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Hi, BTH readers! Oops– here 

we go again, another issue 

coming out a little late! Lucki-

ly, it’s not that big of a deal 

since this issue is full of great 

articles including an interview 

with the homeschooled sing-

ers of Musix and the continu-

ation of stories from last is-

sue. We’re also introducing 

our new Writers’ Board, who 

will be writing some of the 

magazine’s columns. This 

doesn’t mean you should 

stop submitting content, 

though– in fact, we need you 

now more than ever! Our 

next issue will be our first  

themed issue and will be 

themed Cause and Effect, so 

if you’d like to submit an arti-

cle regarding that topic,  

you’ll have a higher chance of 

getting accepted! 

The new year has arrived! For 

those of us who take classes 

at a homeschool center or  

who is high-school aged and 

taking college courses, we 

have a break from school-

work for awhile.  Other home-

schooled girls might have a 

break from at-home home-

school-work, and some of us 

might still be working on our 

reading, math, or other home-

school subjects. Whether 

you’re having a break from  

homeschool-work or not, we at 

Back-to-Homeschool wish you 

a happy new year and we’re 

offering a few fun holiday 

homeschooling ideas.  We’ve 

had quite a few poetry submis-

sions, so this issue, we’re add-

ing several pages full of your 

poems in addition to our regu-

lar Arts and Photos section. As 

usual, we have our regular col-

umns and this time we’ve in-

cluding the continuation of 101 

Things to Do With Your Shoes! 

Unfortunately, we didn’t have 

any Global Spotlight articles 

submitted to us for this issue– 

please keep sending them in, 

even if your country has al-

ready been spotlighted! 

Enjoy this issue, and keep 

those submissions coming! 

Welcome to our latest issue of Back-to-Homeschool! 

Issue 6 

Back-to-Homeschool | December/January 2011-2012 

December/

January 

Want to advertise on the 

website for the most 

popular magazine for 

homeschooled girls? 

Don’t miss your chance! 

Email  

bthmagazine@yahoo.com 

for more  

Founders’ Page 

mailto:bthmagazine@yahoo.com
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It’s the 2012It’s the 2012  

BackBack--toto--HomeschoolHomeschool  
Writers’ Board!Writers’ Board!  

Guess what – Back-to-Homeschool has decided on the members of its 
first ever Writers’ Board! If you don’t know, what the Writers’ Board 
does is help the founders and contributors write relevant articles for the 
magazine, because, as you know, the founders can’t do everything. Also, 
starting with the February/March 2012 issue, each issue will have a 
theme. With the Writers’ Board, it will be much easier to stay on topic 
for the entire issue. When the themes start, you will be more likely to get 
your piece into the magazine if it fits the theme. The February/March is-
sue theme is Cause and Effect, and the following April/May issue theme 
is Topsy Turvy, so if you want an article to be included in Back-to-
Homeschool, write about those topics! Of course, the theme doesn’t ap-
ply if you want to write for any of these sections: The Way You Home-
school, What Did You do Today?, What Did You do for Homeschool To-
day?, and Arts and Photos. We’re also starting a new section, called 
Homeschooling. This section will focus on making homeschool fun, tips 
on common homeschool questions, etc. If you want to write an article for 
that section you don’t need to connect it to the theme. If you want to 
write a fiction story, you can connect it to the theme if you want, but you 
don’t have to. However, for any other sort of article, you will have a 
much better chance of being published if it’s relevant to the issue theme. 

Now, enough talking. Let’s meet 
the 2012 Writers’ Board!  
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Meet the Writers’ BoardMeet the Writers’ Board  

Tammy  
Turnback 
Kendra, age 16 

Texas, USA 

Philosophy 
Nora, age 13 

Vermont, USA 

Seasonal  
Section 

Emma, age 14, 

California, USA 

Wildlife 
Megan, age 14 

Malaysia 

Thank you to everyone who ap-

plied; we got so many great ap-

plications! Unfortunately, we 

couldn’t choose everyone, but if 

you didn’t get a spot make sure 

to try again next year for our 

2013 Writers’ Board! 

Info Article 
Mati, age 15 

Missouri, USA 

Animal   
Profile 

Maya, age 12 

Maine, USA 

Quiz 
Imagin, age 12 

Oregon, USA 

Around the 
World 

Madeleine, age 13 

Missouri, USA 

Recipe 
Chloe, age 10 

Missouri, USA 

Craft 
Meagan, age 11 

Alberta, Canada 
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Order, Family, Genus, and Species. 

And I got a piece of paper that 

showed all the parts of the bird. 

When we went on the scavenger 

hunt, I found (or heard) three 

things on the list. I also got to see 

a horse (there was lots of horse 

poop there, trust me!) When we 

got back, one of my sister’s friends 

found a lucky horseshoe! And she 

got to keep it! The best part was 

that I enjoyed it. 

On September 23, 2011, I 

went on a bird scavenger 

hunt. I learned that what 

makes a bird a bird, was the 

feathers. I got to touch feath-

ers on a wing of a hunt-

ed bird (it wasn’t gross!) 

I also learned the classi-

fication order, King-

dom, Phylum, Class, 

Christine, age 10, went on a bird scavenger hunt! 

What Did You Do 

For Homeschool Today? 

Today, not one of my friends was at home so I got 

on my bike and I rode around my neighborhood. I 

had a water balloon fight with my sister, and then 

my sister, my 3 brothers and I went swimming, and 

my sister and I made cookies. The cookies were re-

ally good. They were chocolate chip. Then my 

brothers and my sister and I did some home school 

work. 

What Did You Do Today? 
By Kaity, age 11 
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My name is Moksha. I’m so so so 
soooooooooooo excited to be writing for 
this magazine.  

I live in Ottawa, Canada, and I am 6 
years old. My birthday is on November 
26.  I love to skate. My fa-
vourite flower is a marigold. My 
favourite season is winter. I love 
to play soccer. I have one little 
sister. She is 4 years old. She 
is cute but sometimes she both-
ers me. And I have one big 
brother who is 10 and he is 
cool, but sometimes he is an-
noying. And I have 16 cousins 
and 4 aunties and 5 uncles. My 
little sister and I share a room 
with one bed. We are going to 
paint the walls and change the 
curtains.  We already have a 
bookshelf and a lamp. I just 

made a sign for me and my sister’s 
room. 

I love to do math when I’m home 
schooling. 

I also love to do my scrapbooking. 

By Moksha, age 6 

The Way You  

Homeschool 
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 15. Draw a maze or interesting 

pattern on them with a perma-

nent marker.  

 16. Use them as interesting 

balloon weights.  

 17. Tie two shoes’ laces togeth-

er and hang on a nail.  

 18. Donate an old pair to a 

homeless shelter. 

 19. Draw mouths around the 

lacing holes. 

to Do to Do to Do    

With Your Shoes!With Your Shoes!With Your Shoes!   

To be continued in each issue. 
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Homemade Bead BagHomemade Bead BagHomemade Bead Bag   
Create aCreate aCreate a   

1. Cut off neckline, bottom hem, and sleeves of t-
shirt. 

2. Cut 3 inch long, 1/2 inch wide strips up from the 
bottom, where the hem used to be. 

3. If you are using beads, slide one onto two strips 
that are opposite each other when the shirt is 
lying flat. Repeat with other beads and strips. 

4. Tie knots on the strips holding beads in place, 
or just tie knots if you didn’t use beads.  

5. Pack it up and have some fun with your fin-
ished BEAD BAG!!!  

Supplies: 

 T-shirt 

 Scissors 

 About 30 beads 
(Optional) 

This fun craft is a great 
homeschool project which 
also makes a fantastic gift 
for the holidays! 

 By Shaun and Emily 
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Amazing Aspects of ExistenceAmazing Aspects of ExistenceAmazing Aspects of Existence   
Welcome to our new section, Amazing Aspects of Existence! In 

each issue, this section will explore one of the reasons worth 

living for. In this issue the Amazing Aspect is nature. 

3 Reasons to be in Nature 

1. Nature is quiet. Most cities are loud, 

and even though you get used to it 

and eventually don’t even notice it, 

you need to have some quiet time 

when just nature is speaking. 

2. Nature is where we came from. Hu-

mans didn’t always live in cities. 

There was a time when humans lived off the land, in 

nature, so it’s where we really feel at home. 

3. Nature doesn’t care who you are. In a few years you 

might be trying to find a job, but the job won’t hire 

you because of what you have or haven’t done. Cit-

ies treat you in a way that’s convenient for them. 

Nature isn’t like that. No 

matter how successful 

you’ve been, no matter 

what crimes you’ve com-

mitted, no matter how 

many friends you had 

back in middle school, 

nature treats everyone 

the same. 
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3 Ways to Be In Nature 

1. Go to a lake. No matter where you live, no matter 

how crowded your city is, you will most likely have a 

lake nearby. Some lakes will allow swim-

ming, but even if it doesn’t it’s great to 

just be by a lake. 

