..?”  Cyrus got cut off. 
 
“Where are you?”, said the wizard.  “Oh, you’re in a cage, dummies!  Satix keep them 
there, kill them if you must!” 
 
A robot came running with his metal feet making lots and lots of noise. 
 
“OKAY” said Satix.  “IF YOU SAY SO.” 
A while later...…”I’M GETTING YOU OUT OF HERE” said Satix. “BE QUIET!”  They 
snuck out of the cage and starting sprinting for the exit. 
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“Why did you save us?” said Cyrus. 
 
“BECAUSE I HATE WHAT I DO.” 
 
“Ohhhh.” 
 
They had the exit in sight.  “We’re going to make it!” 
 
“No you’re not getting past this door!” 
 
Suits of armour were running down the hall.  The armour was chasing them into the 
kitchen, then into the council room.  Satix blasted them into bits.  They finally got back 
to the exit but the wizard was standing in front of them. 
 
“Monster, attack them”, said the wizard. 
 
“But you have no monster”, said Dennis. 
 
“Now I do.”  He waved his staff at Zach. 
 
He turned Zach into a werewolf! Zach started to run after them.  Satix aimed his hand at 
Zach and fired a dart that turned him back to normal, but Zach fainted. 
 
“You’ll pay for that.”  The wizard started blasting laser bolts out of his staff at Satix.  
Satix was dodging the laser bolts and shooting back. 
 
“DENNIS, CYRUS, GET THE COMPASS.  IT WILL TELEPORT YOU BACK.”  said Satix.   
 
Cyrus ran for the compass in Zach’s pocket, but he got hit by a blast of green.  Dennis 
started to sprint to Zach.  He dodged the blasts and picked up the compass.  He 
shouted to Cyrus and Satix to come quickly.  They both got there before Dennis opened 
the compass.  Satix picked up Zach and got teleported back to the campground. 
 
When Zach woke up he found himself sitting in the trailer.  They decided they would 
never come here again. 
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THE PIZZA PARROTS 
 

By Lisa Koffman 
Kelset Elementary 

 
Flying high in the sky of British Columbia were the magical and mystical….Pizza 
parrots.  The pizza parrots had only one destination…..Pizza Hut! 
 
“To the left you big birds” squawked Captain Rainbow. “Say, what does that fellow over 
there have, is that pizza?  Quickly ATTACK!”  hollered Captain Rainbow. 
 
They ambushed the man taking his pizza and his very special flip flops that were (as 
you guessed it) pizza patterned.  They flew home for the night barely satisfied with their 
find. 
 
The next morning before the sun was up they set off on their second journey. Almost 
about to give up hope, one of the brightest birds saw something out of the corner of 
their eye. “Say, what’s that?” asked the bird.  “That’s the Sidney Plaza” screeched 
another bird. 
 
Then all of a sudden - “PIZZA HUT,” Captain Rainbow yelled as loud as he could so all 
the parrots could hear.  They swooped in and in just one second they had all the pizza.  
They flew home having a fantastic feast on Pizza Hut pizza.  Then they all went to bed. 
 
The next morning Captain Rainbow announced that there would be a meeting.  “We are 
going to build a pizza parlour.”  Everybody gave a big round of applause.  “Out of 
LEGO.”  Everybody stopped in horror.  In just one second, Captain Rainbow had them 
outside working their feathers off.  Just as the last block was about to be placed the 
whole building collapsed right in front of them. 
 
“All my hard work” Captain Rainbow sobbed. 
 
“What are we going to do now sir?” asked another colourful bird. 
 
“Well there is always one thing.  Just stick to our pizza-napping and never build 
anything again.”  
 
From that day on they never built anything again.  Until they had an idea for the leaning 
tower of pizza (uh oh).  
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THE NEW TEACHER 
 

By Evelina, Div. 16 
Kelset Elementary 

 
One rainy fall day the students at Kelset were pretty sad and nervous because their 
favourite teacher, Mrs. Dumbleberry, was leaving the school for retirement.  As soon as 
Mrs. Dumbleberry had said goodbye to every single person in the school she was gone 
for good.  A few seconds after their favourite teacher left their new replacement teacher 
came in. 
 
As the new teacher walked down the hall, all of the students that saw her were shivering 
in shock that this was going to be their favourite teacher’s replacement for the rest of 
the year. 
 
The new teacher wore all black clothing, dark sunglasses you can’t even see her eyes.  
She had black high heels that were so shiny and made a loud sound when they hit the 
floor.  She walked around her class staring at all the new faces, the student looked very 
scared.  
 
 Suddenly the principal, Mr. Tumbleberry, came in and said “Students this will be your 
teacher for the rest of the year.  Any questions?” 
 
One student asked, “What’s her name?” 
 
