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Announcements 
 

 Dec 21st: Wear an ugly sweater 
 

 Dec 22nd: Polar express day, wear   
pajamas to school/ early out. 
 

Dec 22nd Early out (12:20) 
Dec 23rd thru Jan 3rd Christmas Break  

 

 
 
 

 
 
teacher 
Spotlight 

By: Kaylyn Holt, Saige Blackburn, Kiernee 
Carter, and Kasen Ervin 
 

 
 

 
This week’s teacher Spotlight is Mrs. 
Carter, Mrs. Carter is a 7th and 8th 
grade teacher, she teaches 7th grade 
CCA and 8th grade FACS. This is her 
7th year teaching and she graduated 
from Utah State University. One of her 
biggest weaknesses is being a 
perfectionist. She was born on May 2nd 
in Logan, Utah. Mrs. Carter doesn’t 
have a favorite sports team, but her 
favorite sport is hockey. Her role model 
is her sister, and her hero is her mom. 
She has two daughters Charlotte who is 
two and Colette who is 11 months old. 
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Mrs. Carter has one older brother and 
one older sister. Her favorite vacation 
she has been on is a cruise to Mexico 
and her dream vacation is Europe. Her 
celebrity crush is Hugh Jackman, three 
words to describe herself as are kind, 
passionate and enthusiastic. Her worst 
fear is drowning, and her favorite book 
is the Harry Potter series. Mrs. Carter’s 
hobbies include camping, watching 
Disney movies and cooking/ baking. Her 
favorite food is spaghetti, and her 
favorite restaurant is Taggart’s. Her 
favorite drink is Dr. Pepper, and her 
favorite snack is ice cream. 

 

 
 
 

 
 
 
Staff spotlight 

By Andi Christensen, Kiera Brewer 
 
 

 
This week's staff spotlight is Lisa 
McArthur. She is a special ed aide and 
she has worked here since October 23. 
She loves watching kids learn and grow. 
Her favorite superhero is Wonder 
Women and if she could have one 
superpower it would be to teleport. She 
has five kids and 6 siblings. Her favorite 
type of food is Mexican, and she likes to 
drink water with Crystal Light in it. 
Cheese and crackers is her favorite 
snack. Her worst fears are spiders and 
claustrophobia. She likes the color 
Carolina blue and dogs. Her favorite 
candy is chocolate. If you see her 
around the school make sure you say 
hello and wish her a Merry Christmas!!!! 
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5th grade 

spotlight 
By Jack Hurd, Nate Pace and Ryker 

Rich  

 
This week we interviewed Jax Jacobson, 

Jax’s name is on June 21, 2010. Jax's 

favorite color is red. His favorite food is 

Chick Fil A and his favorite brand is Adidas. 

Jax's favorite sport is football and he loves 

the Kansas City Chiefs. Jax's dream 

vacation is to go to Hawaii. He has one 

sibling. His favorite vacation is California 

three words to describe himself are 

nice, athletic and smart. His favorite 

teacher is Mrs. Jax moved from 

Layton to Morgan. He loves dirt bikes 

and to play video games and 

especially Madden. Some of his 

friends are Trace, Josh, Hyrum. His 

favorite food is pizza and he really 

looks up to his mom. If Jax’s ever got to 

choose a superpower he would want it to be 

flying. Well, that is all about Jax’s so maybe 

sometime go say hi to the wonderful boy. 

 

6th grade 

spotlight 

By: Madi Gale, Halle Titus, Kynlee 
Peterson  

 

 
For this week's spotlight we interviewed Cali 
Toone. Her birthday is June 10. Her favorite 
sport is softball. She has four siblings. Her 
favorite food is chicken bombs. Her dream 
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vacation is going to Missouri. Her favorite 
drink is root beer. She has four dogs. Her 
favorite show is Christmas vacation. Her 
favorite subject in school is P.E. Some of 
her friends are Kadence, Aerie, Lainie. Her 
favorite thing to do out of school is play with 
her cousins. Her favorite color is camo 
green. Her favorite song is revolution. Three 
things to describe her as nice, shy, 
competitive. Her favorite brand is Nike. Fun 
fact about her is she lives in the middle of 
nowhere. Her favorite teacher is Mr. Mack. 
There are seven people in her family. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

