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Announcements 
 

Friday, January 15: End of term! 

 

 

Monday, January 18: Martin Luther 
King Day! No School 
 

 

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

 
 

This week teacher spotlight is Mrs. 
Greenfield, she was born in May, in 
Northern California. She has three 
siblings. Mrs. Greenfield teaches 7th 
and 8th grade choir, and she has 
been doing it for three years. Her 
biggest weakness is chocolate, and 
her biggest fear is heights. Mrs. 
Greenfield's favorite book is Wonder. 

Her favorite sport is pickleball, and her 
favorite sports team is BYU. Her favorite 
vacation she has been on is Switzerland, 
and her dream vacation is Spain. Her hero 
and role model is Abraham Lincoln. Her 
favorite snack is Greek yogurt with granola. 
Her favorite food is Indian curry. Her favorite 
drink is cream soda, and her favorite place 
to eat at is Texas Roadhouse. Her hobbies 
are dancing, singing, and traveling. Three 
words Mrs. Greenfield describes Herself as 
include organized, fun and caring. She went 
to college at BYU University in Idaho. 
 
 

Staff spotlight 
By Andi Christensen, Kiera Brewer 
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This week’s staff spotlight is Amanda 
Campbell. She is the new head 
custodian, and she has worked with the 
school district for 12 years, but she has 
only taught here at Morgan Middle 
School for three weeks. Her favorite part 
of her job is the kids… so far. Just 
kidding. Her favorite food is Cinnamon 
Toast Crunch, and her favorite snack is 
almonds. Her favorite place to eat is 
Red Robin and her favorite dessert is 
pie. She loves Diet Coke. Some of her 
hobbies are camping, 4-wheeling, 
sewing, and she is currently remodeling 
her house. Her favorite superhero is Iron 
Man and if she could have one 
superpower it would be to eat whatever 
she wants and not gain weight. She has 
one brother, and her lucky number is 
seven. She loves cats and her favorite 
color is pink. If you see her around say 
¨hi¨, because she is a super nice lady!  

 

 

 

5th grade 

spotlight 
By Jack Hurd, Nate Pace and 

Ryker Rich  
 

 
 
This week we interviewed Shiloh 
Hobson. She has one sibling. Her 
favorite trip was Mexico. She wants to 
be a Rockstar when she grows up. Her 
favorite movie is The Little Mermaid. Her 
favorite food is guacamole. Her favorite 
restaurant is Applebee’s. Her favorite 
color is blue. Her favorite brand is Nike. 
her favorite teacher is Mrs. Gosh. she 
has a cat. She likes to play Four 
Square. If she had to describe herself in 
three words it would be smart, funny, 
and friendly.  
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6th grade 

spotlight 

By: Madi Gale, Halle Titus, Kynlee 
Peterson  

 

 
 
For this week's sixth grade spotlight we did 

Kassidy Wardell. Her birthday is February 

16th, and she is 11 years old. She has seven 

siblings, and they are all girls. Her favorite 

sport is football, and she likes the Dallas 

Cowboys. For basketball she likes the Utah 

Jazz. Her favorite teacher is Mrs. Demond 

and her favorite subject in school is P.E.  In 

her free time, she likes to play sports 

and ride horses. Kassidy's favorite 

trip was to the sand dunes. Her 

favorite color is yellow. Her celebrity 

crush is Stetson and Ryder wright. 

Her favorite movie is Napoleon 

Dynamite and her favorite tv series is 

Haters back off. Her dream vacation 

is to go to Texas. Kassidy's favorite drink is 

Dr. Pepper and favorite treat is a hundred 

grand. Her favorite brand is Nike. Some of 

Kassidy’s friends are Edyn, Aurie, Ani, 

Maddie, Paiten and of course Kynlee and 

Madi!! Kassidy's favorite sibling is her baby 

sister KaraLyn. She has horses, dogs, 

steers, and sheep. She plays softball, and 

basketball. If you ever see Kassidy in the 

hall say HI!! 