“I don’t really know.”  He looked at the new teacher like he was asking her the question.  
She looked very nervous and unsure to answer this question.   
 
She said “You may call me Mrs. Shady.” 
 
A few days later all the students had still not gotten used to Mrs. Shady replacing their 
favourite teacher.  One day randomly in the middle of a math lesson Mrs. Shady quickly 
said to her students “Quick kids, get under your desks and hide.”  The students were 
very scared because they did not know what was going on!  Suddenly a strange alien 
looking thing walked into the room.   
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“How did you find me and how did you get here?” said Mrs. Shady.  
 
“Easy, I just followed you to this very weird looking planet”, said the alien looking thing.   
 
Suddenly Mrs. Shady finally remembered this weird looking alien guy was her husband.  
She finally took off her sunglass for the first time ever.   
 
Mrs. Shady said, “Students this is my husband, Mr. Shady, and as you can probably tell, 
we are aliens and are from a different planet.  I know that’s a lot to take in at one time.  
Also, me and Mr. Shady have kids of our own and I was wondering if they could stay in 
the class for the rest of the year?” said Mrs. Shady.  
 
The students said “Of course they can.” 
 
By the next day there were millions of little alien kids running around the playground at 
recess and they were really useful and helpful because they have healing powers and 
whenever someone got hurt on the playground they can also solve any kind of problem 
or a bruise, cut or scratch.  They were also very mature, kind and good listeners. 
 
So now the world - and especially KELSET school - everyone was happy no war just 
peace and kindness.  Now Mrs. Shady and Mr. Shady are the best teachers in the 
whole universe, everyone loves them. 
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LIFE OF A GARBAGE CAN 
 

By Summer Bentham 
Kelset Elementary 

 
Have you ever wondered what it is like to be a garbage can?  Well let me, Repugnant 
the Garbage Can, tell you all about it.  First thing you should know is to get an air 
freshener.  I don’t have one because I am used to the smell.  My favourite day is 
Wednesday, the BEST day of the week, when the garbage truck comes and dumps all 
the garbage out of me.  I always feel so fresh! 
 
Three things I don’t like about being a garbage can -  
 
Number 1: When people throw food in me.  It slimes down my sides and it’s all gross 
and greasy.  People need to remember that food goes in the compost.  And gum.  It 
always sticks to me and it smells and it has other people’s saliva on it.  When the 
garbage truck comes to dump all the trash out of me, the gum just stays there and 
sticks to me.  It’s usually greyish white, bubblegum pink or sky blue. 
 
Number 2: Sometimes when I sleep I get fiercely woken up by people throwing stuff in 
me.  Stuff like cans and bottles, which don’t even belong in me.  They belong in Mr. 
Recycling, the grouchiest can ever.  He’s always doing something that makes every can 
sad.  Things like, when cans are singing he’s shouting at them; and saying that they 
have a horrible voice.  Or when people throw stuff in him, he would start throwing 
everything back at them.  The worst part is he is my neighbour….but not a good one.  
When I sleep at night his cans make so much noise. 
 
Number 3: When people take me out to the curb, I am always getting bumped around.  
One time I was getting dragged out to the curb I was dancing on the way, I got flipped 
over.  I rolled onto the middle of the road.  I got hit by a Mustang.  Once can rolled me to 
Saan. Pen.  The doctor said “It is just a garbage can.  I will send someone in to bring it 
to the garbage dump.”  My friend rolled away and left me there.  The next day a worker 
drove me to the garbage dump.  “But I am a garbage can at the garbage dump!  How 
does this work?”  I ended up living there for almost four years!  Then an irate old man 
grabbed me and brought me to his house.  I had a new home, and new neighbours!  
One was a very nice recycling can named Coco.  And a very beautiful stinky, dirty 
compost can named Alli. 
 
Sometimes when I am lucky, I get to go on vacations to places like the garbage dump, 
or a recycling centre, or sometimes (on a windy day) the next block.  And on garbage 
day, I get to visit my neighbours!  Oh, I’ve got to go.  What? We’re going to the garbage 
dump?  NOOOO! Not again!  See you guys soon…...maybe? 
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THE MAGIC COMPASS AND THE TWIN GIRLS 
 

By Ashley Johnsen 
Kelset Elementary 

 
Once upon a time there were 10 year old adventure loving twin girls named Jane and 
Lily.  Their parents were going on a two week vacation and they were going to be home 
alone with their older sister, Shannon.  The twins had a special compass that no one 
knew about.  It was filled with special powers to make anything.   
 
On the day their parents were leaving, Jane and Lily were going to sneak out and then 
escape without telling anyone that they were leaving.  They went on their father’s boat.  
He had left it behind.  They jumped on the boat and they were out of there.   
 