7th grade 

spotlight 
By: Aly Whetten, Cierslen Toone, and 
Brynn Peterson  
 

 
This week's 7th grade spotlight is Kash 
Peterson. His birthday is June 8, and he is 
13 years old. He has four people in his 
family. One of his favorite colors is red. His 
favorite ice cream flavor is vanilla, and his 
favorite treat is Twix. His favorite drink is 
Mtn Dew. His favorite snack is hot Cheetos. 
One of his favorite foods is spaghetti. His 
hobbies are sports. His favorite sport is 
football, and his lucky number is 11. His 
favorite superhero is superman. His favorite 
animal is a zebra. His favorite brand is Nike. 
His favorite tv show is gladiator. The person 
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he looks up to the most is his dad. Three 
words he would use to describe himself are 
athletic, funny, and nice. His best friends 
are Trace Henderson, Logan Hansen, and 
Tucker Giles. Kash is a super nice kid and if 
you see him in the hall make sure to say 
hey to him :) 
 

8th grade 

spotlight 
By Kaitlyn Carter, Kaiya Peterson, and 
Jace Walkowiak 
 

 Will return in the next Edition! 

 
 
 
Quotes  

By Halle Titus and Kaitlyn Carter 
 
 
“The best way to get started is to quit 
talking and begin doing.” 

 Walt Disney 
 

“The pessimist sees difficulty in 
every opportunity. The optimist 
sees opportunity in every 
difficulty”  

 Winston Churchill 
 

“Don’t let yesterday take too much 
of today.”  

 Will Rogers 
 

“You learn more from failure than from 
success. Don’t let it stop you. Failure 
builds character.”  

 Unknown 
 

“It’s not whether you get knocked down, 
it’s whether you get up.” 

 Vince Lombardi 
 

“If you are working on something you 
really care about, you don’t have to be 
pushed. The vision pulls you.” 

 Steve Jobs 
 

“People who are crazy enough to think 
they can change the world, are the ones 
who do.” 

 Rob Siltanen 
 

“Failure will never overtake me if my 
determination to succeed is strong 
enough.”  

 Og Mandino 
 

“Entrepreneurs are great at dealing with 
uncertainty and also very good at 
minimizing risk. That’s the classic 
entrepreneur.”  

 Mohnish Pabrai 
 

“We may encounter many defeats, but 
we may not be defeated.”  
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 Maya Angelou  

 
 
Short Stories 
 

Horror stories 
By Alexus Workman 
 

Part 3 
 
On the last week of Christmas, my demons 
gave to me… 
I ran and ran, glancing back to see the dark 
mass chase me. “Leave me alone!” I 
shrieked, but the mist instead came faster. I 
kept running, but I was soon out of breath, 
and I stumbled. The looming cloud came 
closer and closer, before rearing up and 
rushing down towards me. I rushed to block 
my face with my arms, and when the mass 
was about to engulf me-- 
I woke up in a sweat. Panting, I looked 
around, recognizing my room. It was still 
dark out, and I could see that it was 6 in the 
morning. Christmas morning. I jumped out 
of bed, seemingly forgetting about my 
dream. 
“Mom? Dad? Wake up!” I yelled as I ran 
downstairs. “EVERYONE WAKE UP 
ALREADY!”  

A pause. 

Then everyone poured out of 
their rooms. My three brothers came 
out, annoyed, and my older sister 
groggily stumbled out, a rat’s nest on 
her head. Then my parents, an older 
couple with sweet faces, came out 
and yawned. 

“Beat ya’ there, Jen!” My 
youngest brother yelled, and I 

screamed “Oh no you don’t!” back. We 
chased each other down the stairs, and 
when we got to our living room, we could 
see our large tree glimmering, the soft light 
reflecting off the shiny wrapping paper of 
our presents. The others came in, and awed 
at the sight. Being the oldest, my sister 
declared that maybe she could go first. 

All the kids disagreed, and our 
parents just chuckled. 

“Let’s think rationally!” My second 
oldest sibling cried, pushing up his glasses 
to his nose bridge. “Maybe we each open a 
present, one after the other, and we 
repeat?” Although all the siblings didn’t like 
how he was so rational, they agreed. So my 
little brother went first, starting with the 
biggest gift he could find. 

After we all opened our presents, I 
noticed something silvery and small under 
the tree, so I grasped it, looking around for a 
tag. The object was spherical, and I noticed 
it had a chilly touch to it. 