2. Climb a tree. Even if you live in New York 

City, there will be a tree for you to climb 

somewhere. It’s a way to get back in 

touch with nature without having to 

search for ways to do so. 

3. Go to a golf course. Every city has a golf course. It’s 

not wild nature, but just lying on grass is refresh-

ing. A golf course is an almost fool-proof way to find 

grass. 

Nature Spotlight– Water 
Water is one of nature’s best miracles. Not 

only does it keep us alive, but it refreshes 

us, strengthens us, and in general keeps us 

going. 

Have you ever noticed that if you drink a 

glass of water after being in a bad mood, you get 

cheerful again? The same works with a river or lake. 

And then there are waterfalls. Water at its best. Hun-

dreds and hundreds of gallons of water pouring over 

the rocks. It’s amazing what nature can do. 
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Seasonal Variations of Nature 

Sometimes nature means crunchy brown leaves on 

the ground and lots of wind. Other times it means 

bare trees and snow. Depending on which season it 

is, nature can mean a lot of things. 

Spring is the time for flowers and grass. It’s a com-

fortable temperature outside and everything is 

blooming. Spring is a good time to spend in general 

nature. The trees are good for climbing, the flowers 

are good for picking, etc., and it’s not too warm or 

too cold to make anything uncomfortable. 

Summer is the time of year when a lot of people don’t like to go out-

side because of the heat. It’s a great time to spend time in the water, 

because that will cool you right down. 

In autumn the wind picks up and it starts to get cooler. Forests are 

great places to go in autumn, because the leaves make the trees 

beautiful and the trees keep out some of the wind. 

Winter gets snow and cold temperatures. In winter the best way to 

be part of nature is to just be in the snow. Make a snow fort or igloo, 

or go sledding. 

Nature Spotlight– Caves 

Caves are one of nature’s best ways to express beauty. 

Each cave is unique, and they are all 

beautiful in their own way. Caves can 

form almost anywhere, even in glaciers, 

and they are home to whole ecosystems. 

If a cave is destroyed, that cave’s beauty 

can never come back. 
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Musix is a singing group of six kids, two of whom have finished 
homeschool high school and four of whom are currently home-

schooled! They are currently working on another new album with 
some awesome producers from New York. We’ve interviewed 

them to learn how they homeschool, their favorite things, and- of 
course- to learn about singing and dancing! Musix includes sib-

lings CJ, Alyssa, Manjo, Angelique, Gami, and Jared! 

Q. How did you come up with the name “Musix?” 

A.  Alyssa: We came up with “Musix” about three or four years ago. Originally 

when we started out as a group our name was “Word Up.” When we came up 

with Musix we were on the way to Florida one day and my parents were like, 

“You know, Word Up is too old, we need a newer name.” So they were saying 

stuff like, “Music… PackSix… SixPack… no, Mu Six… Musix!” And we were like, 

“Oh, that’s good, we like that!” So that’s how we came up with the name three 

or four years ago.  

Q. Have you always been homeschooled? 

A. Alyssa: Me and my older brother were in private school. I was in private 

school until 2nd grade, he was in private school until 3rd grade, and then one day 

my dad was just like, “You know, I don’t get to see my kids anymore and I don’t 

really get to spend time with them.” So my parents decided, “You know, let’s all 

homeschool.” So my brother and I haven’t been homeschooled all our lives, but 

the rest of our siblings have.  
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Q. How long have you been singing? 

A. Alyssa: Me, personally, I’ve been singing since I was a baby, really. It was kind of more my 

thing- after watching Barney… and singing with my grandmother- she kind of taught me. Jared’s 

been singing all his life because Musix kind of started when he 

was around two or three so he’s been singing for a while, Angel-

ique has been singing for a while, Gami kind of picked it up when 

the group came together and so did Manjo. But all of us have 

been singing for a pretty long time.  

Q.  What are your favorite Musix songs?  

A.  CJ: My favorite Musix song would have to be "Shine" be-

cause it talks about not being afraid to shoot for your dreams 

and shining for the world to see.                                                                

Jared: “The Back of my Mind.”  

Angelique: I actually have two. Two of my favorite songs are 

“Shine” and “Back of my Mind.”  

 Alyssa: My favorite song would have to be “Shoulda, Coulda, 

Woulda” because it was our first song to make a music video for 

and it’s just a fun, girly song and you just get to play around and 

just act like a girl again. I think that’s the best song for me.  

Manjo: Probably “Rock With Me.”  

Gami: “Party with Musix.”  

Q. What are/were your favorite parts about being home-

schooled?  

A. CJ: My favorite part about being homeschooled was the flexi-

bility we had. Sometimes with our performing, and recording, 

things can get very busy. So we were able to adjust our sched-

ules to fit "school" into our activities. In my family, we have the 

term "car school" or "studio school" which means we're still 

learning the standard subjects: math, English, etc- except we're 

not in a classroom setting.  

 

 

Alyssa 

Angelique 
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Jared: Umm… 

Alyssa: Do you like wearing your pajamas to school? 

Jared: Yeah, I like that!  

Angelique: One of the reasons that I like being homeschooled is 

because… that I can also wear my pajamas!  

Alyssa: I don’t like rushing in the morning, I don’t like eating ce-

real for breakfast, but being homeschooled allows you to be able 

to have big breakfasts and be with your family. I enjoy eating big 

meals before doing school. 

Manjo: I agree with her, especially because I get to cook. I’m a 

good chef.  

Gami: I enjoy being homeschooled because I always get to eat the 

good food he makes. And we get to wake up late and finish 

[school] early.  

Manjo: And plus we do it together so that’s kind of fun!  

Angelique: Yeah!  

Q. Do you have any least favorite parts about being home-

schooled? 

A.  Jared: You can’t really see any of your friends.  

Angelique: I actually agree with him. That you can’t really meet 

new people; but you actually can while you’re performing at dif-

ferent places. 

Alyssa: I don’t like the fact that you can still travel and do school 

at the same time. You can be on vacation and your parents will 

be like, “No, you still have to do school.” So it’s kind of a bum-

mer.  

Manjo: What I don’t like about homeschool is that we get homework at home. *All laugh.* We 

might as well be doing homework while we’re doing homeschool! So it doesn’t make sense, but 

that’s why I don’t like it- cause we get homework.  

Gami: I agree with my sister, I like homeschool but I don’t like homework because you could be in 

a different state and you still have to do your homework and stuff. So yeah, it’s annoying.  

 

Manjo 

CJ 
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Q. What are your favorite subjects?  

A. CJ: My favorite subjects were English and writing. I think this also 

carried over to the music aspect because I write the songs for the 

group. English/ Writing helped me to become a more creative song-

writer. 

Jared: I like science because you get to learn about animals. 

Angelique: My favorite subject would be math. 

Alyssa: I like history.  

Manjo: I don’t like anything. Just kidding! If I had to pick something, 

that would be art.  

Gami: I like history because I like typing papers and stuff. 

Manjo: And PE. 

Jared: Yeah, I like PE.  

Q. Do you think you’re unschooled, schooled-at-home, or home-

schooled?  

A. Alyssa: Definitely the last one, our schedule is always changing. I 

wouldn’t say that the kids kind of teach themselves- they can teach 

themselves, but definitely my parents kind of guide them. Throughout 

the day they don’t always have time to be with everyone individually, 

but [my siblings] they are independent enough to teach themselves. I 

wouldn’t say that my parents don’t really help them or anything. Again, 

our schedule is always crazy all the time; our schedule isn’t always set 

in place, like there are times when we have to improvise and do other 

things.  

Q. Do you have any friends that are homeschooled?  

A. Alyssa: A lot of our friends are from our martial arts training hall.  

have a lot of other friends because I went to homeschool tutorial for my high school so I met a 

whole lot of other homeschooled kids my age and I’m still friends with them now.  

Q. What’s the hardest part about singing and dancing? 

A. CJ: The hardest part about singing and dancing would have to be memorizing the choreography 

and singing the right notes at the same time. A lot of professional singers have back up dancers 

during performances because it’s hard to do both, but we do it all. It can be tough for all of us to 

remember all the steps at times. That's why practice makes perfect!  

 

 

Jared 

Gami 
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Alyssa: Let’s take it from Jared’s perspective; is it hard remembering the lyrics and to memorize 

the dance routine at the same time?  

Jared: Yeah, but it’s also fun because you can get out of school. 

Manjo: That’s not true at all; because we’re homeschooled, remember?! *All laugh.* 

Alyssa: It’s hard to work on a stage, especially when you don’t have that much space. Especially 

because a lot of our songs have dance routines so it’s hard to move around when there’s not a lot 

of space on the stage. Memorizing lyrics isn’t too bad for all of us; I think it’s more of the space 

issue.  