7th grade 

spotlight 
By: Aly Whetten, Cierslen Toone, and 
Brynn Peterson  
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This week's 7th grade spotlight is Reed 
Caldwell. His birthday is March 29, and 
he is 12 years old. Reed's favorite color 
is red. His favorite superhero is 
spiderman. His favorite food is pizza, his 
favorite snack is Hot Cheetos, his 
favorite candy is Skittles, and his 
favorite drink is Mtn. Dew. There are 7 
people in Reed’s family. His favorite ice 
cream flavor is vanilla. His favorite 
brand is Hollister. One of Reed’s 
hobbies is hanging out with friends. His 
favorite TV show is Cobra Kai. His 
favorite animal is a dog. Three words to 
describe him is nice, funny, and smart. 
His favorite sport is football or 
basketball. His favorite sports team is 
the cowboys. Reed looks up to Bracken 
Sanders. His lucky number is 69. His 
favorite book is Hatchet. Some of his 
best friends are Trace, Denja, Josh, 
Kaysen, and Jordan. Reed is a really 
sweet kid and you should definitely get 
to know him. :) 
 
 

 

8th grade 

spotlight 
By Kaitlyn Carter, Kaiya Peterson, 
and Jace Walkowiak 
 

 
 
This week we decided to do Noah 
Andrews. Noah was born on January 12 
and he is 13 years old. His favorite color 
is green and a superhero that he likes is 
Star lord. His favorite food is Orange 
Chicken, and his favorite drink is Sprite. 
He has 6 people in his family and his 
favorite ice cream flavor is chocolate 
peanut butter moose tracks. His favorite 
brand is Vans and some of his hobbies 
are boxing and gaming. His favorite 
movie is Detective Pikachu, and his 
favorite animal is a dog. Three words to 
describe him would be unique, annoying 
and energetic. His favorite sport is 
boxing, and his lucky number is 39. 
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Some of his friends are Liam, Ben, 
Josh, Jace, Kelton and Connor.  
Make sure to say hey to Noah in the 
halls! He’s super nice!  
 

Quotes  

By Halle Titus and Kaitlyn Carter 
 
“It isn’t where you came from. It’s where 
you’re going that counts.”  

 Ella Fitzgerald 
 

“When you have a dream, you have to 
grab it and never let go.”  

 Carol Burnett 
  

“You get in life what you have the 
courage to ask for.”  

 Oprah Winfrey 
 

“You are the artist of your own life. Don’t 
hand the brush to anyone else.” 

 Unknown 
 

“The secret of your future is hidden in 
your daily routine.” 

 Unknown 
 

“Every next level of your life will demand 
a different you.”  

 Unknown 
 

“Never let success get to your 
head, and never let failure get to 
your heart.”  

 Unknown 
 

“Stay close to anything that makes 
you glad you are alive.” 

 Unknown 
 

“The littlest things are what bring the 
most joy.” 

 Unknown 
 

“Everything happens for a reason.” 
 Unknown 

 
“ 
 

“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.”  

 Maya Angelou  

 
Short Stories 
 

Horror stories 
By Alexus Workman 
 

“Come in here, detective.” 
 I entered the room cautiously, 
taking a seat across from the chief.  
 “Do you know why you're here?” 
He asked, and I shook my head in a no. 
He then placed a dirty brown journal on 
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the desk, its old, yellow paper ripped in 
some places, but still preserved well. 
But it seemed the words were smeared, 
as if the book was dipped in water. 
 “What’s this, sir?” I asked. 
 “It’s the journal of a victim from 
two decades ago. They have been 
murdered, obviously, and this journal is 
so old and ruined we can barely read it. 
So that’s what I called you in for. I need 
you to restore the pages.” 
 “Got it, chief!” I said, taking the 
journal and flipping through the pages 
gently. “I think. It might be a problem at 
first, but I can handle it!” 
 I went home, sitting down at my 
table with a bright light on so I can try to 
read what’s in here. I could barely see 
the inky words, but this is what I could 
translate. 
 

 Entry #1 

 Hello. Today, I had a great idea, 
and which I know has been passed 
around, but in the hands of a great 
genius like me, it should work out 
perfectly! A time machine! Think, I have 
all my reasons to build one, and I have 
nothing to lose, so there! I had 
a...doorway. A doorway is my doorway 
to the past, Seems stupid, but it’s going 
to help. 

 

 

Entry #2 

It’s day two, and I haven’t 
made much progress. I think that I 
should be working more than 
writing in an old, musty journal like 

this, but I want to tell every step of the 
way. I am a scientist! So, I guess I’ll tell 
you what I’ve done so far. I have gotten 
half of the doorway hollowed in the 
frame, for the wires, and will hopefully 
finish it the next day. 