They ended up at the other side of the ocean and they got off the boat and didn’t know 
where they were.  They camped out in a tent (made with their magic compass) under a 
tree, and slept there until the morning.  They saw something swinging in the tree.  They 
didn’t know what to do!  It was something that was coming closer and closer.  It was a 
very unusual monkey.  The twins were so stunned.  The monkey said, “Hello, I am 
Griffin and I know you guys are the twin sisters that ran away from your parents, right?” 
 
“Yes, we are, and we regret it!  We should have just stayed home!” 
 
“I can help you.  Can you use your magic compass to fly to your parents?” 
 
“Perfect idea”, said Jane and Lily.  So they were off to their parents.  When they got 
there they saw their parents and yelled “Mom, Dad.” 
 
“Hello girls what are you doing here?” 
 
“We went to the beach and walked along the beach until we got here.” 
 
“Okay girls, let’s go home.” 
 
On the way home Jane said to Lily, “What about Griffin?” 
 
Lily smiled.  “He’s going to meet us at home don’t worry.” 
 
And the girls never said anything about what they did that day. 
 



 28 

MARGRET 
 

By Hana Perkins 
Kelset Elementary 

 
Margret McNelly sat on the edge of her pink silky blanket, ignoring her lanky sister Ella 
who was lecturing her about her behaviour in school that day.  In class she had yelled 
out, “Votes for women!”  Thinking about her suffragette Aunt Margret, who she was 
named after and was really like, Margret had gotten very excited!  A really important 
thing called a referendum was taking place tomorrow, September 15th, 1916, that would 
maybe let women vote!  For a long time Aunt Margret had been fighting on the front 
lines for women’s rights.  Soon, in Victoria, British Columbia, her aunt and friends may 
get what they want!  She just had to yell! But now she waited for what seemed like 
hours trying NOT to scream or walk out of her room.   
 
 
Ella finally left.  “At Last!” she whispered silently, as she got out her blue notebook, and 
set out for the shimmering lake that she fittingly called Lake of Dreams. 
 
 
She looked down happily at her journal, pen in hand, excitement flowing through her, 
like she always felt before an entry.  She made observations about the plants and 
animals as she drew the scene.  A smile crossed her face.  Here she didn’t need to 
worry about if her pinafore was on too loose or if her hair looked wrong because nothing 
mattered except the lake.  She repeated the words her Aunt told her, “Fight for respect, 
always!” 
 
 
Suddenly she was called in for supper and she walked up the path to the dark house 
ahead.  She was greeted coldly by her father.  She scampered over to the table and 
carefully sat down with her family and said her graces and silently ate her scrumptious 
macaroni and parmesan cheese, looking forward to the butter tart for dessert.  Ella was 
doing the same, until she spoke up.  “Today Margret shouted “Votes for women! in 
school,” she said sweetly.   
 
Her skinny father, George, jumped up out of his seat, his carefully waxed moustache 
bounced as he tried to find the words in his angry state.  When he was finally ready, his 
words hut.  “Why can’t you be more like your sister!!  Leave the room!”  He had his strap 
out, ready. 
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George had to rule his house.  Josephine, Margret’s mother, swiftly took the strap out of 
his hand.  “Please calm down George.  She didn’t mean any harm,” she begged. 
 
 
“Margret can I talk to you?” she asked.  “I’m coming Mother,” Margret replied as she ran 
up the stairs to her room.  When she finally got there, her mother said, “Your father has 
gone too far.  I think it’s time for a visit to Aunt Margret’s.”  Margret was stunned.  That 
didn’t stop her from being happy!  While she was packing her stuff she found a diary 
with Aunt Margret’s picture on the front.  The first entry said, “I hate the way I’m treated.  
One day I’ll change that.”  Margret was surer than ever that her aunt was right about the 
vote. 
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A SNOWMAN AT NIGHT 
Descriptive Paragraphs 

 

By Mrs. Fawkes’ Class 
Kelset Elementary 

 
 

By Nick: 
 
Up in the woodlands glassy snow lay on the ground.  A herd of snowmen just entered 
the clearing.  Suddenly a rather obnoxious snowman dipped his soot crusted branches 
into the snow and made a cream-coloured snowball, then pelted it at another snowman.  
Then it was a snowball fight.  Every snowman pitched in on a a team.  On each team 
there was a snowman that contributed snowballs to their team.  When the sun started to 
rise, the snowmen crowded around the remaining snow to patch themselves up.  Then, 
because they were tired, they slid home. 
 
By Wyatt: 
 
My snowman is the oldest snowman.  He has a bright cane that is candy-apple red and 
evergreen and a blueberry scarf and a ruby hat.  But he is still great at snowball fights.  
It is his favourite thing to do every year plus he is the best at snowball fights but before 
every snowball fight he fills up on the best snowman food.  It is time for the snowman 
snowball fight of 2017.  Go!!!  Snowballs were zooming past them.  The snowball fight is 
done.  It is time to slip back home for the night. 
 