Q. Do you have any advice for fellow singers out there? 

A. CJ: My advice to singers would be practice, practice, practice! I can't stress that enough. My 

siblings and I try to devote a specific day a week to practice singing new songs. I would recom-

mend the same. 

Alyssa: Definitely. Keep singing; just keep doing what you’re doing. Don’t ever give up. Try to 

write music- that’s the definite way of getting into the music industry quickly. Even if you’re not a 

writer, just try to teach yourself some stuff- from piano to guitar, anything musical is just a good 

thing to know.  

Manjo: Just be dedicated. 

Alyssa: Definitely. He means be dedicated as in don’t try something and just give up on it- with 

anything you do in life- martial arts, singing and dancing, sports. Try something and see how far you 

can go with it. Don’t ever stop and give up on your dreams.  

Q. Do you have any advice for homeschoolers out there? 

A. CJ: My advice to homeschool students would be to get active in different activities. Being 

homeschooled, it can be hard at times trying to find other things to do since you're always at 

home doing school. It’s important to get involved in other things. One thing that has really helped 

is martial arts. All of my siblings are black belts in Taekwon-Do. I'm currently a third dan black belt 

and I teach at my dad's martial arts studio. This has really helped me stay in shape and interact with 

so many awesome people. 

Alyssa: Homeschoolers- stay balanced, that’s my advice. If you’re too homeschooled, meaning 

like if you don’t get out of your house, that’s definitely not a good thing. You definitely want to be 

balanced and be around other people and to make friends that are homeschooled and that aren’t 

homeschooled. It’s good to know both kinds of people so that when you’re in an area where it’s 

not all homeschooled people you don’t, you know, act weird or anything. So, definitely stay bal-

anced.  

Q. What are your favorite things to do for fun besides singing and dancing? 
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Alyssa: He likes video games.  

Jared: Yeah.  

Alyssa: And playing with GI Joes.  

Angelique: I like to go shopping and hang out with my friends and family. 

Alyssa: I love to play soccer with my friends— 

Angelique: —And soccer. And football. 

Alyssa: I love to play soccer, hang out at the movies with my friends, or go to the beach or wher-

ever.  

Manjo: Yeah, same- hang out with friends, anything that pertains to ball, like football and baseball 

and anything. Field hockey- no, I’m just joking. Sports in general.  

Gami: I like hanging out with my friends, playing anything pertaining to sports, and video games.  

Q. Any final words for this interview? 

A. Alyssa: We just want to say thanks to Patricia [of BTH]! 

CJ: We just wanna thank Patricia for conducting an awesome interview. I hope that people will 

enjoy the music and the message we have to offer. The reason we started Musix was to be a posi-

tive light to all generations. We want to encourage everyone to use the talents and skills that God 

has blessed you with for a greater purpose. If you want to know more about us, please check out 

our website: www.gomusix.com. You can find us on YouTube- Simply search “gomusix.” And we 

are on Facebook under “MuSix.” Keep the love! Peace. 

 

WANT MORE MUSIX?WANT MORE MUSIX?WANT MORE MUSIX?   
Visit www.gomusix.com! 
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First decide which subjects you 

think you’re behind on. If it’s 

something like grammar or history, 

then just read a lot. For grammar, 

pay attention to all the rules that 

the writers use, and for history, 

read historical books, whether 

they’re fiction or not. It would also 

be a good idea to research im-

portant people from that point of 

history and read biographies on 

them. 

Those are the easiest subjects to 

learn fast. For a subject like sci-

ence, the easiest thing to do is to 

download a bunch of stuff from 

the internet. There are projects 

and activities you can do, and 

usually you will learn things with-

out even realizing it. For chemistry 

just buy a Chem2000 kit. 

The only way to get better at writ-

ing is to write. Stories and poems, 

essays, anything you want. Just 

keep at it and you’ll get better. A 

great way to get writing practice 

is to submit articles to Back-to-

Homeschool! 

Math is the tricky one. It isn’t some-

thing where you can read a book 

about i t and be an expert in 

minutes, l ike history. There are 

countless separate lessons that you 

need to learn, and none of them 

can really be skipped. Mostly what 

you need to catch up on math is 

will power. You’re going to have to 

do a lot of work. A way to divide 

math into doable segments and to 

make it fun, is to work out of the 

book Life of Fred. Buy both the 

workbook and the home com-

panion at your level, and do 

one section a day, including 

weekends if you want to finish 

faster. 

In college, the two subjects you 

will be tested on the most are 

math and English (or your coun-

try’s native language). So make 

sure that you are very comforta-

ble with those subjects. It’s very 

easy to do; you just have to be 

willing to do it. 

Homeschool Q&A 
I’ve been unschooled my entire life, but college is 

getting closer and I need to catch up on certain 

subjects. How do I do that in just a few years? 

Not yet a teen? 

Don’t worry, 

even if you’re too 

young to start 

planning for col-

lege, there are 

still a lot of ways 

you can catch up 

on certain sub-

jects, and you’re 

never too young 

to be prepared! 
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1. Learn a new language or create your 

own 

2. Invent a new fashion trend 

3. Go sledding on pine needles 

4. Try martial arts 

5. Bury a time capsule 

6. Submit something to a magazine 

7. Read a classic book 

8. Watch a black-and-white movie/TV 

show 

9. Find a best friend or two 

10. Join a homeschool group or club 

11. Make your own movie 

12. Make your own comic book 

13. Write something— even if you don’t 

like writing 

14. Ride an elephant 

15. Have a pretend sword battle 

16. Go on a long hike through the woods 

17. Build a huge snow fort 

18. Play the most outrageous  make-believe 

game that you can 

19. Attend a homeschool dance 

20. Play with little toys 

21. Make a commercial for whatever you 

want 

22. Decorate your own costume mask 

23. Learn to play chess 

24. Keep a journal or blog 

25. Try meditating 

26. Jump in an enormous leaf pile 

27. Watch a butterfly fly for the first time 

28. Visit a Disney park 

29. Ride a roller-coaster that goes upside-

down 

30. Learn how to use Adobe Photoshop 

31. Invent a new word and convince others 

to use it 

32. Add your own spin on a favorite recipe 

33. Name at least one stuffed animal 

34. If you’re 13+, ride a mechanical bull 

35. Build the hardest puzzle you can find 

36. Play a sport you’ve never played before 

37. Invite friends to a sleepover 

38. Grow something edible in a garden 

39. Create a “treasure” map 

40. Do cartwheels on the grass 

 

As a homeschooled girl, you may have tried some of these things before, but if you have not, try them while you’re still a kid! 

You may grow up and regret that you didn’t play make-believe while you could, or you’ll be a mom and wishing that you’d 

gone to a homeschool dance. Even if you’re in your teens, don’t miss out on the opportunity to try something new! So what 

are you waiting for— read these 40 ideas, get permission if you need to, and have a blast with them! You’re only young once!  

40 Fun Things to Do 40 Fun Things to Do 40 Fun Things to Do    

While You’re Still YoungWhile You’re Still YoungWhile You’re Still Young   By Trisha, age 16 
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Trust Your FriendsTrust Your FriendsTrust Your Friends   
By Meagan, age 11 

I’ve been homeschooled for 

all my life, except I went to pre-

school. I think homeschooling is 

fun, although I don’t know what 

school is like.  I always think if 

you go to school you will have 

more friends and more time 

with them. But actually the only 

time you have with them is after 

school, recess, and lunch break. 

My best friend goes to school, 

but that does not stop our 

friendship. I keep thinking that 

she will meet a girl at school 

and become best friends with 

her because every day they get 

to see each other at school! But 

no, if you think that, you are not 

really best friends, because you 

need to trust in your friend. You 

know each other and will stay 

loyal and faithful to your friend-

ship. A “friend” may let you 

down, but a best friend should 

never let you down or else she 

is not your best friend anymore. 

 

That’s me with the 
red sweater, and my 
best friend with the 

white sweater! 

I turned 11 on October 6th so 

check out my blog: 

 meagansblog.doodlekit.com 

Meagan also runs an online magazine for home-

schooling girls called: “Homeschool Girls” 

Email: tederoff@shaw.ca to order it for free. 
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what defines Happiness? 

By Nora, age 13 
In John Stuart Mill’s philosophy of “utilitarianism” hap-

piness is defined as the greatest degree of pleasure for 

the greatest number of people. However, happiness un-

derstood as the greatest degree of pleasure also includes the 

least amount of pain. Given this definition, 

some things that give us pleasure may not 

contribute to our happiness, and some 

things that we don’t think of as pleasurable 

may be important for our happiness. 