“Whose present is this?” I asked, 
letting all my family gaze at it. “And who is it 
from?” My little brother came up and 
prodded it with one finger, then flinched at 
it’s cold touch. 
“It’s not from us,” Mom said, glancing at the 
children. “Did any of you guys get it?”  
“D-did Santa get it?” My little brother 
quarreled, and everyone shot it down. 
“No, for he would have put a name tag on 
it!” My middle brother snapped. I just sat on 
the ground, staring at it. An idea popped 
into my head, and I said, “What if we open 
it? Maybe the tag’s in there?” Everyone 
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stared blankly at her, and her oldest brother 
cried out, “What if it’s a bomb!” 

Everyone was in panic mode, and I 
tried to calm them down. I yelled, “IT’S 
FREAKING CHRISTMAS!” My family 
paused, and they looked at me with a 
strange look. “So everyone,” I said, 
deflating, “Calm down… c’mon, deep 
breaths.” Everyone did, and we all settled 
down, but as we did a-- 

KNOCK KNOCK! 
My parents jumped, surprised that 

anyone would be awake at this time of day. 
I grabbed the ball tightly, and went with my 
parents. They cautiously opened the front 
door, and I could see a nicely dressed man 
with dark tinted shades. He scanned over 
my parents, then he looked down to see 
me, clutching the sphere in my hand. 

“I see you’ve gotten my present.” 
The man said, his monotone scaring me a 
little. He glanced at his watch, then 
muttered something.  

“Sir,” My dad said, “can we help 
you?” 

The man looked up and chuckled. 
“No, but she can” He looked me in the eye, 
I think. It was hard to tell with the shades. I 
swallowed harshly, and my parents turned 
around and urged me to go back inside. 

I listened, for I didn’t want to be near 
the man. I turned around and tried to walk 
back, but his prickling glare made me 
freeze. “No… I need her to stay right 
where she is.” He said, and shoved my 
parents aside. They stumbled, causing my 
other siblings to come out. My little brother, 

who was hidden among them, ran 
back to the living room, hopefully to 
call the police.  

I screamed and kicked, and 
the man had taken the orb out of my 
hands. He smiled, an evil, twisted 
smile, and shoved me into the house. 
With the sphere in his hand, he 
unwrapped it to reveal an orb, with a 

lightning storm inside it. He tossed it at me, 
and I scrambled to catch it. What if it’s 
actually a bomb!? My dad groaned, trying to 
get up, but the man held him and my mom 
down. 

“Mom! Dad!” I shrieked, me still on 
the floor. Then the ball began to shudder, 
and the glass exploded. The storm inside 
got bigger and bigger, it’s lightning looking 
extra deadly. So as the storm soon covered 
the whole house, multiple bolts crashed 
down, one aimed right at me… 

 

 

 
I awoke, and I saw blackness. 

“Hello? Help!” I yelled, “Mom! Dad! Is 
anyone here?!” As I screamed, I couldn’t 
see the two lights coming towards me. I 
noticed as they got closer, they got brighter 
and brighter, like the sun. As they were only 
a few feet away, the light faded and I could 
see their facial features. They were girls, 
around my age, but they weren’t angels, 
they were ghosts. 

“Hello,” The first one said. “I’m 
Hannah, this is Laurie.” 
The second one, Laurie, said, “We’ve all 
been killed by the same man, and we need 
to stop him.” They explained how they died 
with their family, and I told them my story. 
After all of that, I nodded, and said, “I’d like 
to kick some demon butt!”  
Then, the ground opened up beneath us, 
and we were soon floating in the air, and I 
could still see the man at my house, 
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cackling as lightning bolts struck down on 
my house, and I even heard a shrill scream 
which sounded like my sister… but I glared 
at the man, and I called to the other girls, 
“What’s the plan?” Hannah smirked, and 
she said, “Listen up, if we want revenge for 
our families, and for all the people he killed, 
then we need to get his weaknesses. 
Laurie, Jen, do you know any demon 
weaknesses?” 
“Praying,” Laurie said, “But I don’t know if 
it’d be strong enough.” 
“Maybe,” I piped in, an idea blooming in my 
head, “We use his own spells against him!”  
“That’s it!” Laurie said excitedly. “If we can 
direct a bolt, an explosion, and a car crash 
his way, maybe he can be defeated!” 
Everyone paused. 
“How… exactly are we going to do that?” I 
said skeptically. “We can’t exactly make it 
happen, unless you guys have some 
telekinesis power?” 

Hannah furrowed her brows, and 
Laurie looked at her hands strangely, as if 
she thought she could have a secret power. 
I rubbed my chin, thinking. 