By Isis: 

 

That one clear night, when the moon was full, the “SnowGames” had begun.  All the 
snow villagers came to a little house at the end of the block to play or just watch.  The 
best game was the one on one Snowyball and the champ was the snowman who lived 
at the itty bitty home at the end of Berry Ave.  Everyone called him Dave.  Of course, he 
scored 50 times in a row, and when the sun rose from the East, every little snowbody 
went home for their snowball feast, but Dave, they say, since he was so tired, he just fell 
asleep. 
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By Kiera 

 

The gigantic, fat, jolly snowman was standing in the front of his front yard, waiting for 
the shiny bright sun to drop down behind the mountain.  Finally the shiny bright sun 
went down and disappeared.  The snowman started to come to life and he went to a 
tremendous hill and he slid down the hill. 
 
 
By Aidan 

 

At midnight, my small snowman slid up the massive white-capped hill to try to sled down 
a big hill.  When he got to the top of the hill, he rolled up onto the minisled.  He started 
moving.  He went faster and faster the farther down the hill he went.  When he got to the 
bottom of the hill, it was 7:00.  It was time to go home. 
 
 
By Lynnlee 

 

On a freezing wintry night, my wonderful bulky snowman goes and leaves our home to 
go to an awesome fun party.  Soon he finally got to the party to celebrate and have fun, 
fun, fun.  They danced all night.  They even had a funky and crazy dance contest.  They 
had balloons, music, even the limbo!  The balloons they had were lovely and colourful.  
Then when I woke up, my wonderful, bulky snowman had a scarf in his hand and a 
balloon in his other hand. 
 
 
By Maddox 

 

As the moonlight illuminated the night sky, the giant pale snowmen were going to get 
their sleds and sled down the hills.  As the snowmen got their sleds, they went up the 
hill and they came sledding down really fast that the snowmen almost fell apart. 
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THE HOUSE FIRE 
 

By Makyla 
 

One day there was a girl named Kira.  She loved her home. Until….she had a house 
fire.  Her family had to live in a hotel for 4 days.  Then her family moved to Kira’s 
auntie’s house.  Next they moved to Kira’s grandmother’s house for one year.  She 
even had to move schools.  She was so scared because she didn’t know anyone.  Her 
father dropped her off the first day.  The second she stepped through the door every 
single person in the room circled her and that made her feel even more scared but she 
still made lots of friends. Her friends’ names were Precious, Rosie, Miracle and Randy.  
She stayed at that school for one year.   
 
Then she got to move back to her house but she moved to another school.  She was so 
sad because she didn’t want to leave Precious, Rosie, Miracle or Randy.  So then she 
started all over again but it was even harder to make friends because everyone’s skin 
was lighter than hers.  She was First Nation.  She was the only First Nation there.  Then 
she moved to another school and there were some First Nations there so she made 
new friends. 
 
Kira would sometimes go to her grandmother’s house to play with Precious, Rosie, 
Miracle and Randy but they forgot all about her like they never met.  Kira felt very sad 
but her grandmother always knew how to cheer her up.  But this time Kira’s 
grandmother cheered her up by telling Kira that Kira’s Auntie Courtney was having a 
baby.  The baby was born on Valentine’s Day 2017.  The baby’s name was Nevaeh 
Lacey Olivia Sampson.  Kira always went to her grandmother’s house to hold Nevaeh.  
Kira and her sister put their money together to buy something for Nevaeh.  Kira’s 
sister’s name was Jasmine.  Jasmine and Kira bought Nevaeh some pacifiers and 
socks.  Their dad got a crib and lots of clothes for Nevaeh.  By the time Nevaeh was 
one, Courtney had saved enough money for her, Nevaeh, Jasmine and Kira to go to 
Disneyworld.  They were all on the plane.  When they got there, Kira asked to go on the 
log ride but Nevaeh was way too young to go on.  Kira said, “Me and Jasmine can go on 
and you can watch Nevaeh”. Courtney said, “Go ahead,” so Kira and Jasmine ran to the 
line and it wasn’t that crowded.  So Kira and Jasmine didn’t really have to wait that long.  
In five minutes Kira and Jasmine were just getting on the ride.  When they got to the 
top, they put their hands in the air and smiled for the camera.  When they got off, the 
employee gave all of them their pictures.  Kira stuck hers on a magnet.  Jasmine stuck 
hers in her wallet and so did Courtney.  They all stayed there for two days.  When they 
went home they unpacked and went back to their normal lives. 
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PART ONE - JOURNEY TO THE TRAPPIST -1 GALAXY 
 

By Sophianna Koopmans 
Homeschooled 

 
Silver mist poured in through the gaps in the cracked spaceship walls.  A wisp of the 
shining fog brushed Oscar’s shoulder and he was immediately immobilized.  Ella 
wanted to help him but she couldn’t.  The silver mist was engulfing her.  Although she 
could not see, Ella knew she was falling because of the gentle breeze on her face…. 
 