For example, everyone has to be vaccinat-

ed, and getting a shot certainly does not 

give us pleasure. If most people were to 

make a list of the things that gave them 

pleasure, getting a shot would not be on 

their list. However, we must take into con-

sideration all of the long term benefits of 

being vaccinated. In the end, getting a shot and momentarily 

experiencing minor discomfort, is much better than develop-

ing the terrible illness that the shot protects against. Getting 

polio would make most people very, very unhappy, and would 

almost certainly have a negative effect on their life. In the 

end, getting a shot in fact promotes one’s “long term” happi-

ness, just as John Stuart Mill said, some things that do not give 

us pleasure do contribute to our happiness.   

Another point to consider is Mill’s belief that some things that 

may give us pleasure, may not actually contribute to our over-

all happiness. For example, not many children enjoy doing 

their homework, especially as they get older and begin to re-

ceive more and more. Most kids come home after school and 

do their homework, even if they are tempted not to, and most 

of them do not enjoy much of it. Some children, on the other 

hand, do not do their homework assignments. These children 

come home from school and just enjoy themselves; that gives 

them pleasure, and it makes them happy for the time being. 

However, as anyone who has ever been in a classroom with 

someone who does not apply themselves knows, in most cas-

es the kids who didn’t do their assignment are not let off the 

hook. I myself have yet to hear of a teacher saying: “You did-

n’t do your homework? Oh, okay. Now, can every take out 

their spelling notebooks please.” Most children in this position 

will have to make up the work, and sometimes lose a grade on 

the assignment, even if they do well on it. If the behavior con-

tinues, most teachers are liable to punish 

their students more severely, by making 

them stay after class, or do more work. 

Now, the roles are reversed, at 4:00, the 

children who always do their homework 

are done for the day, and are spending 

their time as they please. The student who 

got momentary pleasure, from not doing 

their work, is feeling the consequences, 

and is not happy. As Mill says, sometimes 

experiencing pleasure won’t actually make 

you happy.  

In conclusion, I agree with John Stuart Mill. Although I had 

never really thought much about it before I have begun to 

think about my own life, and what really makes me happy. 

What am I wasting my time on just for momentary pleasure? 

As I have studied philosophy this year I have never really 

thought about the examples that my dad has given me, in 

context to myself. After many hours of pondering, I have 

come to the conclusion that Mill is right. I spend time doing a 

lot of things that give me pleasure but aren’t really making me 

happy, and I also avoid things that would give me temporary 

discomfort, without thinking about the happiness that it may 

someday give me. It turns out that John Stuart Mill was pretty 

smart.  

To Get You Thinking:  

Do you think that homeschoolers find 
more happiness when doing their  
“homework” than public school kids? 
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StyleStyleStyle   YourYourYour   WayWayWay      
Homeschooled girls show Homeschooled girls show Homeschooled girls show theirtheirtheir      everyday fashioneveryday fashioneveryday fashion   

BTH asked homeschooled girls of varying ages to 

give two adjectives describing their everyday 

clothing styles! Homeschooled girls choose whether 

to follow trends… or create their own! Some peo-

ple believe the stereotype that all homeschoolers 

dress “weird.”  We at BTH know that this isn’t 

true– homeschooled girls wear what they feel fits 

their own  personalities! 
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HomeHomeHomeschooledschooledschooled   

Writing ResolutionsWriting ResolutionsWriting Resolutions   
By Trisha, age 16 

Alicia is 16 years old and has been homeschooled all her life. She likes 

artwork and photography. Her homeschooling style is normally self-

schooling. 

Leanne is 13 years old and went to public school until she was 9. Now 

she loves being homeschooled in the unschooling style and especially 

loves writing.  

Kylee is 10 years old and has been homeschooled all her life, but is 

struggling with the fact that she might be considering starting public 

school. Besides being homeschooled, Kylee takes martial arts classes. 

Annie is her little sister.  

Annie is 7 years old and is happy to be learning how to read for her 

homeschool-work. She loves playing outside and is very rational even 

though she is the youngest of her friends! 

Cory is 17 years old and is in his last year of homeschool high school in 

the school-at-home style. He is in the same homeschool group that Alicia, 

Leanne, Kylee, and Annie are and often acts like a big brother to the 

younger homeschooled kids. 

Characters 

Read a new “Homeschooled” story every issue! 

“My resolution is the best of all!” Exclaimed  

13-year-old Leanne to her friends Kylee, An-

nie, and Alicia. “Well, it isn’t better than 

mine, Leanne,” Kylee claimed. “’I resolve to 

eat more collard greens and less bread’- 

beat that, Lea!” “Guys, New Years’ Resolu-

tions aren’t a contest,” added Alicia hurried-

ly, trying to prevent a problematic– though 

friendly– argument between her younger 

friends. Leanne rolled her eyes, but winked 

at Kylee. “Well,” piped up little Annie, “My 

resolution is to be able to read a 300 page 

book for homeschool!” Annie  was only 

reading short chapter books and was always 

yearning to improve her reading. “Wow, 300 

pages!” exclaimed Leanne, “I bet Cory could-

n’t even finish a novel THAT long!” Kylee 

giggled. “I heard that!” came a voice. Their 

friend Cory opened the door. All of the 

friends were sitting in Leanne’s bedroom, 

cross-legged on the floor. Each girl was 

writing on their New Years’ Resolutions. It 

was early January and the girls decided that 

the perfect way to do their writing for home-

school-work was to write out things that 

they resolved to do the coming year. It had 

become somewhat of a competition be-

tween Leanne and Kylee, but Alicia was do-

ing her best to keep the peace. “I can so 

read 300 pages!” said Cory, “I read the en-

tire—” Leanne interrupted with a snort.  

“You read the entire back cover of a book 
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right, Cory?” teased Leanne playfully. 

“Very funny, Leanne, 

 said  Alicia sarcastically. Cory grinned. 

“—We all know he only read HALF of the 

back cover!” Cory pretended  to be insult-

ed. All of the kids laughed. They all knew 

that Cory could definitely read 300 pages, 

but he’d never get through 300 pages of 

fantasy, only facts. “So,” said Alicia, 

“We’re writing New Years’ Resolutions. 

You know, you promise that you’re going 

to do something in the following year.” 

“Yeah, I know,” Cory 

said, “but I can’t 

think of anything 

good.” “You’ll think 

of something, Cory,” 

said Annie optimisti-

cally, “Because 

you’re so smart!” 

Leanne suddenly 

dropped her pencil 

on the floor in tri-

umph and grinned. 

“I’m done! First one! 

Ha– got you, Kylee!” 

Kylee shook her 

head at Leanne and said, “Well, my reso-

lutions are still better than yours, 

though.” “Now I am totally gonna read 

you like, all of them NOW!” Leanne 

jumped onto her bed and began to read 

the paper that was in her hands. 

“Number one– learn how to do a back-

flip . Number two– go to my first home-

school prom. Number three– finish 

writing my book. Number four…” Leanne 

continued on. “How do you spell ‘ice 

cream?’” asked Annie. 

“Number six– take fencing….”  

“I-C-E…” began Alicia. 

“Number eight— learn Algebra…” 

“C-R-E….” Alicia continued. 

“Number nine—” Leanne was still reading 

her many resolutions.  

“Um,” Alicia tried to remember where 

she left of. “C… R-E-A..” 

“Number ten— get bangs…” 

“A… um, A-M. ICE CREAM.” Alicia fin-

ished.  

“Number eleven— go and…” 

 

“HOW MANY OF 

THOSE DO YOU 

HAVE?!” exclaimed 

Cory, exasperated.  

“Oh, only 102.” 

Leanne stated with a 

mischievous grin. “You 

just wrote all those to 

annoy us, didn’t you?” 

Kylee accused her 

friend. “Yup.” Nodded 

Leanne. “Ahem hem… 

Number twelve…” 

“How about we all read ours later?” said 

Alicia, “I haven’t even gotten started on 

mine yet!” Alicia promptly picked up a 

paper and pencil and stared at the page. 

What should she write? “I haven’t  

written any, either,” said Cory, “and I 

think I have some ideas now.” He too 

picked up a paper and pencil and began 

to write.  

Meanwhile, Kylee concluded her list of 

New Years’ Resolutions with Number 

41— watch less television.  All of her res-

olutions were practical and helpful, very 

much in contrast to Leanne’s list, in her 

opinion. Kylee didn’t always feel like she 

was only ten, she felt more like an adult. 

Sometimes she felt older than even Alicia 

and Cory, not to mention Leanne. Kylee 

carefully folded her list and went to help  
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her little sister  finish writing her resolu-

tions. She wished that there had been 

someone who could have helped her 

finish her resolutions– then maybe it 

would have been longer. Longer than 

Leanne’s, anyway. “How do you spell 

‘run?’” asked Annie quizzically. “R-U-N!” 

exclaimed Kylee impatiently. “Don’t you 

now how to spell such simple words?” 

Annie frowned. “What is the matter, 

Kylee? You normally don’t mind helping 

me out.” Kylee rolled her eyes.  