“I-I have an idea...” Laurie said 
slowly, smiling. “If we think about it, could 
we go back to our death scenes, grab the 
orb, and… use it?” Hannah and I glanced at 
each other, and back at Laurie. “We have 
no other option.” I said, lifting our chin. “So 
let’s do it and kick that demon’s butt!” The 
other girls cheered, and we sped to our 
death scene. I floated down to my house, 
and I opened the door. Inside, I could see 

that the storm couldn’t touch it, but 
that didn’t mean that all my family 
could be alive. 

I found my body, sprawled on 
the floor with my eyes closed, and I 
could see that somehow the orb has 
recreated itself, as though the storm 
never happened. I grabbed the orb, 
clutching it. Now I wait for the others. 

 

 
When they came, I was pacing. 

“Guys, where is the demon guy?” I asked as 
they floated to me, the orbs in their hands. 
They froze up, and Hannah said, “Well… I 
saw him going into the forest over there. 
Around where I died.” She pointed over to a 
mountain range, where a large forest was 
spread out underneath. I narrowed my eyes 
at it, and I said, “Well, there must be a portal 
or something over there, for the underworld, 
or he’s taking a stroll. I believe it’s the first 

one.” We were off, and we went as quick 
as the wind. As we entered the forest, 
we stayed together so that when we 
faced him, we can immediately get into 
our plan. 

“How funny...” The demon’s 
voice came from all directions, and we 
girls jumped in surprise. “All my victims 
are here, in their pitiful spirit form.” 
The trees were seemingly closing in, 
and I could see Laurie freaking out. “Are 
they here to defeat me? Beg for 
mercy?” The demonic voice continued, 
and he finally exited from the shadows, 
showing himself. He chuckled, then 
said, “You are going to wish you 
never came.” 

But he wasn’t paying attention, 
for the girls threw their balls at him, 
them exploding in his face. His face was 
so shocked, and he screeched, 
“NOOOOOOO!” A car with no driver 
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plowed into him, he was struck by 
lightning, and he exploded. When the 
tortures were finally over, he was 
kneeling on the ground. “Impossible!” 
He screamed. He lifted his hand shakily 
and could see little ashy flakes were 
flaking off his body. “NOO!” He lifted his 
other hand and saw the same thing. He 
lifted both hands and shrieked as loud 
as he could, which was as painful and 
high pitched as a dog whistle (except 
very audible to the three girls) and 
dissolved into a pile of ash where he 
was standing. 

I panted, drifting to the ground 
slowly. “We did it,” I said to the other 
girls. “We did it...” The demon was gone, 
and he’d never harm a soul again. 

 

 

THE END  

 
      
 

 SCP: Infestation 
 
 “Incident report 610-7. Nine 
Operatives were killed, three infected, 
three missing in action, presumed dead, 
and one HH-60 downed. Transportation 
of a Keter-class object is a difficult feat, 
isn’t it, Dr. Samuel?”  
 “Yes, It is quite difficult.” Dr. 

Samuel sat in a small room at a 
small table across from his 
interviewer. Fluorescent lights in 
the room buzzed incessantly, 
annoying Dr. Samuel. A projector 
sat at the end of the table pointed 
towards an empty wall showing a 
three-dimensional SCP logo 

slowly spinning around. The interviewer 
pressed a button on a small remote 
which switched to a picture of a large 
fleshy humanoid creature taken from a 
small robot. 
 “SCP-610, The Flesh that Hates. 
Your attempt to transport more SCP-610 
specimens to foundation sites for 
research proved wildly unsuccessful, 
resulting in a breach of containment and 
requiring a quarantine zone expansion.” 
 “I know.” Dr. Samuel replied. 
 
  
  