One year earlier. 
 
On the news that day there was talk of seven new planets that had been discovered in a 
distant solar system by NASA.  Six of them might be the right temperature for water to 
exist on the surface.  Oscar and Ella were excited.  It had always been their dream to 
become astronauts.  “If there is water we could live on one of those planets one day!’ 
said Ella happily.  A dreamy expression on her face. 
 
Suddenly the ground beneath them began to shake violently!  “Quick over here!” called 
Ella beckoning Oscar under the table.  They waited there ‘till the shaking had receded.  
Strange things like this had been happening all month. 
 
When he looked around Oscar noticed that the front window had been shattered and a 
wisp of silver mist was seeping through the crack.  He felt a cold shiver run down his 
body and he fell to the ground. 
 
Oscar woke to the sound of people screaming.  He looked through the empty window 
frame.  Fire was everywhere!  Oscar ran downstairs at top speed.  Mum and Ella were 
standing together in a corner.  The radio was blaring.  “What is going on?” Oscar asked 
questioningly.  “We’re leaving” replied Ella.  We are going to the Trappist-1 planets.  Go 
pack your things!  We need to leave as soon as possible!” 
 
Five minutes later Oscar was heaving his trunk out the door and they were walking 
towards a rather small spaceship docked by 8th street.  Mum ushered them inside.  
They buckled up and within seconds they were blasting off.  A few minutes later Ella 
peered out her window hoping for a last glimpse of earth.  All she saw was silver mist. 
 
 
They had been in space for a few months and it was dull.  There was no denying it.  
Suddenly a voice came from the speakers.  “We will be reaching the Trappist-1 system 
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by nightfall.”  They ate lunch as usual trying to pass the time until they reached the 
planets.  Suddenly Oscar started.  They had arrived! 
 
Ella was very excited but Oscar was terrified and stuck near Mum.  Together they 
walked outside for the first time. 
 
They walked for about a mile until they came to a flat stretch of land.  Mum took out a 
space tent.  For three days it was “wake up at six and go to sleep at nine” because of 
course they couldn’t live in a tent forever.  They were building a more permanent 
shelter.  When they weren’t building they would explore the planet.  They passed some 
other tents.  The further they walked the scarcer the tents became and the barer the 
landscape. 
 
Finally, they reached a rock and decided to sit down for a while.  Ella was bending over 
to get a better look at a strange lizard-like creature when she saw it.  There was a 
fissure in the rock.  Ella put her hand in expecting it to get stuck but instead she felt it 
open into a sort of cave.  Then her hand closed on something   She pulled it out.  It was 
an old-fashioned video camera. 
 
“Oscar come here!” called Ella.  They both looked intently at the screen as Ella pressed 
play.  It was a soundless video but the picture was good enough to immediately 
recognize this planet.  People were running, some were frozen.  Fire was spreading 
throughout the planet and rockets were taking off.  Then she saw it!  Silver mist was 
everywhere.  Suddenly the video ended. 
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TWO VIGNETTES 
 

By Dimitri Blacker 
North Saanich Middle School 

 
 
 
 

Winning the Race 
 

Speed and determination is required to win the big race.  The loud bang of the starting 
pistol blew and the racer swiftly catapulted himself forward as the other racers trailed 
behind him.  As he briskly ran down the track, he was still leading the race.  Driving his 
legs intensely with fast reflexes, he was getting closer to the finish line.  Fiercely, he 
gasped for breath as he continuously sped down the track.  Increasing speed intensely, 
he sprinted around the corner of the track.  Speedily he bolted past the finish line like a 
cheetah.  The quick start and rapid movement definitely helped him with the race. 
 

 
 
 
 

The Small Winter Village 
 

Hidden between the frosted evergreen trees, lay a small winter village.  Caroling is a 
common tradition to encounter while traveling through the small town.  Polar white snow 
covers the roofs of all the houses.  Rumbling on the frozen tracks, a steam train cruises 
through the village ready to board travelers at the nearest stop.  Passengers of the train 
wave goodbye from the window as they depart to their destination.  Shining bright lights 

and decorations cover houses to get into a Christmas spirit for the upcoming holiday.  
Because the lake was frozen, people would skate on the cold ice.  Glowing and flaming 
hot fire creates smoke from a home’s fireplace that can be smelt from the chimneys of 

houses.  Frosted evergreen trees adorn the small winter village. 
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TWO VERY DIFFERENT LOVE POEMS 
 

By Hanne Brenan 
North Saanich Middle School 

 
Wizarding World Alphabet Poem 

 
Animagus - A super cool human who can turn into an animal. 