“Nothing!” It came 

out louder than she 

meant it to. “What’s 

up, Kylee?” asked 

Leanne, turning her 

head to look at her 

friend. “Nothing, I 

said, NOTHING!” 

Leanne raised an 

eyebrow. “Well, it 

sure doesn’t seem 

like nothing.” Kylee 

thought about how 

annoying Leanne 

was and how imma-

ture she was compared to her. Then she 

thought about how she’d just treated her 

best friend and her younger sister. “I’m 

sorry, Lea,” Kylee began, “I’m just frus-

trated that there’s…” “There’s what?” 

asked Leanne as Kylee trailed off. “That 

there is no one like me!” Kylee exclaimed. 

“Well,” said Leanne after some thought, 

“There certainly is no one who is as good 

a friend as you, but I don’t think that’s 

what you’re asking.” Kylee nodded and 

turned her head sadly. “I’m like you,” said 

Annie, “we even look alike.” Kylee smiled 

a little. “We’re not that similar at all, even 

if we do look alike” said Kylee, “and I feel 

very lonely.” Annie hugged her older sis-

ter. “I am only different from you be-

cause I focus more on the important 

things, and you fuss over little things. 

Right?” Leanne chuckled, but not unkind-

ly. “You sure are right– Kylee, you do fuss 

over the little things too much. I mean, 

who else writes  40-something resolu-

tions that are in perfect handwriting, with 

perfect grammar, are perfectly aligned, 

and are perfectly folded?” Kylee 

shrugged. “Nobody, that’s the problem.” 

“Certainly not me!” continued Leanne, 

“You should see MY mess of a paper!”  

Kylee laughed. She suspected that she 

already knew what Leanne’s resolution 

paper looked like! “The best part about 

being homeschooled 

is that you can be 

friends with people 

who aren’t like you!” 

said Annie. “Yeah,” 

added Leanne, “When 

I went to public 

school, you got la-

beled with people 

who were like you. 

“What do you mean?” 

asked Kylee, who’d 

been thinking about 

going to public school 

several months ago. 

“Well, you’d be grouped with other peo-

ple stereotyped as ‘popular,’ or ‘nerdy,’ 

or  whatever, and everyone around you 

would be the same age.” “Really?” Kylee 

asked. She was glad she wasn’t grouped 

into a category. Maybe it was okay being 

different than her friends. “Yeah, we’d 

never be friends because we’d be in 

different grades– imagine that!” Leanne 

exclaimed. “I am so glad I’m home-

schooled.” Kylee smiled as Annie nodded 

in agreement. Suddenly, Alicia exclaimed, 

“I’m done writing!” a split-second before 

Cory shouted, “I’m finished!” “Finally!” 

joked Leanne. “So, let’s read ours now,” 

said Annie excitedly. “Wait– I have one 

more resolution to add,” said Kylee. She 

unfolded her paper and wrote, “I resolve 

to be grateful for my friends. Smiling, she 

knew that she would be grateful.  Always. 
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Scene 1 

Queen Tiana is playing the piano while Princess Dia-
mond is reading a book. Serving Boy comes into the 
room.  

 Queen Tiana: Please get me a glass of water. 

That made me rather thirsty. 

 Serving Boy: Yes ma’am. (Turns to go) 

 Diamond: I’ll get it mother! 

 Queen Tiana: But darling, you’re a princess. 

Let the serving boy get it. 

 Diamond: Please mother?  

 Queen Tiana: Well, I suppose so… 

 Diamond: Thank you! 

She darts out of the room. 

  Diamond: Phew! It’s so dull in there.  

She goes to the tap and turns it on, but no water comes 
out.  

 Princess Diamond: Hmm, that’s strange. 

Well, I guess I’ll have to go to the well.  

Scene 2 

In the Sprotts’ home.  

 Mrs. Sprotts: Ja-ack!  

 Jack: Yes, Ma? 

 Mrs. Sprotts: Go get me some more water! 

 Jack: (moans) Already? 

A pan flies through the air and hits the wall next to 
Jack’s ear. 

 Jack: I mean, yes ma’am.  

Jack darts out of the house. Jill is playing in the yard. 

 Jill: Where are you going Jack? 

 Jack: Nowhere, Jill. 

 Jill: Maaa-ma!!! 

 Mrs. Sprotts: Ja-ack!! 

 Jack: Shh, just to get water. 

 Jill: I want to come. 

 Jack: Oh, all right.  

They set off towards the well. 

Scene 3 

Bottom of the hill. The well is at the top. Princess Dia-
mond is standing at the bottom. 

 Diamond: Oh dear, it’s so steep.  

 Sophie: Who’s down there? 

 Diamond: Princess Diamond! 

A pause, and then the end of a rope lands at Diamond’s 
feet. 

 Diamond: Thank you! 

She uses the rope to climb up. As soon as she is out of 
sight the Sprotts children arrive. 

 Jack: Sophie!....Sophie? Where is she? Well, 

I guess we’ll have to climb without the rope 
this time. 

 Jill: But Jack, we’ll fall. 

 Jack: I know it’s steep, but we can try. 

 Jill: Let’s go home, it’ll hurt to fall. 

 Jack: It won’t hurt as much as going home 

to Mama without water. C’mon.   

The kids begin to climb. 

Meanwhile… 

Diamond reaches the top. There is a lady 
who has the other end of the rope.  

 Diamond: Thanks for the help. 

 Sophie: My pleasure. 

 Diamond: What’s your name? 

 Sophie: Sophie. Sophie Andrews. I’m the 

Well Keeper.  

 Diamond: Nice to meet you. 

They hear a scream. They dash over to the other side of 
the well and look down. Jack and Jill are almost there. 
Jack has hold of a tree trunk, but Jill is about to fall.  

 Jill: Jack! 

 Jack: Grab my hand! 

Jill reaches out but she screams again as she loses her 
grip and tumbles down the hill. She lies at the bottom. 

 Jack: Jill! 

Sophie tosses down a rope and quickly climbs down to 

where Jill is. She slowly climbs back up with Jill, using 
the rope. Jack, meanwhile, is slipping.  

 Diamond: Grab my hand!  

Jack reaches out and grabs her hand. She pulls him to 
the top of the hill.  

Jack: Thanks. Where’s Jill? 

Sophie comes up. 

 Sophie: Here. I think she’ll be okay. 

 Jack: Oh Jill, I’m so sorry. Thank you So-

phie and… 

 Diamond:…call me Di.  

Here’s a fun movie you can film with your friends, or, with a little tweak-
ing, you can perform it as a play!  

Jack and Jill Script By Emma, age 14 

CAST 

(Note: Many of the actors 

can play double roles!)  

 Sophie Andrews 

 Mrs. Sprotts 

 Queen Tiana 

 Princess Dia-
mond 

 Jill Sprotts 

 Jack Sprotts 

 Serving Boy 

 Prince Wednes-
day  

 The Priest 

 Counselor  

Here are some possi-
bilities for doubling 
up roles if you are 
short on actors.  

Actor 1: Queen 
Tiana, Sophie An-
drews, Mrs. Sprotts, 
and The Counselor 

Actor 2: Princess Dia-

mond 

Actor 3: Jack Sprotts 
and Serving Boy 

Actor 4: Prince 
Wednesday, and The 
Priest 

Actor 5: Jill Sprotts  

Jack and Jill went up the hill,  

to fetch a pail of water.  

Jack fell down and broke his 
crown, 

and Jill came tumbling after.  
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Sophie looks at her quizzically.  

 Diamond: I guess I should be getting my 

water and be heading back. 

 Jack: Me too. I should get Jill home. 

Both draw water and then head down the hill using the 
rope.  

Scene 3 

Back in the castle. 

 Queen Tiana: …And so tomorrow night 

you should expect— Diamond are you 
listening? 

 Diamond: What? Oh, yes, I was just…

thinking. 

 Queen Tiana: About what? 

 Diamond: Someone. 

 Queen Tiana: Who? 

 Diamond: Just, someone.  

 Queen Tiana: Well, I know an important 

someone coming to the ball tomorrow 
night! 

 Diamond: Jack’s coming? 

 Queen Tiana: Who? No, Prince Wednes-

day! 

 Diamond: Who’s that? 

 Queen Tiana: Your soon-to-be incredibly 

rich husband! 

 Diamond: I’m going to marry him!? 

 Queen Tiana: Well, it’s not official, but I 

hear he plans to propose to someone tomor-
row night, and we all have our guesses. 

 Diamond: But I don’t want to- 

 Queen Tiana: Of course- 

 Diamond: Mother! 

 Queen Tiana: We’ll have to make sure 

 Diamond: Mother! I don’t want to marry 

him! 

Diamond runs out of the room.  

Scene 5 

Sprotts’ house. Jill is resting in bed with a wrapped up 
arm, and Jack is in the corner very bruised watching his 
mother make a plum pie.  