 The early morning sun barely 
started peeking above the mountains as 
floodlights illuminated the landing pad. 
Henry carried his gun out to the landing 
pad where an HH-60w powered up. The 
HH-60w had a large refueling rod 
sticking out of the right with a large 
blocky structure connecting a large 
camera to the nose. Two rotary guns 
stuck out small windows in the sides of 
the helicopter, giving it some way to 
defend itself or provide supportive fire. A 
second helicopter on another pad 
powered up and was being loaded with 
cargo. Henry opened the side doors of 
the helicopter, getting in and sitting 
down on a seat against the back of the 
cabin. One of Henry’s squad mates 
entered the helicopter. 
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 “Hey, whatcha doing?” Sam 
asked. He sat down at a seat parallel to 
Henry. 
 “Sitting here. Waiting to leave.” 
Henry replied. 
 “Makes sense.” The two waited in 
the helicopter cabin as the rest of 
Henry’s squadmates entered the 
helicopter. 
 “Anything interesting happened 
lately?” Daryl asked. 
 “Well, besides being assigned to 
deal with the whole SCP-610 fiasco, 
nothing.” Jace described. Daryl and 
Jace sat down beside Henry. 
 “Alright, make way. Three people 
coming through!” Hal warned as he 
jumped inside, sitting by Jace. Charles 
filled the last seat on Henry’s row. The 
only woman in Henry’s team entered. 
Saskia sat down parallel to Charles. The 
helicopter increased in power as Henry 
and Charles closed both side doors, the 
helicopter beginning to lift off the 
ground. The aircraft started forward and 
made a sharp turn towards the 
mountains. The second helicopter 
followed closely behind. A large 
snowstorm brewed as the helicopters 
continued for a few hours. 
 The aircraft began to descend 
towards a large neighborhood. Large 
growths extended out of buildings that 
Henry could barely see through the 

snow. The helicopter flew past the 
town, descending towards a small 
reservoir. It hovered by the rocky 
shore of the river, Henry opening 
the side doors and extending the 
rappelling rope. He clipped his 
rappel gear on, connecting to the 
rope and sliding down, his gloves 

protecting his hands from burns. Henry’s 
boots hit the snow-covered rocks, 
unclipping his rappel gear and crouching 
down to search the area for hostiles. 
Charles went down next, then Hal, 
Daniel, Sam, and finally Saskia, carrying 
a large case down with her. The rope 
pulled up back into the helicopter, the 
aircraft ascending and heading towards 
the town. The second helicopter 
dropped off its troops at a path leading 
to the village. Henry ordered his troops 
towards the village. 
 “Tempest Two-one, glad to be 
acquainted with ya, Scepter.” The 
Tempest commander introduced his 
team over the radio. 
 “Likewise,” Henry replied. He and 
his team advanced through the snow. 
They stomped through the snow, a loud 
crunch emanating from every step they 
took. A tall, two-story building came into 
view with a large hole in the roof. Burn 
marks and scorched wood covered the 
building, burned support beams barely 
keeping the building from collapsing.  
 “Saskia, get up on the roof and 
take point with the fifty,” Henry ordered.  
 “Okay.” Saskia entered through 
the broken doorway, searching for 
stairs. Henry and the rest of his squad 
continued. They passed old rusty cars 
and rotting cabins, eventually coming 
across a pickup truck burning in the 
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middle of the road.  
 “Yeesh. This place is giving me 
the creeps.” Charles looked around for 
any other things that weren’t burning. 
He found nothing besides wrecked brick 
houses and scorched wooden cabins. 
 “Archangel five to Scepter, two 
thermal signatures in the house to your 
right.” The helicopter pilot warned. 
 “Scepter One-five to one-one I 
have taken point and I’m scanning with 
the thermal,” Saskia advised. “Two 
contacts in the building to your right. 
 “Copy. Archangel sees em’ too.” 
Henry replied. He motioned for his team 
to enter the building with their guns 
drawn. Henry went in first with his rifle. 
The small shack was dark, only lit by the 
white light of the snow. An SCP-610 
instance turned to face them, its circular, 
tooth-filled maw ready to bite a chunk 
out of Henry’s arm. He fired at the 
creature, the fleshy beast falling to the 
ground. A spider-like creature lunged at 
Hal, Jace shooting the creature with his 
shotgun. It nearly came to a complete 
stop in midair, the mauled body falling to 
the floor. No SCP-610 material got on 
Jace or Hal. Henry’s team exit the 
building, walking further down the road 
towards the town square. They passed 
by a house with a giant fleshy growth 
extending down from the sides of the 
house, large fleshy growths, and veins 

making the material look all the 
ickier. 
 “Scepter, you’ve got 
hostiles converging on your 
position!” Archangel warned. They 
began to fire, bright red tracer 
rounds streaking through the snow 
and partially illuminating the side 