Butterbeer - I’ve always wanted to try it. 
Chimaera - A rare greek monster I never want to meet. 

Dementor - Sometimes, my parents remind me of dementors. 
Expelliarmus - If I could I would use this everyday. 

Flobberworm - Much like the muggle world, nobody likes it (including me!!). 
Gryffindor - I’m in Gryffindor. 

Hogwarts - It’s been my dream school since I could go to school. 
Imp - Like a fairy/pixie, except more annoying, so I wouldn’t do well. 

Jarvey - I like ferrets.  A jarvey is a huge ferret.  I like jarveys. 
Knarl - A WIZARD WORLD HEDGEHOG! 

Leprechaun - A mischievous little guy….Why do we even welcome them once a year? 
Merpeople - You know, I’ve never wanted to be a merperson, but Carment has, so… 

Niffler - Representing me very well; fluffy, and like shiny things! 
Occamy - Like a giant snake/bird/monster so...NO THANKS!! 

Pheonix - They seem pretty dull. 
Quidditch - THE GREATEST SPORT OF ALL TIME!! 

Rowling - One of the best writers ever. 
Sirius - Yes, it’s pronounced “serious”. 

Troll - Yuck. 
Unicorn - A mythical creature I wouldn’t mind owning. 

Voldemort - The wizard equivalent to Hitler. 
Wizards - Something I’ve always wanted to be in my life. 

Xenophilius Lovegood - In the story, he’s known to be “kookoo” so he represents my 
family pretty well. 

Yeti - A short name for a snow monster because I can’t pronounce “abominable 
snowman” without messing up. 

Zonko’s Joke Shop - A fantastic joke store I would LOVE to visit. 
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FRENCH FRIES 
 

 
 

Ode to fries 
 

You, my fries 
 

I adore, 
 

Your moist, 
 

Salty soft 
 

Taste fills 
 

My watering  
 

Mouth, as 
 

I gently pluck 
 

You 
 

One 
 

By 
 

One 
 

You taste 
 

Like Nothing 
 

Ever before, 
 

Almost as if, 
 

You fell from heaven. 
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THE THREE WORLDS 
 

By Sarah Burton 
North Saanich Middle School 

 
 

“Welcome to the Three Worlds.  These three magical lands will give you a feeling of 
wonder, amazement, and incredulity.  Be prepared to participate in mystical activities 
that may or may not leave you breathless.  To travel between worlds, we will be using 
swirling vortexes, such as the purple one we now stand before.  Just step forward into it 
and allow its mysterious magic to bring you back through time to the first land we will be 
exploring, The Enchanted Forest World.  I will meet you on the other side.” 
 
You cautiously place your right paw on the mesmerizing vortex, which glows brightly.  
Looking back at your guide, a red furred wolf with glasses and a long snout, you 
completely submerge yourself in the vortex.  Purple swirls all around you, and you find 
yourself tumbling head over heels.  Ahead of you, you spot a small opening, which 
appears to be green.  The opening gradually grows bigger and bigger until you’re 
thrown out and you land in a large heap of messy grey fur and huge paws.  As you 
stand up and become aware of your forested surroundings, your nimble guide leaps out 
of the vortex, which fades away into nothingness, and lands daintily on his feet. 
 
“Welcome to the Enchanted Forest World, a land of trees, plants, animals, and all things 
associated with nature.  As for the ‘enchanted’ part of its name, you will see small 
sparkles floating around plants and through the air.  Those are the Sparkle Fairies.  
They keep the animals happy and the forest safe and clean.  They will not harm you, no 
need to worry. Now follow me.” 
 
As you follow your guide, you view your majestic surroundings.  Tall trees grow 
everywhere, and beautiful ferns spread their long green leaves from the tree trunks.  
Just as your leader mentioned, you spot small glowing orbs slowly floating around like 
snowflakes on a slight breeze.  You pause to examine a red mushroom with Sparkle 
Fairies surrounding it. You lift your grey eyes to watch a robin land on your guide, who 
had halted to feed a young red fox.  After giving the robin a bread crumb, he continues 
forward.  You have to run to catch up.  You cross a tiny bridge which hovers over a 
trickling stream filled with koi fish.  Ahead, you see a swirling green vortex covered in 
vines, much like the one you travelled through to get to the Enchanted Forest.   
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“That concludes our tour of the Enchanted Forest.” your tour guide says as he stops 
beside the vortex.  The next land is the Underwater World.  I will meet you there.” 
 