 Jack: Mother, I-I’m hungry. 

 Mrs. Sprotts: I’m  hungry too but you don’t 

see me throwing my sisters down hills. 

 

 Jack: I didn’t throw her down the hill moth-

er! She- 

 Mrs. Sprotts: Quiet! 

Jack flinches.  

 Mrs. Sprotts: If you think you’ll get supper 

for lying to me and hurting your sister, then 
I don’t know where your brain is or if you 
even have one bigger than mine. (She con-
siders what she just t said)  I mean, of course 
it’s not as big as mine. Never mind, I’ll be 
right back. I need to check on your sister. 
Don’t you dare touch that pie. (She leaves). 

 Jack: I didn’t have supper last night, or 

dinner or breakfast. I haven’t eaten in days! 
Why can’t Ma feed us like she’s supposed 
to? I guess I deserve that pie as much as her. 

He slinks over to the pie, and with a stealthy look out 
the door, lifts up the crust, and pulls a plum out. He 
replaces the crust and quickly sticks the plum in his 
mouth.  

 Jack: Mmm, plum. The best.  

 Mrs. Sprotts: Ja-ack! 

Jack jumps. 

 Jack: Yes, Ma?  

 Mrs. Sprotts: Get in here!  

 Jack: Coming, Ma! 

He goes in. 

 Mrs. Sprotts: Someone’s at the door for you.  

 Jack: Oh. Who is it?  

 Mrs. Sprotts: Says her name’s Di! 

 Jack: Oh. Let her in. 

 Mrs. Sprotts: Who is she? 

 Mrs. Sprotts: A friend. 

Mother grunts and opens the door. Princess Diamond 
comes in.  

 Diamond: Hello, Jack, I needed to give you 

this.  

She hands him a paper and then hurries away. 

 Jack: Why, she invited me to a royal ball 

tomorrow night!  

 Mrs. Sprotts: Well, you’re not going. I need 

you here to wash the dishes and weed the 
garden. 

 Jack: Yes, Ma. 

Scene 6 

Outside the palace. Music is coming from it. A boy in a 
cape hurries to the door and comes in. Everyone is 
dancing. 

 Diamond: Jack, you came!  

She grabs Jack’s hand and pulls him in the dance. 
While they are dancing Prince Wednesday comes up 
and trips Jack, and he falls. He takes Diamond’s hand. 

 Wednesday: May I have this dance 

 Diamond: Of course no— 

Wednesday pulls her into the dance, and she looks to 
see Jack sitting up and looking confused. Queen Tiana 
clinks her cup and stands up. 

 Queen Tiana: Everyone! Prince Wednesday 

has an announcement to make. 

Prince Wednesday strides to the front of the room, 
dragging Princess Diamond with him. 

 Prince Wednesday: I have decided, that I 

shall ask the lovely Princess Diamond to be 
my bride. Of course she accepts, but we 
must do with the formalities. Will you mar-
ry me, Princess? 

Princess Diamond looks to her mother, who nods and 
mouths the word yes. She looks at Prince Wednesday, 
who is brushing his hair back and looking pleased with 
himself. Then she looks for Jack, but she can’t find him. 
She sees him at the door, leaving. 

 Diamond: No!  

Jack freezes and looks back. Diamond smiles. 

 Prince Wednesday: No? Poor, confused girl 

what are you saying? 

 Queen Tiana: Diamond!! 

Diamond runs over to Jack.  

 Diamond: No! I want to marry Jack. If he 

accepts. Will you marry me? 

 Jack: Yes! 

Scene 7 

The priest is marrying Jack and Diamond. 

 Narrator: And so Jack and Diamond were 

married. Queen Tiana and Prince Wednes-
day did not attend the wedding, but Jack’s 
mother did, being very pleased at the fact 
that her family was soon to become royal. 

 Mrs. Sprotts: What a match! They were 

born for each other I tell you. Her money 
and his brains, he always was an intelligent 
child… 

 Narrator: And so they all lived happily ever 

after. Well, most of them did. 

Scene 8 

At a counseling center. 

 Prince Wednesday: I don’t know, after she 

said no, I-I lost all my self-confidence. I 
don’t even think I look good anymore.  

Counselor nods and writes on her clipboard. 

 

Little Jack Horner, 

sat in a corner, 

eating his Christmas pie.  

He stuck in his thumb,  

and pulled out a plum, 

and said, ‘What a good boy am I!’  
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 Leo watched and waited hoping night would come 
soon. (Being a constellation is hard because, as you know, 
standing without moving in the sky all the time except at night 
gets kind of boring.)  
Finally night came and everyone was sleeping. Then Leo’s 
body changed from a flat body to a 3D body. Leo stretched 
and his star coat glittered like a million stars, which is what it 
was.  
After a stretch he galloped into the starry night. Pegasus flew 
through the sky and over to Leo. Leo looked up. “Hi, what’s 
up?” he asked the winged horse.  
Pegasus snorted and landed.  
“Nothing much, I’m just stretching my wings”.  
Leo nodded and said, “Want to go and see Big Bear with me?”  
“OK,” Pegasus agreed. Leo followed the horse into the night 
sky. After five minutes the friends saw Big Bear snuffling 
around. 
“What in the sky are you doing!?” asked Leo.  
Big Bear looked up. “I’m looking for Star Jewels,” he said in a 
growly voice.  
Now some of you might be wondering, “What are ‘Star Jew-
els’?” Well they are small stars that are hard, and the constel-
lations call them “Star Jewels,” but they really look like dia-
monds.  
Pegasus gave a horse laugh that sounded half like a snort and 
half like a neigh. “Well, I guess we will leave you to it.” Then 
with that he soared into the sky.  
Leo waved with his tail and wandered off to find Pegasus. Do-
ing this, he accidently bumped into Scorpio. “Oh, sorry! Didn’t 
see you,” Leo apologized.  
“Nope, fine, you’re lucky I didn’t sting you,” Scorpio hissed 
and raised his stinger.  
“Have you seen Pegasus?” Leo asked.  
“Yep, gave me a lift, the good horse,” Scorpio answered.  
“Great! Where did you see him?” Leo questioned.  
“He was flying in the Star Combs.”  
“Great,” Leo purred, “Bye.” Then he padded into the sky. Leo 
found the winged horse in the Star Combs munching on some 
twinkle grass. The silver grass twinkled as Pegasus munched 
it, which is how the grass got its name. Leo padded in, “Want 
to go and play in Sparkling Sea?” the lion asked. 
“OK, race you there,” Pegasus snorted, “On the count of 
three, 1-2-3!” On the three, Leo and the horse shot out of the 
cave. The beach was a 15-minute walk from the caves, but 
when running was only about 7 minutes. Because Pegasus 
was a horse, he won.  
“Good race,” Leo panted, “now for some swimming.” He and 
the horse jumped in the water and splashed each other. Pega-
sus showed off by flying in the air, then diving down looking 
like he was going to hit the water but pulling up so that his 
hooves just touched the water. By the time they were tired it 
was almost dawn. “Oh my stars!” Leo gasped, “I must get 
back to my spot!”  
“Same here!” Pegasus shook his mane. “See you tomorrow 
night then?”  
“Yep, see you!” Leo growled before running as fast as he 
could back to his spot in the sky. Because you see, if he is out 
of place at dawn he will cease to exist. Leo jumped to his spot 
just as the first ray of sun broke the night sky. Leo gave his 
last roar then froze. 
Pegasus gave his neigh before freezing as well. Big Bear and 
all the others froze; Leo now just had to wait for the next 
night in the Starry Skies!  
 
 

  Born to a wealthy family, William Wilberforce had the 
good life. He got everything he wanted as a child and went 
to a wonderful college. Though his life resembles one that 
most people wish they had he was quite sick most of the 
time. A few times in his life his condition was a fatal one. 
But God pulled him through these trying times because He 
had a plan for William. Born in 1759 in Hull, England, William 
was not raised in a religious family. Despite this he went on 
to become a Godly man, and never failed to stand up for 
what was right. William Wilberforce was a smart young man, 
with a righteous heart, and a mind for politics. It is all these 
things that led William Wilberforce to be successful in help-
ing abolish one of the most remembered events in history, 
slave trade. It is this that has made him one of the most in-
fluential men in history. 
 William was a smart young man and had a lovely 
singing voice. But because of his academically gifted mind 
he never had the need to study. This made him become a 
lazy student for most of his schooling years. Found in his 
journal is the confession that he regrets his neglect of dili-
gence. But when he went to college he made up for the lost 
time, resulting with him becoming one of the greatest politi-
cians of all time. 
 While accompanying his mother and sister and cous-
ins on a trip to France for the winter, William came across a 
book called, “The Rise and Progress of Religion.” This inter-
ested him and he began reading. In finishing the book Wil-
liam started pondering upon the content and forming opin-
ions. He was changing outwardly and spiritually, and in the 
way he lived. This was the start of a whole new life and the 
start to brand new, exciting adventures. 
 After graduating from Cambridge University, William 
made a habit of listening to every single debate held at the 
House of Commons. During this time the war for America’s 
independence was taking place. William wanted to know 
why we were at war and what caused it, and how the deci-
sions that affected the 13 Colonies were being made. This 
led his mind in all sorts of directions and ending up in a 
leadership position that impacted the world of slave trade 
forever, helping abolish it completely. William was truly a 
smart, Godly man that without a doubt completed every-
thing God had planned for him, making him an influ-
ential, inspiring man that impacted the world forever. 

