
 
  Donations Needed! 

The Editors of The Observer have 

decided to award the classroom that 

has the most entries, for each issue. 

This will result in a pizza party for that 

particular classroom! We are looking 

for donations to help fund these pizza 

parties. Please contact Kristine at 

kristinej02@Yahoo.com, if you have 

any questions or would like to help out 

with an upcoming pizza party. 

 

Thank you for your support! 

A Message From The Editor in Chief  
I like the Observer because I get to read, correct and type a bunch of awesome 

stories! I also like Observer because everybody is kind to each other. Another 

reason I like Observer is our leader is kind, funny and encourages us all. The 

last reason I like being a part of the Observer is everybody feels like family. 

Sienna Miller, Editor in Chief 

 

*Cover artwork by Sally Howard 
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A Great Winter  Ava Roberts, 1st 
What Christmas Means Sophia Pierkarski 2nd   
I Love Thanksgiving  Maren Larsen, 1st   
Tom Thumb   Gavyn Blackwelder, 1st   
In the Winter   Molly Kuhns, 2nd 
Thanksgiving   Addie Archer, 1st  
Love You   Sofia Shupe, 1st  
My Cheetos Story  Julian Sky LyBarger, 3rd  
My Friend   Jaime Jaworski, 1st  
Turkey    Gavyn Blackwelder, 1st  
Sledding   Addie Archer, 1st  
Nell the Soccer Player Nell Hutchins, 2nd  
Origami Triceratops, Part 3 Henry DePew, 5th 
The Army   Gavyn Blackwelder, 1st 
The Best Ships  Finley Larson, 1st   
The Funny Joke  Ava Roberts, 1st  
The Ground Scraper  Amelia Jad Buchanan, 3rd  

Turtle    Sophia Schreiber, 2nd  
The Mermaids   Violet Stone Fenton, 1st   
Cinnamon   Aden Cragun, 2nd 

Valentine’s Day Eleanor Moss and Nell 
Hutchins, 2nd  

 
 
 
 
 

Contributors 

Sorensen     Lyric Leathers, 1st  
Two Friends Travel to Florida  Sophia Pierkarski, 2nd   
Turtle Named Bubbles  Eleanor Moss, 2nd  
Knock-knock Joke    Violet Stone-Fenton, 1st 
Grace     Ashley, 2nd  
Spinning World   Beckett Kramer, 2nd  
Dodo Bird    Sophia Schreiber, 2nd  
Ava Roberts    My Birthday, 1st  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Contributors Continued… 

DID YOU KNOW… 
The only behavior measure that correlates 

significantly with reading scores is the number 

of books in the home?  

The Literacy Crisis: False Claims, Real Solutions 
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I love snow. It is great. You can make a snowman. You 
get Hot Cocoa it is great. 
 

Ava Roberts 
Mrs. Taylor, 1st Grade 

 
 

A Great Winter 

Christmas means to me. Having fun with my family! 
Opining presents! Setting up my Christmas tree! It is so 
fun! What does Christmas mean to you? 
 

     Sophia Pierkarski 
Mrs. Corbeill, 2nd Grade 

 

What Christmas Means to Me 

Dodo Bird 

I am a Dodo bird. I found out today I cannot come out 
and play. Not today. Anyway, by the way my name is 
Clive. 

Sophia Schreiber  
Mrs. Corbeill, 2nd Grade 

 

My Birthday 

Soon it will be my birthday my best friend Addie will be 
there it will be so much fun!   
 

     Ava Roberts  
Mrs. Taylor, 1st Grade 

It is odd I can never stay in one place I’m in japan now I’m 
in china now I’m in Russia now Idaho now Mexico now 
Europe now America I think I know because last week 
my dad said the world is always spinning! 

Beckett Kramer 
Mrs. Corbeill, 2nd Grade 

 
 

Spinning World 

From the mouth of babes… 
“Your heart is your gateway to heaven.” 