of the helicopter. The rounds mowed 
through SCP-610 specimens as Henry’s 
team engaged a surrounding enemy 
force. The creatures came in all shapes 
and sizes, with long protruding arms, 
elongated crocodilian heads, and 
mouths peeking from any possible spot 
on the creature’s body. A large boom 
emanated from behind Henry, as a fifty 
caliber round pierced and exploded a 
specimen, causing the others to attack. 
Sam fired on the creatures, filling them 
with holes as the rest of Henry’s team 
engaged their attackers. Henry killed 
four monsters with his rifle, throwing out 
an incendiary grenade to cover his 
reloading process.  
 Sam screamed as he was 
dragged off into the howling wind and 
snow, more gatling gunshots raining 
from the sky like hail as sniper rounds 
ripped apart the creatures. More people 
came out of the snow and fog, firing at 
the SCP-610 creatures. It was the 
Tempest team, three people funneling 
through the creatures as they joined 
with Henry’s squad.  
 “Flame units!” Henry screamed, 
grabbing a small flamethrower from his 
backpack and scorching the zombies. 
Two people on the Tempest squad had 
flamethrowers, grabbing them and 
lighting up the creatures. The remaining 
creatures retreated as Henry finally got 
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a breather.  
 “Good lord…” Henry panted. 
 “Yeah, that was crazy. They got 
three of my squadmates, including my 
commander, which made me in charge. 
Name’s John.” The Tempest 
commander sat down in the snow. 
 “Archangel to Scepter, going out 
for refueling.” Both helicopters left the 
team to their recon mission. Henry 
attempted to contact Saskia. 
 “Saskia, you there?” No reply. 
“Hal, go with one of the Tempest 
guys and see what happened to 
Saskia.”  
 “Okay,” Hal replied. “You, with 
me. Look for the building with the 
blown-out roof.” He ordered one of 
the Tempest soldiers to go with him. 
They fled back to where Henry came 
from. Henry had only two of his 
remaining squadmates. Charles took 
off his mask and threw up into the 
snow while Jace reloaded his 
shotgun. The group continued recon 
of the town. They came to a three-
way crossroads.  
 “Jace and I are going down 
there, Charles, you’re going with 
John and you two down the middle. 
Let’s go.” Henry ordered. He and 
Jace walked down the road, buildings 
covered with SCP-610 biomass. They 
never encountered infected, but by 

the sound of distant gunshots, 
the others did. The shots were 
suddenly silenced. Henry and 
Jace slowly walked down the 
road. They waited for a sound, a 
radio crackle, or a noise 
besides wind and footsteps. 
Jace screamed as an SCP-610 

zombie jumped on top of him, the 
creature desperately trying to infect 
Jace. He got a hold of his gun and 
shot the creature, the lifeless body of 
the zombie crashing on top of him. 
The two helicopters finally came back 
from their refueling. 
 “Scepter to Archangel, request 
immediate exfil!” Henry screamed 
into the radio. 
 “Copy.” The pilot replied. The 
helicopter descended to the road, 
Jace and Henry jumping on. The two 
gunners rushed to treat Jace as the 
HH-60 flew off into the storm. 
  
 
 
 “Allow me to recount. Nine 
Operatives were killed, three infected, 
three missing in action, presumed 
dead, and one HH-60 downed.” The 
interviewer recounted. “You are 
scheduled for termination tomorrow. 
Goodbye, Dr. Samuel.” Dr. Samuel 
sat in the room, putting his head into 
his hands and thinking. 
 “What kind of fool would do 
that?” 
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Random facts 
      By Courtney Ellis 

 
. There are now giant pigs as heavy as 
polar bears. 
 
Spending just a few months in 
Antarctica can shrink your brain. 
 
Most Canadians live south of Seattle 
 
Anne Frank and Martin Luther King, Jr. 
were born the same year 
 
One of the most painful stings known to 
mankind is from the platypus 
 
Yoda and Miss Piggy were voiced by the 
same person 
 
One tiger killed more people than 30 years 
of all bears, spiders, and snakes combined 
 
“Banana” flavoring is based on an extinct 
type of banana 
A chicken survived for 18 months without a 
head 
 
Cleopatra lived closer in history to 
cellphones than to the Great Pyramids 
of Egypt 
 
The Mongolian Navy consists of one 
small tugboat and seven men 

 
Falling coconuts kill more people 
than sharks 

 
Tom and Jerry were originally 
named Jasper and Jinx 
  

 

 

Guess who 

By: Madi Gale, Kynlee Peterson, and Kaiya 
Peterson  

 
This week's guess who. His birthday is 
September 18. He is 13 years old. His 
favorite color is blue. His dream vacation is 
Hawaii. His favorite food is ribs. His favorite 
restaurant is 5 guys. Some of his friends are 
Jace, Camden, Cooper, and Kavin. His 
favorite class is P.E. He is 4.7. He has blue 
eyes. He has blond hair. His superpower he 
would want would be flying. His favorite 
brand is Fox. He has four siblings. His 
favorite sport is motocross.    