I’m just so excited! I’m going to 
be a mark in history! 
 

 

Entry #3 

It’s been a week since I’ve last 
written in here, I’m aware. I haven’t 
made much progress, and I think that 
this project is troublesome. I truly have 
no idea if the invention shall work, but 
time will tell, I’m sure. For now, I have to 
figure out if my brain is a high enough 
IQ to complete this difficult task. 
 

 

 

Entry #4 

A long, busy month has passed, 
and I have had little luck, but that luck is 
a big thing! I had tried to read every time 
travel book in the world (It’s a good thing 
I know all sorts of languages, or else I’d 
most likely read only English copies) 
and that I have every tool and supply 
needed for my expedition! But I have a 
slight...problem...you could say. I may 
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be an amazing doctor in the ways of 
science, but I have weak muscles. I 
can’t lift up anything too heavy, and I 
don’t own a crane nor can fit one in my 
lab. So before I continue, I must get an 
assistant! So, today, I will put off my 
tasks and get an assistant. I hope they 
don’t mind not being paid! 
 

Entry #5 

I have finally found one, five 
months later. He’s a dense-mind kind of 
guy, but he’s strong, and he says this is 
like a…’workout’? And he is surprisingly 
fit for being about twice my age. Still, I’m 
getting the help I need and he’s getting 
the exercise he wants. It’s a win-win, if I 
do say so myself. I have been looking 
for other options on how to work my 
project correctly, and I estimate that a 
backup plan might be what I need. 
 

 Entry #6 

 I can’t believe it's been a whole 
year since I’ve started. I’ve got so much 
to say--too much for anyone to know or 
understand. But here’s the good part, I 
think I have finally done it. I have started 
to test on smaller things, and my 
assistant has brought in stones, logs, 
and some other nature. When we set 
the time to 30 seconds later, where it 
was on a table, it was back. Like it 

teleported, but we didn’t notice nor 
react. So only the stone goes back 
into time, and in a few seconds. 
We do move from our original 
spot, to where we were before, but 
we remember what happened in 
the future. I think my plan for this 
thing is nearly ready. Oh. I see 

now. Inquisitively, isn’t a strange thing? 
But that’s a fancy word, perhaps a 
synonym? Inquisitive is hand-in-hand 
with curiosity, and I know 
your…’curiosity’...is begging me to tell 
you what my plan is, am I correct? Well, 
I have no reason to tell you nor to not. 
But I’d prefer to keep it to myself until I 
have done the task altogether. I shall 
write here once more until I’m sure that I 
have completed my masterpiece. 
 

Entry #7 

I have done it. It’s all been done. I 
have actually created time travel. I have 
been working nonstop in the lab for who 
knows how long, but overall, I’ve done it! 
I can do amazing things with this 
machinery. I could stop the 
assassination of Abe Lincoln, maybe 
explore the time of the dinosaurs, or 
finally have my plan work! Yes, I think 
it’s time for you to hear what I’ve been 
doing for the past… I believe two years. 
Maybe one and a half… Still, I have a 
long story to tell you, dear journal of my 
steps to fame and wonderful things. I 
think it’s time I tell you why I wanted a 
time machine: 
 

I believe this was a time of my 
youth, back in the early 1960s. It was a 
pretty normal day; I was playing with my 
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best friends in my small town’s 
neighborhood. It was a summer 
afternoon, and me and my friends were 
playing hide and seek to shelter from 
the hot sun. We were playing in one 
friend's yard which had a barn, a huge 
yard, and a simple farmhouse. I had to 
find them, so I was counting to ten. So 
when I finished, I started to ‘seek’ the 
others. I checked the barn, the house, 
the yard, but they were nowhere to be 
found. So, I went into my house (which 
was across the street from where we 
were playing) and asked if they'd seen 
my friends. But when I tried to look for 
them, they were gone too. I tried 
neighbors, the police station, the mayor, 
even visitors, but there was no one. It 
seemed my small town was now a ghost 
town. I eventually remembered 911, but 
it was only a few hours later. When they 
heard a sobbing 7-year-old, they 
immediately wanted to help, but they 
didn’t know where I was. So, they 
scoured the rest of the state trying to 
find me. And they did, one week later, 
where I was thirsty and starving. I had to 
grow up in foster care, with horrible 
families. But while they treated me like a 
worm, I was always in my room, working 
on little inventions on how I could 
reverse this, how I could make my 
friends and family come back… So, now 
I’m going to activate the machine. I’m 

going to find what happened. I will 
be back, very soon. 
 