-Viva Carr, 4th Grade 
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I am thankful for school and our teacher. Also food.  It is 
nice to be loved and I feel bad for those who are not. 

 
Maren Larsen 

Mrs. Taylor, 1st Grade 

I Love Thanksgiving 

If I was the size of Tom Thumb I would use a football also 
rocket I was Tom Thumb I would be going mouse hole. 
 

Gavyn Blackwelder  
Mrs. Taylor, 1st Grade 

Tom Thumb 

On snowy winter nights I like to have fun times. Snow is 
fun! I like snow, do you like snow? Everyone likes snow 
but the Grinch!!! 

Molly Kuhns 
      2nd Grade  

 

In the Winter 

I like Thanksgiving it’s the best time in the world. 
Because I like to eat dinner with my family and friends 
and cousins and grandpa and grandma. I love my family.  
 

Addie Archer 
Mrs. Taylor, 1st Grade 

Thanksgiving 

When it is Christmas children get presents but don’t be 
bad Santa is watching us. If you be bad Santa will not 
give you presents that you want! 

Sofia Shupe 
Mrs. Taylor, 1st Grade  

Love You 

Words to live by… 
“Be the change you wish to see in the world.” 

-Mahatma Gandhi 
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My Cheetos Story cont. 

 
As soon as she said that, a cowboy riding a giant T-rex 
came bursting into the classroom. The giant T-rex 
looked at me, sniffed me and then licked me…Grossss! 
Suddenly, I turned back into the kid I was before turning 
into an orange Cheeto. “Yippee!!” said Mrs. Vanderwall 
hiding under her desk. 
 
It was 9 o’clock at night when I told my Mom and Dad 
about turning into a Cheeto. My parents looked at each 
other then told me that they out a Cheetos costume on 
me and that’s what really happened. But the mystery of 
the giant T-rex still remains. 

Julian Sky LyBarger  
Mrs. Schreiber, 3rd Grade 

 

My Cheetos Story 

Cheetos are extremely yummy; they are filled with crunchy 
cheese stuff. I had some Cheetos with my lunch one day and 
I’ve never tasted something so yummy. I think they are my #1 
kind of chips. 
 
The strangest thing happened today, I ate so many of them 
and turned into an orange Cheeto! So, I went to my teacher, 
she screamed when she saw me because she thought a 
MONSTER was in her classroom. 
 
Our teacher name is Mrs. Vanderwall. She is jumpy and is 
very scared of everything. When she saw me in my Cheetos 
form she said, “You should be in the lunch room!” as she fell 
out of her chair.  
 
I asked her if she was OK, “No I am not,” said Mrs. 
Vanderwell. She then said, “How did you turn into a Cheeto?” 
I replied by saying that I either turned into one or someone 
dumped a gallon of cheese on me. This is not very nice said 
Mrs. Vanderwall. I agreed with her and told her that I am 
scared. She said, “Of course you are, you are a Cheeto, you 
might get eaten!” 
      Continued…. 

 
 “There are no seven wonders of the world in 
the eyes of a child. There are seven million.”  
~Walt Streightiff 
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Origami Triceratops, Part 3 

Remember how in the last episode, Gerald the zombie 
origami triceratops took over the world?  Well, there was 
still one dog that never got bit and never turned into a 
zombie.  His name was George.  One time, one of the 
zombies was trying to bite George, but George bit the 
zombie instead.  The zombie turned back into a human!  
George knew what he had to do.  George went around 
biting every human and animal in the world.  He had to 
turn them all back in to humans, he just had to!  It was hard 
to turn the zombies back into humans because the 
zombies kept trying to bite the humans again and turn 
them back into zombies, but eventually did it!  He even bit 
Gerald, the origami triceratops that started it all.  George 
had bit everyone, or so he thought.  There was one zombie 
that he missed.  He was hiding in a cave.  He was named 
Bob.  He knew that all of the other zombies were humans, 
and he knew that he had to turn them back.  