SSStarry tarry tarry SSSkieskieskies   
By  Heidi, age 11 

William WilberforceWilliam Wilberforce  
Influential, Inspirational Man 

By Maddie, age 12 
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Revolution: A Patriot’s Story 

The Story of the American Revolution 

By Cheyenne 

PART 2 

1774 

In this fine month of September, a congress--a Continental Congress--came together.  Fifty delegates 

from twelve colonies met in Philadelphia and discussed what to do about Britain’s punishment for the 

Boston Tea Party--the Coercive Acts--or the “Intolerable Acts.”  They also decided to form a Conti-

nental Army.  This decision finally gave me the courage to tell Father and Mother of my plans. 

 I told them that I was now a Patriot, and that I planned on joining the newly formed army.  

Father questioned me and desperately tried to make me see differently.  Finally after much argument, 

he left the room abruptly, and I sat down next to Mother.  We were both quiet for a long time, but then 

she began. 

 “Oh, Quincy my dear, what am I to do with you?” She didn’t look angry, just a little exhaust-

ed. “Your Father and I have always encouraged you and Benjamin both to stand for exactly what you 

believe.  I think we both just assumed that your beliefs would never conflict with ours; but that is not 

what we said.  We told you to be brave, God fearing men; and that is what you, my dear, have be-

come.  I know that it took a lot of strength and courage for you to come to us as you have, and I am 

quite proud of you. 

 “If you believe that you’re going down the right pathway for your life, then so be it.  If you tru-

ly think that this ‘liberty’ you talk about is out there, then find it.  I know you think better than to 

make a poor choice that would affect your life so greatly.  You are a young man of good judgment 

and character.  I trust you to do what is right for you and your life.  Your Father and I have made 

plans for you and Ben, but it is not our say whether or not you follow those plans.  The choice is 

yours, my darling.  I will love you just the same.” 
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I keep hearing Mother’s soft voice speak over and over again.  What a good and wonderful woman 

she is!  What compassion and mercy and understanding she possesses!  I only hope that Father will 

learn to see things as she does.  Everything would be so much easier if he would just try…                                                                                                               
1775 

 It is official: we are at war with Britain! The first shots were fired in Lexington, Massachu-

setts.  I--being in Boston--was not able to fight in the battles that took place, but the news spread very 

rapidly throughout the colonies. 

 It all started when the British become concerned about our rebellion and sent seven hundred 

soldiers to destroy weaponry that we had stored in Concord.  We colonists learned of the plan; and 

then a man by the name of Paul Revere, rode his horse from Boston to Lexington shouting, “The Brit-

ish are comin’! The British are comin’!” 

 When the British troops entered Lexington, seventy-seven militiamen stood to face them.  

Someone fired a shot, and then all the British started firing too.  Eight men were killed, ten wounded, 

and the rest scattered.  The British soldiers then marched their way on to Concord.  By the time they 

arrived, four hundred of our men were there and ready to fight, and the battle continued further.  After 

the British searched the town, they marched back to Boston with our guys battling them the whole 

way.  Finally, after fifteen thousand colonial militia came, the siege of Boston had begun. 

 Oh, I was so joyous when I heard the news of how brave our guys had been, and of how hard 

they had fought.  I nearly whooped and hollered at tea time, but I knew Father and Mother would 

frown on that as we had guests. 

 Father has still not warmed up to the whole situation, but I shan’t let it get me down.  I know 

that all of this is in God’s hands and that everything will be good in the end.  

,  Quincy Jacobson 

Quincy Jacobson 
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 1 May 10th 1775 

 I heard from a friend that the Second Continental Congress is meeting today.  Delegates 

from twelve colonies are to be present, with Georgia absent.  I heard that they will be discussing the 

war efforts as well as writing The Declaration of Independence.  That name has a wonderful 

sound to it, doesn’t it?  Independence is among my favorite of words. 

 Father is as bitter as ever towards me these days.  I fear in my heart that the damage which 

has been done could never be repaired.  Mother is still loving and kind towards me, though I know 

she is not happy with what I have chosen.  Benjamin does not seem to understand why I would side 

with the Patriots, and he thinks of me as a traitor. 

 I feel somewhat alone at times with my decision.  Though I know I have made the right 

choice, I also know that my choice has hurt those that I hold most dear.  It is very frightening and 

utterly lonesome at times, but I simply try not to think about it.  I keep reminding myself that tomor-

row will be better and every morning I hope that it is.  

 

June 18th 1775 

 Yesterday was the most exciting and frightening day of my life.  I fought in my first battle--the 

Battle of Bunker Hill.  Actually, to be precise, the battle took place on Breed’s Hill; but everyone calls 

it the battle of “Bunker Hill.” 

 A few weeks ago, I had decided to officially move away from home and go wherever the army 

was.  I told Mother, Father, and Benjamin that I would come home every chance I got.  Mother and 

even Benjamin were terribly sad to see me go, but father retorted with bitter, spiteful words, “Don’t 

bother returning home.  You’ve made your decision, now go and live with it.” 

 

,  

Quincy Jacobson 

To Be Continued... 
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Holiday  
HomeschoolingHomeschooling  

Fun!  Whether you’re having a break from home-

school-work right now or not, your regu-

lar new year activates can also be edu-

cational homeschooling methods! Check 

out some of our ideas! 

MATH: 

Make you favorite holiday recipes, but this 

time, don’t just add in a cup of flour– find 

out how many 1/2 cups or even how 

many 1/8 cups you need to get that cup!  

Math has never been so tasty! Yum! 

For more ideas, check out the book Eat 

Your Math Homework by  Ann McCallum 

ENGLISH: 

Write some interesting New Years Resolu-

tions this year! Whether the new year has 

already arrived or will  begin soon where 

you live, write down promises to yourself 

for the following year! Aren’t into resolu-

tions? Write a letter to yourself in 2013 

and save it to read next year! 

SOCIAL STUDIES: 

Learn about how the new year is celebrat-

ed in different countries. As a bonus, you 

could also learn the geography of each 

country! 

HISTORY: 

Why is Chinese New Year on a different 

day than the new year in America? Why 

do some people bang pots and pans at 

the midnight of the new year? If you don’t 

know the answers to these or other holi-

day historical questions, do some research 

and learn some history! 

 63% of people are still keeping New Years Resolu-

tions after the first two months. 

 67% of people actually make 3 or more resolu-

tions. 

 People make more resolutions to start a new habit 

(84%) , than to break an old one (16%). 

Did You Know… 
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The Adventures of The Adventures of 

Roxanne and Jacklyn  
PART 2 | By Adira, age 11 

“Wow Roxanne, that’s a really nice sword.” 

I looked down at the sword Halfgood had 

given me. The scabbard was decorated 

with rubies. When I looked closer, I saw 

tiny carvings of dragons. I slowly drew the 

sword from the scabbard. The light of the 

setting sun glinted off it. “Whoa that's 

bright,” Jacklyn said. I lowered the sword 

so the sunlight wouldn’t shine on it. The 

hilt appeared to be made of gold, and em-

bedded in the hilt was a single gem. It 

wasn’t a ruby, that I knew. As I moved it 

around the gem changed colors. I showed 

it to Jacklyn. “Do you have any idea what 

this is?” I asked. She just stared at it. 

“Well?” I said after a minute had passed. 

“Do you know?” “Roxanne, you are the 

luckiest person on earth. That gem on your 

sword is dragon silver. Nobody really 

knows how it is made, but it is known for 

its magical properties,” she said finally. 

“Wow,” I said. We admired the gifts for a 

little bit longer. “We need to get our neck-

laces back,” I said. “You are right,” Jacklyn 

agreed. “The easiest way to Horrorsnare’s 

Fortress is through the Emerald Forest,” I 

finished. “Alright, let’s go!” Jacklyn said en-

thusiastically. We started walking in the di-

rection I hoped would lead to the Emerald 

Forest. 

 

“Roxanne? Are you sure we are going the 

right way?” Jacklyn asked. “It seems like 

we are going in circles.” “You’re right,” I 

admitted. After a few more minutes I real-

ized we were hopelessly lost. As we contin-

ued marching forward it started to rain. 