Entry #8 

I now know what 
happened. It’s horrible, it's just 
HORRIBLE! I can’t believe that I 
know what happened to my dear 

friends. I must tell you, I know, but there 
is so much… 

 

When I entered back into the very 
time my friends were scattering, I 
followed them, trying to see what 
happened. But here’s the thing, they all 
climbed up to the hay loft in the barn. 
They didn’t even bother spreading out, 
but it seemed as though they were 
having a meet at first. But as they 
talked, I could see a large black hand 
reach out to the quietest of the group, 
which no one was paying attention to, 
and grab them so quick they didn’t have 
the time to scream! I followed him, but 
when I tried to find where they were, he 
was already dead on the other side of 
the hay loft, away from his friends. The 
figure kept going, but on the third kill, 
the kids finally noticed and ran for their 
lives. But the figure had got them all, 
and the last kid to be killed said, “I-I 
want mommy and daddy!” You want to 
know what the figure said? It said, 
“You’re about to see them, along with 
everyone else in this pitiful town.” I’d 
rather keep it to myself on how all my 
childhood friends died, but one thing 
kept me from being completely aware of 
what was happening. Why didn’t I die? 
Why was I the only survivor? I’m afraid I 
think I know why: The figure killed 
everyone BUT me, so I’d call the main 
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city police, and the word got around that 
a poor, whittle boy was in a place that 
never existed to them, but was alive with 
people before they were all slaughtered. 
That he caused a massacre under their 
noses. And here’s the thing. The police 
KNEW! They knew that this happened 
and never told me! They kept it all a 
secret, but why? This makes no sense 
to me, and I think even the smartest 
detective couldn’t figure out what 
happened. But I knew, for I followed the 
black figure into the evening sunlight, 
and I could see that it was someone 
very familiar. Do you remember my 
dense-minded assistant? Well, it was 
him, but him back in time! He knew that 
I would make a time machine to go back 
to this moment, and he’d know 
everything I saw. I’m afraid for my life, I 
think he’s going to kill me. I cannot write 
here no more. I have to get this journal 
somewhere where someone can give it 
to the police!  

I hear him. He’s going into the 
lab. I’m under a desk, and I’m slowly 
making my way to the exit. I’m nearly at 
the door! He noticed me! So--- 

The rest was cutoff. I tried flipping 
through more pages, but I had seen 
nothing else along the lines. I reread it 
multiple times, trying to see a hint 
among the smeared pages. But this was 
the only thing I could find. At the very 

beginning of the page, it had a 
name. A name that was written in 
a different hand (someone else 
must have written this), and in 
very small handwriting, but at the 
bottom it addressed, “Dr. 
Cornelius Atomic, the greatest 
scientist but with the most tragic 

past… and death”. 

 
Devils… Monsters… 
 
 “Jed?” Sam asked, Sharpening 
her combat knife.  
 “Yeah?” Jeddah looked over to 
Sam.  
 “How many estimated Covenant, 
again?” Jeddah pulled up his left arm, 
tapping on a small tablet attached to his 
armor gauntlet.  
 “Uhh… Several.” Jeddah 
remarked.  
 “Woooow… Sooo helpful.” Sam 
rolled her head as if to roll her eyes 
without taking off her helmet. She 
looked back out the ramp in the 
dropship. The ship had a hexagon-
shaped troo p carrier, with a broad and 
wide tail extending out from the ramp. 
The tail had small wings on each side 
with thruster nacelles near the tip of the 
tail. The thrusters had normal engines 
on the back and engines that pointed 
downward to provide Vertical Take-Off 
thrust. The front was large and bulky, 
with two more nacelles with wings on 
them. The ship was known as the 
Pelican. 
 The ship slowed and decreased 
in altitude, landing at a small opening in 
a large forest. Jeddah and Sam jumped 
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out of the Pelican, the aircraft lifting off 
and flying back from where it came. 
Jeddah and Sam walked into the tree 
line, disappearing into the thick 
woodlands. They weaved through the 
trees and slid down small cliffs and hills 
when Jeddah saw something on his 
motion tracker. He looked up in the 
trees and saw a Covenant platform 
hooked onto the trunk of the tree. An 
avian-esque creature stood on the 
platform, surveying the area with a keen 
eye. It clutched an alien carbine, ready 
to score the head of anything that 
moves. 
 “Jackal in the trees.” Jeddah 
warned.  
 “Carbine?” Sam asked. 
 “Carbine.” Jeddah confirmed. The 
two hid behind trees, stalking towards 
the purple platform. Sam pulled a small 
device from a satchel she carried on her 
waist, attaching it to the base of the tree. 
She turned the handle on it, a small 
green light activating on the device. The 
two stealthily moved in front of the first 
tree to avoid being detected by the 
Jackal Sniper. Sam spotted a second 
and third platform, planting more 
devices on the bases of the trees. They 
finally exit the tree line, into a large 
valley. In the middle of the clearing was 
a large Covenant structure. More alien 
creatures stood around the structure, 