Henry DePew 
Mrs. Palmer, 5th Grade 

 

Gabi is my friend, we eat lunch together and play 
together. We are B.F.F. 

Jaime Jaworski  
Mrs. Taylor, 1st Grade 

My Friend 

When it’s Thanksgiving I like to make hand turkeys, this 
is my hand. 

Gavyn Blackwelder  
Mrs. Taylor, 1st Grade 

Turkey 

I like going sledding and it’s the best I like going sledding 
I love Christmas and I like going sledding with my friends 
it’s the best and I play in the snow.  

Addie Archer 
Mrs. Taylor, 1st Grade 

 

Sledding 

“If you live in fear of the future because of what 

happened in the past, you will end up losing 

what you have in the present.” 

-Jennifer Garner 
Chosen by Sienna Miller, 3rd Grade  
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Once upon a time there was a girl. Her name was Nell 
and she played soccer. Her soccer team was called 
Lightning. She was the best on the team. She was 
lightning fast, her best friends names were Elly, Ruby 
and Ashley. Her coach’s names were Lala and David. 
She Loved her team and she never missed a shot in her 
life and there mascot was a cheetah, and they were 
unstoppable. Yayo!! One day a girl who hated soccer 
came to watch. Her name was Sophia, she always 
watched us but I do not know why at all because she 
does not like not like soccer, but one day she did not 
come and I have no idea why it was very and very 
mischievous but I just went on and she came back the 
next day and I asked her what did you do yesterday 
and she said I was playing soccer and she joined the 
team. 
 

Nell Hutchins 
Mrs. Corbeill, 2nd Grade 

Nell the Soccer Player 

“Our School” by Eleanor Moss, Mrs. Corbeill, 2nd Grade 
 

 

“The difference between literature and 
journalism is that journalism is unreadable and 
literature is not read.” 
 -Oscar Wilde 
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The Army fought for us. Are you thankful for the army? 
 

Gavyn Blackwelder 
Mrs. Taylor, 1st Grade 

The Army 

There are good ships and here are wood ships. Ships 
that sail the sea. But the best ships are the friendships 
and may they always be. 

   
Finley Larson  

Mrs. Edmonds, 1st Grade   

The Best Ships 

Do you want to hear a joke? What joke? Here I’ll tell you, 
“What do you call a three humped camel?” “What do you 
call a three humped camel?” “Pregnant!!” “Ha that’s so 
funny!” 

Ava Roberts   
Mrs. Taylor, 1st Grade 

The Funny Joke 

The ground scraper! 
A loud squeak… 
That will make you freak 
Tennis balls on sticks… 
Bouncing down the hall 
Black marks down the hall… 
Now there on the ball 
It may have purple but it has black too 
It’s coming to get you 
The ground scraper is after your shoes… 
You probably want to know why 
Because you’re the bad guy. 
 

Amelia Jad Buchanan     
Mrs. De Coeur, 3rd Grade 

The Ground Scraper 

“Never regret anything that made you smile.” 

-Mark Twain 
 

   Chosen by Viva Carr, 4th Grade 
 

 
 
 
 



 

 

The Observer       Issue # 4 The Observer       Issue # 4 
 
 

The huma is the ancestors of the Hawaiians. The most 
elegant crasher in the world. It is all green with a hard 
shell. The humus swims in the sea of Hawaii. So 
gracefully nice and calming. Big or small. Fat or skinny. 
They are the ancestors of you and me. 

Sophia Schreiber 
Mrs. Corbeill, 2nd Grade 

Turtle 

Once there was two mermaids they helped Sea Turtle. 
They were best friends. 

Violet Stone Fenton  
Mrs. Taylor, 1st Grade 

The Mermaids 

Toy poodle 
White 
Carly 
Play  
Bark  
Chase  
Feeling happy  
Mat 
 

Aden Cragun 
Mrs. Weymouth, 2nd Grade 

Cinnamon “The Wet Dinosaur” by Tristan Slaughter 
Mrs. Schreiber 3rd Grade 

 
 

“We are all apprentices in a craft where no one 
ever becomes a master.” 