You turn in a full circle to take in the Forest for the last time, then you slowly step into 
the vortex.  You tumble through the expanse of green for a bit then manage to keep 
yourself upright.  You blast out of an opening in an explosion of bubbles.  You panic at 
the realization that you have no helmet.  After inhaling sharply, you notice a protective 
bubble encasing you.  You float out of the way for your leader to leap out of the vortex, 
which disappears, in a similar bubble. 
 
“Welcome to the Underwater World.  This is a land of coral, fish, and shipwrecks.  
Underwater Sparkle Fairies also call this mythical place home.  Come, follow my lead.” 
 
Tiny, quick steps spun your bubble which accelerated forward.  You follow your guide 
past orange, pink, and yellow coral infested with bright fish.  Your guide leads you 
through a large patch of green seaweed being inspected by Underwater Sparkle Fairies.  
As you emerge from the seaweed, you gasp at the sight before you.  A huge shipwreck 
covered in Underwater Sparkle Fairies is poking out of the yellow sand.  Your shocked 
expression amuses your guide and he smiles slightly.  You follow your guide onto the 
damaged ship’s deck and into the captain’s quarters where another vortex lies.  This 
one is blue and covered with shells and seaweed. 
 
“The next land is the Sky World.  You know what to do.” your guide says as he watches 
you step through. 
 
This time, you are prepared.  You brace yourself and keep upright as you fly through the 
swirling blue expanse.  You leap through an opening and land, stumbling slightly, on 
what appears to be cotton.  Upon further examination, you realize you stand on a fluffy 
cloud.  Your guide jumps out of the vortex and lands gingerly on a separate cloud.  His 
facial expression and wagging tail show there is something you have missed.  You turn 
your head to see large feathery wings sprouting from your back.  Your guide laughs and 
says, “Yes, we do have wings.  Follow me.  I will go easy on you, as I know flying is 
difficult for beginners.” 
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Your leader takes off in a flurry of white feathers.  You unsteadily flap your wings and 
follow him.  He was right, flying is hard, but you finally flap your wings in rhythm with his 
and you gain your balance.  The bright sun reflects off of your guide’s glasses and 
causes you to squint.  You follow him through the pale blue sky, swerving around puffy 
white clouds.  Your guide suddenly takes a sharp left into a huge cloud.  You follow, 
unsure if this is safe.   You see tiny droplets of water floating around, so you decide to 
do as your guide does and drink them.  The cool water is refreshing after being in the 
hot sun.. You notice your guide floating beside a pale yellow vortex blanketed in water 
droplets.  Your guide says nothing as you step through the portal.  As you zoom through 
the swirling yellow vortex, you reflect on what you saw, and what you learned.  
 
The first vortex took you back in time, so surely those worlds existed long ago.  But 
what happened to them. That’s when the realization hits you like a truck: the worlds DO 
still exist, they were just destroyed The Enchanted Forest was cut down to make room 
for a skate park, the Underwater world was filled with trash and dangerous chemicals 
leftover from fishermen, and the Sky World was covered with carbon dioxide and 
unwanted gases.   
 
You fall out of the opening in shock and land on the grass of the present.  Your guide 
jumps out after and says “Thank you for coming on this tour. I hope you enjoyed it and I 
hope you learned a thing or two.” 
 
“Thank you very much”, you say, “I learned very much, and I’m sorry the worlds were 
destroyed.”  You look down at your paws, ashamed. 
 
“No need to apologize” your guide says.  You look up and see that the vortex, and your 
guide, have both disappeared.  You stand slowly and shakily. 
 
“I want to make a change.”  you mutter.  “I am going to make a change”  
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ODES TO EQUUS 
Three Poems 

 

By Sarah Meyers 
North Saanich Middle School 

 
 

1. 
The horse leapt millions of feet 

up into the sky 
before pounding away 

Into the cold autumn air. 
 

2. 
Elegant 

Quarter Horse 
Underestimated 

Educated 
Skillful 

Talented 
Riding in Whatever Weather 

Intelligent 
Amazingly Strong 

Naturals at what we do. 
 

3. What It Means To Be a Horse 
 

Soft eyes that could vanish every evil 
Trusting heart that would leap a wall 

To carry you when you need it 
Powerful legs that would run around the world 

The determination to ride at 6:00 in the morning 
The grace to perform an intricate dance 
The agility to gallop around small barrels 

To comfort you when you are down 
 

And they would do it all for you. 
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THE FIRST MORNING OF SPRING 

 
By Sarah Meyers 

North Saanich Middle School 
 

Darkness slinks away 
Sunlight streams in through my window 

Robin wings flash through my vision 
A warm gust of wind blows back my hair 

 
Fresh cut grass tickles my face 
Sparrow feathers fall around me 

Tulips sway in the breeze 
Sunflowers smile at the sun 

 
The sweet smell of rain flows around me 

Willow branches dip into the pond 
Flashes of silver swim by 

Dew drips from the cattails 
 

Garter snakes slither across tall rocks 
Orange cats bathe in the sun 

Black dogs splash in rushing streams 
Chestnut horses gallop across green pastures 