crates, fuel cells and portable 
antennae around the area.  
 “Five Elites, Eleven Jackals 
and About 20 Grunts, most of 
them sleeping.” Sam counted the 
hostiles at the enemy camp. 
 “Good, no monkeys.” 
Jeddah said relieved. The two re-

entered the tree line, circling around the 
valley and towards a less guarded area 
of the camp. Sam pulled out a remote 
controller with a button on it. She 
counted with her hands, three, two, one. 
Sam pressed a button on the controller, 
large explosions emitting from the 
woodland they came from. All the 
Covenant troopers looked towards the 
explosions, the hoarse screams of the 
Jackals in the distance. 
 “Go!” Jeddah ordered. The pair 
darted from the trees into the heart of 
the enemy, the Covenant Soldiers 
dazed and confused by the explosions. 
Most of the force went into the woods to 
investigate while Jeddah and Sam 
slinked into the camp. Jeddah and Sam 
both pulled out Magnum pistols with 
Suppressors attached to them. They 
rounded a corner as the last few 
Covenant entered the forest to 
investigate the disturbance. Jeddah and 
Sam shot the last few hostiles before 
they could even notice. Sam entered the 
structure when she called for Jeddah. 
 “Hey Jed?” 
 “What is it?” 
 “I found what I believe is a vent, 
or something.”  
 “Alright, I’m coming to check it 
out.” Jeddah started towards the 
entrance to the inside of the structure. 
He entered, finding Sam hovering over 
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the cover of a strange hatch. 
 “Should we go in?” Sam asked. 
 “We can after we take out the 
covie structure.” Jeddah said. Suddenly, 
a strange alien voice came from outside, 
followed by more.  
 “Ah, shoot. Covies are back.” 
Jeddah Sighed. He pulled out his 
Suppressed Assault Rifle, Sam 
reloading her pistol. The two hid on the 
edges of the doorway, as a grunt started 
down the hall. Jeddah pulled out his 
knife as the grunt walked through the 
doorway. Jeddah lunged at the grunt 
before it could even react, driving his 
knife into the alien’s skull. He lunged 
back to the edge of the doorway, flicking 
blood off his knife and sliding it back into 
the holster. Jeddah gripped his assault 
rifle as Sam pulled out a grenade, 
holding it tightly. 
 Sam chucked the grenade 
outside the doorway, Jeddah running 
outside with his gun blazing. Sam 
followed suit, neutralizing any Covenant 
Jeddah missed. A plasma bolt hit 
Jeddah, his armor’s energy shielding 
taking the blow. Sam quickly dispatched 
the grunt that fired the shot as she was 
swung at by an Elite. Sam dodged the 
blow, Jeddah raining bullets down on 
the Elite. It roared and fell to the ground 
as the camp fell into an eerie silence. 
 “How many det charges do you 

have left?” Jeddah asked. Sam 
felt around the satchel on her 
waist, counting in silence. 
 “Three.” She told Jeddah. 
 “Put one on the vent thing 
to blow it open and put the other 
two in a weak point on the Covie 
structure.” Sam obeyed, going 