-Ernest Hemingway 
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Once there were two girls. One was a sister named Rosie 
the other was big, bossy and mean. Her name was 
Valley. The two girls were split up at a young age. Years 
later they met up and their grandma’s house on 
Valentine’s Day. When they met Valley screamed that 
Rosie was cheesy. Rosie started to cry and ran away. 
Then grandma grounded Valley. The Valley started to 
cry. Rosie said to Valley that if she did not cheer up she 
could not get cake.  They all had cake and then everyone 
was friends again! 
 

Eleanor Moss and Nell Hutchins 
Mrs. Corbeill, 2nd Grade 

Valentine’s Day 

Once upon a time there was a turtle named Stella. Stella 
loved to swim. She wanted to swim from Florida to the 
Atlantic Ocean with her sister, Emma. Emma wanted to 
come with her. It was almost Stella’s birthday. Stella was 
about to turn 18. But she did not want to miss her 
birthday. Stella’s friend, Lucy loved to go on adventures. 
Lucy was a turtle like Stella. Stella’s friends were coming 
over soon. She did not want to miss her birthday. So 
Stella had a quick birthday. Then Stella was off on her 
adventures with Lucy. Stella and Lucy met a shark. The 
shark’s name was Ripols.  Ripols was a nice shark. Ripols 
helped Stella and Lucy. They finally made it to the 
Atlantic Ocean. Then it was the end.   
 

Sophia Pierkarski 
Mrs. Corbeill, 2nd Grade 

Two Friends Travel to Florida 

I love school. Sorensen is the best. It is cool, you learn 
new things. I like it.  

Lyric Leathers  
Mrs. Taylor, 1st Grade 

 

Sorensen 

“Sometimes people leave you halfway through 

the woods. Do not let it grieve you. No one 

leaves forever.”  

-Stephen Sondheim 
Chosen by Logan Hanson, 3rd Grade 
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“Snow Days” by Eleanor Moss  
Mrs. Corbeill, 2nd Grade 

 
Her name was Bubbles. Bubbles was two years old. 
Bubbles just hatched out of her egg. Bubbles opened her 
eyes and right in front of her was a big blue bird. The 
bird asked her if she wanted to go out to the sea. 
Bubbles said yes. So the bird picked up bubbles and 
dropped her in the water. Bubbles opened her eyes and 
she was in the water and it was beautiful. She started to 
swim. She saw a food stand. The food stand was selling 
fish burgers. She went to the stand and asked if she 
could get a fish burger. The owner said yes and gave her 
a fish burger. Bubbles thanked the owner and ate the 
burger right up. Bubbles started to swim again. She 
wanted to go to the Atlantic Ocean.  It has been three 
years Bubbles was at the Atlantic Ocean. She went to 
her home and went to bed. Bubbles was happy for the 
rest of her life. 
 

Eleanor Moss 
Mrs. Corbeill, 2nd Grade 

The Turtle Named Bubbles 

“If it wasn’t hard, everyone would do it. It’s the 

hard that makes it great! 

-Tom Hanks 
Chose by Sienna Miller, 3rd Grade 
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I want the snow to go AWAY and I want it to be spring 
and swim because I like the snow. But I don’t like the 
cold weather. I want it to be SPRING because our mom 
said we are going to Disney Land. 

 
Anonymous 

Winter 

Knock-knock!  Who’s there? Ketchup! Ketchup Who? 
Ketchup with me and I’ll tell you who! 
 

Violet Stone-Fenton 
Mrs. Taylor, 1st Grade 

 

Knock-Knock Joke 

“The Red Head” by Maren Larsen  

Grace is my sister she is nice, annoying, funny and weird. 
She is in 5th grade!     

 
Ashley 

Mrs. Corbeill, 2nd Grade      

Grace 
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