 
White butterflies float around me 

Dragonflies whisk past 
Deer nibble on the emerald green grass 

Bird songs float on the breeze 
 

Clouds soar through the sky 
Daisies unfurl their petals 

Blossoms shimmer in the sun’s warm light 
Lizards bask in the light of dawn 

 
Dew shimmers like diamonds 

Buds spring open and welcome the sun 
The air is so fresh you could drink it 

Spring has been set free! 
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COLD, WARMER, WARMEST 

Two Poems 

 

By Sarah Meyers 
North Saanich Middle School 

 
 

1. 
Ice 

Slippery, cold 
Shining, Sliding, Melting 

Freezing, Water, Heat, Cozy 
Dazzling,Dancing, Twirling 

Bright,Warm 
Fire 

 
 

2. Love 
 

Love is not camping in itself.  Love is the moment you dive into your sleeping bag after 
sprinting into the trailer, away from the warm fire. 

 
Love is not Thanksgiving in itself.  It’s the warmth you get from eating that deliciously 

prepared turkey and the mashed potatoes with butter. 
 

Love is not dogs.  Love is when you’re crying and they come up to lick you or when they 
curl up at your side in front of a dazzling fire. 

 
Love is not horses.  It’s the feeling you get when they nuzzle you, searching for treats or 

when they follow you around a pasture. 
 

Love is not drawing in itself.  It’s the feeling you get when you draw something you like 
so much you frame it. 

 
 
 

Of course these are just the highlights.  When my family goes camping or I go riding I 
get instantly excited. 
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BLUE 

 
By Laura Pettinger 

North Saanich Middle School 
 
 

Blue is the ocean I live by, 
where I go and I swim with my dogs and my friends. 

Blue is the ice cream I eat, 
on a warm summer day and it tints my lips. 

Blue is the sky that watches me, 
as I walk to the store for a treat to eat. 

Blue is the colour I feel, 
when something awful happens. 

Blue is the events in Quebec, 
with all the shooting but people are pushing through to find 

happiness. 
Blue is Division Eight, 
because we like blue. 
Blue is the Bluejays, 

and this year they win. 
Blue can be sad, 

and mad. 
But blue can be happy! 

Like a day at the water park, 
where the sky is blue and the water’s clear. 

Blue is a diverse colour, 
with lots of feeling, 

and lots of meaning. 
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RELEASE 
By Angela Chou 

Parkland Secondary School 
 
She knew she could disappear.  Nobody would notice her absence. Slipping away into 
the walls, she would be as quiet when she was gone as when she was there. 
Each time that she left, she would phase in and out of consciousness.  She would float 
back in only to see everybody else going about their daily lives, all without her, before 
dissolving again.  If they needed me, they would have said something, she thought, 
leaving again. They don’t need me here.  She would continue to leave repeatedly, 
wondering if it was finally the day that she left for good, or if she would return to reenact 
another rehearsal for her final disappearance. 
 
She was correct, for the people she left behind were not aware of her existence.  They 
were a new generation.  They did not concern themselves with her.  Some would pass 
by the stone bench erected to keep her memory alive and wonder who she was, but 
they all lived busy lives and did not have the time to ponder the lives of the deceased.  It 
was just another person, another life, lost.  It didn’t affect them anymore. 
 
She was gone in their minds and souls.   She had not interacted with anybody for so 
long, she could not even recall when she had last had somebody look straight at her.  
She was just a name carved into stone, a forgotten memorial of what once was.  She 
was a ghost. She was gone even in her own mind.  She had no idea how she had 
gotten so lonely or so isolated.  She had no idea who she was.  All that she knew was 
that she was alone. 
 
Perhaps one day she would notice that she was not alone.  She had an angel hovering 
over her shoulder.  This angel watched over her as she cycled through the exact same 
actions, waiting for her to acknowledge her death so that she would be able to move on 
in her afterlife.  The angel had unlimited patience, as the angel was required to wait until 
the lost soul decided for herself to sever any last ties she had with the human world. 
 
She wandered without aim, yearning for somebody to notice her.  She longed for love 
and acceptance, but she would need to open up beyond what she could see in front of 
her, for nobody in front of her could see her. Until the day she would look up to see her 
angel, she would keep reiterating I could just disappear and nobody would ever notice 
within her thoughts.  She was right, for she was dead. She just had not realized it yet. 
 
Let go, the angel pleaded silently. 
I can’t let go, she sobbed without ever knowing what the angel had asked of her. 