inside the building and putting a charge 
on the hatch. She ripped purple panels 
off the walls of the inside, driving her 
hands inside the wiring until the charge 
hit something solid. She walked out of 
the building, Sam and Jeddah taking 
cover behind a barrier. Sam took out her 
remote controller, counting down and 
pressing the button. 
 The Covenant Building behind 
the barrier was engulfed in a purple 
flame, debris covered in pink fire flying 
from the explosion. Jeddah and Sam 
waited for the debris and dust to settle. 
Jeddah’s night vision suddenly stopped 
working and the displays in his helmet 
turned off, shrouding Jeddah in 
darkness.  A strange yellow cloud 
poured from the location of the vent, 
coating the area in a thick smog. Jeddah 
turned to look at the destroyed covenant 
structure, as more of the strange cloud 
poured from the opening. He turned 
back over to look at Sam, but she was 
gone.  
 “Sam?” Jeddah called out. 
Nobody replied over the radio or in 
person, when suddenly a horrifying 
screech glued Sam to his current 
location. Jeddah saw small particles in 
the fog, being thankful for his helmet’s 
air filtration systems. Jeddah reloaded 
his Assault Rifle, his heart pounding his 
chest. His helmet systems flickered 
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back on, as his lights illuminated 
something retreating into the deep fog 
just before he saw it. On his motion 
tracker, red dots surrounded him on 
every side, as more strange sounds 
came from all around him.  
 Jeddah saw a silhouette in the 
fog. It stood about as tall as him, but not 
as tall as an Elite. He walked over 
cautiously, and Jeddah thought he saw 
Sam, but something was wrong. Jeddah 
took a closer look and saw a pair of 
eyes. They stared at Jeddah fearfully, 
as Jeddah finally realized what was 
wrong. The eyes were upside down. 
Sam’s hair was drooping down from her 
overturned head, her ears standing the 
wrong way. Sam’s left arm had long and 
sharp claw-like tentacles. The creature 
let out a gurgling sound, turning around 
and hitting Jeddah with the saber-esque 
extensions and with a force he had 
never felt before.  
 Jeddah was thrown across the 
camp, his back hitting a flat rock. The air 
was sucked out of his lungs as he tried 
to get back up. The energy shielding in 
Jeddah’s armor was fluctuating as it 
stopped. Jeddah surveyed the damage 
to his chest, finding that the powerful 
swing had penetrated the suit’s armor, 
as well as the under suit, exposing the 
white of Jeddah’s sternum. A large 
bulbous form hobbled towards Jeddah 

out of the fog, Jeddah desperately 
grabbing his pistol and shooting 
the beast. The pustules 
surrounding the upper half of the 
monster’s body exploded, as a 
liquid coated Jeddah and the 
ground around him. Jeddah’s 
helmet systems flickered back 

online for a few seconds. 
 The area around Jeddah was 
illuminated by his night-vision systems, 
as he saw every horrifying thing around 
him. Hundreds of creatures that were 
afflicted by some strange disease. 
Masses of organic material had been 
built on them, morphing the Elites, 
Grunts and Jackals into different 
shapes. Small bulbous insectoid 
creatures walked in between the feet of 
the creatures, long sensing appendages 
attached to the front of them. 
 Something inside of Jeddah’s 
chest festered and bubbled, like a ball of 
worms slithering under his armor. The 
sensation penetrated deeper into 
Jeddah’s body, as the horde of 
monstrous creatures converged on him. 
Jeddah pulled up his hand to point his 
Magnum at the monsters. His arm 
suddenly jerked to the right, but he 
didn’t know why. He wasn’t making the 
movements on his own. Jeddah’s other 
appendages jerked and flailed as a 
strange feeling overcame his body. The 
unseen force made Jeddah stand up, as 
his chest bubbled. His head was 
suddenly cracked to the left, as his body 
was morphed into one of the unholy 
beings surrounding him.  
 A strange ringing filled Jeddah’s 
ears, his vision twisting and contorting 
as his head was moved to make room 
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for something. Pustules bubbled out of 
his chest and neck, as he felt something 
burst from his chest. The ringing got 
louder and louder until Jeddah could no 
longer think, his vision narrowing ever 
more. The noise in Jeddah’s ears finally 
ceased, but a voice now filled the 
silence, a harrowing voice infiltrating 
Jeddah’s mind. 
 “I am a timeless chorus. Join your 
voice with mine, and sing everlasting 
victory.” 
 
Random facts 
      By Courtney Ellis 
 
A group of pugs is called grumble. 
It’s impossible to hum while holding your 
nose. Go ahead, try it! 
All humans have an automatic dive 
reflex. When your face is submerged in 
cold water or when you hold your 
breath, your heart slows and your blood 
vessels narrow to conserve oxygen. 
Wild dolphins call each other by name. 
Dentures were once routinely made out 
of actual human or animal teeth. 
Ancient Romans used urine to whiten 
their teeth. 
The shortest commercial flight in the 
world lasts just 57 seconds. 
An adult's blood vessels could circle the 
equator four times if they were laid end 
to end. 