 
Jokes 

By Courtney Ellis 
 

 What lights up a soccer stadium? A 
soccer match 

  

I ate a clock yesterday; it was very time-
consuming. 
  

A perfectionist walked into a 
bar...apparently, the bar wasn’t set high 
enough. 
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Did you hear about the crook who stole 
a calendar? He got twelve months. 
  

I own the world's worst thesaurus. Not 
only is it awful, it's awful. 
  

I've just written a song about tortillas; 
actually, it’s more of a rap. 
  

I recently decided to sell my vacuum 
cleaner as all it was doing was gathering 
dust. 
  

250 lbs here on Earth is 94.5 lbs on 
Mercury. No, I'm not fat. I’m just not on 
the right planet. 
  

I have clean conscience. I haven’t used 
it once until now. 
  

“Um.” —First horse that got ridden   
  

My best friend and I often laugh about 
how competitive we are. But I laugh 
more. 

 

 
 

Sports 
By Nathan Pace, Jack Hurd, 
Ryker Rich 
 

The Baltimore Ravens beat 
the Cleveland Browns 47-42, the 
Steelers lost to the Bills 26 15, the 

Washington football team beat the 49ers 23 
15. The Broncos beat the Carolina Panthers 
32-27. The Cardinals beat the Giants 26-7. 
The packers beat the Lions 31-24. The 
Cowboys beat the Bengals 30-7.  

 
Car of the weEk

 
By: Jace Walkowiak 
 Image By Wallpaper Crave 

Car Buzz (in quotations) 
 

Stock with a 5.0-liter twin-turbo V8, the 
Agera RS produces 1176 horsepower 
and 940 lb-ft of torque. “The 1MW 
upgrade boosts these numbers to 1360 
hp and an even 1,000 lb-ft. When 
equipped with the upgrade, the Agera 
RS reaches 60 mph in under 2.9-
seconds and blasts to 124 mph in under 
7-seconds. This is achieved even with a 
traction-limiting rear-wheel-drive setup, 
a 7-speed paddle-shift transmission is 
standard. The much-publicized top 
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speed of 277.9 mph is currently the 
highest of any road car ever built and 
the RS also holds the record for a 
number of other performance 
benchmarks too. The engine has been 
designed to offer its maximum output 
even with regular gasoline and E85 
ethanol can be used in certain markets.” 
“The interior of the Agera is suitably 
quirky and while it shares some 
switchgear with other Koenigsegg 
products, the majority of the switches 
and dials will seem alien to those not 
familiar with the brand. This is a good 
thing in the rarefied sector that the 
Agera RS resides in and even before 
you get to step inside, the dihedral 
synchro-helix doors swivel up in a most 
unusual fashion to greet you. Climbing 
into the low-slung seats is not quite as 
difficult a task as in some other makes 
and once inside the level of 
craftsmanship is superb. Carbon-fiber is 
the dominant material and other than 
the round control dial in the center of the 
dashboard there is not much else to 
distract you from the road ahead. The 
type of material used for the interior is 
up to each customer but the starting 
point for each RS features Alcantara, 
suede, and Napa leather on most 
surfaces. There is just about enough 
space for two and there is a front trunk 
for smaller items as well as an available 

roof-rack for some additional 
storage.” Some things I personally 
like is how fast it goes, and for 
every pound that the car weighs it 
has one horsepower. I have liked 
this car since I was little because 
of it being in all of my games and 
that it’s all carbon fiber. 

 
 
 
 

 
This Photo by Unknown Author is licensed under 

CC BY-SA-NC 

http://cooking-in-college.com/2011/12/23/happy-christmas-everyone/
https://creativecommons.org/licenses/by-nc-sa/3.0/
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Art gallery  

By: Gracie Myers and Paisley 
Ralphs  
This week's art gallery project 

was done by the 7th grade. The 
students learned how to shade 
using value and they created an 
animal eye with a Zen tangle 
pattern around the border. The 
left project was done by Danielle 
Hicks, the right project was done 
by Kimber McFarland.  

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 