NASA was sued by three men for 
trespassing on Mars. 
Jack Black's parents are rocket 
scientists. 
The world's tallest tropical tree is 
330 feet tall and weighs more than 
a jetliner. 
A man once ate an entire airplane. 

Hippopotomonstrosesquippedaliophobia 
is the fear of very long words. 
Some lily pads can support the weight of 
a small child. 
John Wilkes Booth's brother saved the 
life of Abraham Lincoln's son. 
MIT students can become certified 
pirates. 

 

Jokes 
By Courtney Ellis 

 

 What did the nut who was chasing the 
other nut say? I’m gonna cashew. 
How dose the bee get to school? A 
school buzzzzz. 
What season is it on a trampoline? 
Spring time. 
What do you say to a fancy cactus? You 
look sharp. 
What flower can’t tell the truth? A lilac. 
Why did the bird go to the hospital? To 
get a tweet ment. 
Why can’t you iron a four leaf clover? 
Don't press your luck.  
What do you call a flower that roars? A 
dandelion. 
Why are fish so smart? They swim in 
schools. 
How do you count cows? With a 
cowculator. 

https://www.thedailymeal.com/healthy-eating/unexpected-signs-unhealthy-heart-gallery
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What goes tick tock, bow wow, tick tock, 
bow wow? A watch dog. 
What kind of fruit can fix your sink? A 
plum-er. 
What do you call an apple that plays the 
trumpet? A tooty fruity. 
  

Guess who! 

Kaiya Peterson, Madi Gale, Kynlee 
Peterson 

 

 

 
This week we decided to do a girl in 8th 
grade. She has brown hair and brown eyes. 
Her favorite teacher is Mr. Tracy. She is 
fourteen years old and was born on August 
17. Her favorite color is black. Her best 
friends are Malery, Zoe, and Maddox. She 
is 5.3 tall. Her celebrity crush is Colby 
Brock. She looks up to her grandma and 
mom. She has three dogs, and four people 
in her family. She used to live in Coleville 
and Idaho. Her favorite drink is a monster. 
Her favorite subject in school is shop. She 
likes to draw and do makeup outside of 
school, and she wears glasses. 

 
 

 

Car of the 
weEk 

By: Jace Walkowiak 
 

The tesla Cybertruck is Tesla’s 
newest vehicle and it’s commonly 

confused with a child’s toy or a door 
wedge. Now for the specs. ¨Tesla plans 
to offer the Cybertruck in three flavors: A 
short-range, single-motor rear-wheel-
drive version; a dual-motor, all-wheel-
drive medium-range model; and the 
king-of-the-hill three-motor all-wheel-
drive version. That third version of the 
truck likely supplied the statistics quoted 
in the presentation: 0-60 mph in 2.9 
seconds and a 10.8-second-quarter mile 
run. Every version of the truck has a 
claimed maximum payload of 3,500 
pounds, with towing capacities starting 
at 7,500 pounds for the single motor 
before rising to 10,000 for the dual and 
14,000 for the triple motor variants. 
That’s heavy-duty pickup territory.’’ The 
pricing- ‘’The standard adjustable air 
suspension will give the Cybertruck a 
claimed maximum of 16 inches of 
ground clearance with a 35-degree 
approach angle and a 28-degree 
departure angle. Musk said you “could 
basically run the Baja 1000” in the 
Cybertruck, which — sure if there are 
charging stations along the course. Will 
the Cybertruck go off-road? Almost 
certainly. But it’s not small, and it’s likely 
quite heavy, factors that might limit it off 
the pavement more than ground 
clearance or suspension travel.” ‘’The 
cheapest single-motor version will be 
priced from $39,900, which elicited a 
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gasp from the audience. Adding the 
second motor and all-wheel drive drives 
up the price by 10 grand to $49,900. 
Three motors and the highest towing 
capacity takes you into loaded Ram 
1500 territory and a price of $69,900. 
None of those prices includes any 
potential incentives a buyer might be 
eligible to receive.’’ The End  
 

--Thank you for reading, this is my last 
edition for the Car of the Week.               
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Game menu

 
By Gracie Myers and Paisley 
Ralphs 
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