The path gradually got steeper and steep-

er. “I need to rest!” Jacklyn gasped and 

collapsed on the ground. I fell down beside 

her. We lay panting for a while. Jacklyn’s 

breathing slowed, and when I looked over 

at her I saw that she had fallen asleep. I 

dragged her under an over-hanging, and I 

sat next to her. Soon I lay down and drift-

ed off to sleep. Above us a large black ea-

gle flew, it glided lower and lower, until it 

was just above the ground. It carefully 

picked us up and flew away. 

When I woke up I found myself in a cold, 

wet, and foggy swamp. “Huh? Where are 

we?” I asked. I was thoroughly soaked 

and my dress was tattered and a dull 

brown color. “We shouldn’t have slept so 

long. We lost too much time,” I said. 

Jacklyn pulled out a map she brought. 

The map was as wet as we were, which 

made it hard to read. “I think we are in 

the forgotten marshes,” Jacklyn said. I 

grimaced. We were many furlongs away 

from where we were, which was close to 

the Emerald Palace. “Hey Roxanne! 

Look!” said Jacklyn, pointing to a part of 

the map. “We are very close to the Drag-

on Plains.” “What is so exciting about 

that?” I grumbled. “Well, Halfgood lives  
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there,” she answered. “I guess that is 

good,” I said, trying to shake the doubt 
off that clung to me like sap. Jacklyn 

helped me stand up. We slowly set off for 
the Smokey Mountains in the distance. 

We worked our way through the muck 
and mire of the swamp.  
 

“Roxanne,” Jacklyn said in a shaky voice. 
“I need your help.” I looked behind me. A 

strange bear-like creature was looming 
over a pale Jacklyn. I reached for my 

sword, but to my surprise, it wasn’t 
there. I frantically searched the area but 

my sword was nowhere to be seen. I 
watched in horror as the creature started 

to close its jaws around her neck. “Hey 

you!” a voice yelled. I looked around. A 
rock hit the creature in the eye. The 

beast howled with pain. “Yeah you!” the 
mysterious speaker continued. Another 

rock hit the creature, this time in the oth-
er eye. “Psst. Roxanne, over here!” I 

looked behind me. I gasped. It was my 
page, James. “James, what are you doing 

here?” “Same thing as you, trying to get 
your necklaces back, but right now we 

are trying to save Jacklyn.” He threw an-
other rock at the creature. “Wait, we?” I 

said, a little confused. “Yeah, we. Owen 
and I want to help you girls. Obviously 

you need it more than I thought,” he 

said, gesturing towards the beast. I 
glared at him. James smirked. I glanced 

over toward a bush. Crouched behind it 
was Owen, Jacklyn’s page. “Roxanne, 

here.” James handed me my sword. 
“Thank you,” I said. I drew the sword and 

ran towards the beast. The creature ran 
as soon as it saw what I was carrying.  
 

I sheathed my sword and knelt beside 
Jacklyn. “Jacklyn, are you alright?” She 

lay on the ground where the beast had 
left her. There were painful-looking 

scratches on her arms, neck and face. 

She didn’t respond. “James, Owen! Come 
here!” They rushed out of their hiding 

places and crouched next to me and 
Jacklyn. Owen checked for a pulse and 

James listened for a heartbeat. “She is 
still alive. She must have fainted,” James 

said. I sighed with relief. Jacklyn stirred. 
“Roxanne?” she whispered. “I’m alright, 

we need to keep going.” “No you’re not, 
you’re bleeding,” I told her. “No, really 

I’m fine. These are just scratches.” “They 
may just be scratches, but they may get 

infected,” I replied. Jacklyn groaned. “We 
need to get going!” she insisted. Owen 

handed me a bandage and I started 

wrapping it around Jacklyn's neck. 
“Owen, James, you boys have a lot of ex-

plaining to do,” I said, still treating Jack-
lyn’s injuries. “I already told you why we 

are here,” said James. “We want to help 
you.” “I know, I know!” I said impatient-

ly. “How did you find us?” 
 

“Your dad wanted us to escort you on 

your walk, but when we arrived at your 
room you weren't there, so we went on 

the trail that you always choose. We had-
n’t gone very far when we saw you and 

Jacklyn with the dark knights.” “We 
watched the dragon save you too,” Owen 

added. James glared at Owen and contin-

ued. “We sort of got lost after the dragon 
flew off with you and we found ourselves 

in the forgotten marshes. Owen and I de-
cided that the dragon was likely to take 

you to the Dragon Plains, so when we 
saw them in the distance we started 

heading in that direction until we found 
you,” finished James. “Well, that explains 

a lot.”  
 

 

 

To Be Continued... 
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BackBackBack---tototo---Homeschool Poetry CollectionHomeschool Poetry CollectionHomeschool Poetry Collection   
We’ve decided to dedicate an entire section of this issue to poetry. Why? We receive more 

poetry than any other submissions, and usually our Arts and Photos section is chock full of 

it. So we came to the conclusion that you must like poetry. But we’d also like to feature oth-

er things in the Arts and Photos section, so we decided to put some of the amazing poetry 

we’ve received in the magazine body. So have fun reading our pages of poetry! 

Under the Weather  
Written by Emma, age 14 

 
I went out in the sun one day, 

With naught a care but that to play, 

But apparently the sky did not agree, 

Because it went and rained on me! 

Without an umbrella I got quite wet, 

But apparently the sky was not done yet, 
Because before I had time to cover my head, 

Thunder crashed and lightning spread! 

I covered my ears, but the sky was not 

through, 

It sent down its hail, knocking me black and 

blue!  
I was quite fed up, and literally under-the-

weather, 

I was so mad; you could knock me over with a 

feather.  

And just when I really was determined to go, 
I felt on my head, not a few flakes of snow! 

Soon drifts were piling, and I was quite stuck, 

The snow mixed with dirt, creating a muck,  

That was really disgusting, to try to plow 

through, 

And just then I realized my friend was stuck 
too!  

All over the town, no one could budge, 

We were stuck in this pile of brownish-green 

sludge! 

But I was quite comforted, I did not even 
moan, 

For though I was stuck, at least I wasn’t alone. 

Měi-lì 
A Poem inspired by the Chinese Cherry Blossoms 

Written by Rachel “Rosey” Mae, age 16 

 
Little ladies dance in the spring wind 

Wearing silk gowns of soft pink 
Or wearing robes of dove white 

Little ladies dance in the spring wind 
This is Měi-lì 

 
They glide on the breeze, how graceful 

Flying past misty mountains 
Listening to songbirds sing 

Petals glide on the breeze, how graceful 
This is Měi-lì 

 
Their dance will end in front of the shrine 

Greeted by strong dragon guards 
Who protect whispers, secrets and prayers 
The blossoms’ dance will end at the shrine 

This is Měi-lì 
 

Old, withered hands gently hold a flower 
His tender eyes behold the tiny petals 

Petals which take him back to a time long ago 
Old, withered hands feel the flower 

This is Měi-lì 
 

The time when he would watch them bloom 
Carrying his children up the mountains 
Listening to the songs of their mother 

While they would watch the flowers bloom 

This is Měi-lì 
 

Now that his children are grown 
The old man watches the flowers alone 

Alone with the pandas and dragons 
Now that his lucky children are grown 

This is Měi-lì 
 

Little ladies dance in the spring wind 
Wearing silk gowns of soft pink 
Or wearing robes of dove white 

Little ladies dance in the spring wind 
This is Měi-lì 
This is Měi-lì 
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Flight of a Swallow 
Written by Lucie, age 13 

Wind flows past my feathers. 
My heart races, but with each wing beat 

I feel it grow lighter, 
Striving to reach the azure sky. 

Face upward, 

Drinking in sunlight 
Like the nectar of a flower, 

I swoop gaily higher, 

Drunk with the freedom, 
The possibilities, 

Of a summer morning. 
The open sky calls me, 

And something deep inside answers 

With a song of pure joy and delight, 
Of youth and life, 

And of the flight of a swallow 

Into a new day.  

Soup – a Haiku 

Written by Rachel, age 16 

How great is the Soup 

Which simmers, steams, boils and brews 

Rich, warm, flavorful 

 

Look at the colors 

Watch as they swirl around - Spin! 

Guided by your spoon 

 

Food chunks swim in broth 

Crisp chicken, fresh vegetables 

Both complete the taste 

 

Smell the warm mixture 

Forget the cold winter’s day 

Soup is your escape 

The Indian’s Plant  
Written by Emma, age 14 

 
Digging, working, in the soil, 

Man must labor, Man must toil, 

To plant the seed, yet still so small, 
That feeds the Man, or dooms them all, 

To hunger, drought, and sun. 

 
The little seed must grow with care, 

For many danger lurking there, 

Intent on erasing Man’s only chance, 
Would destroy the Plant without a glance, 

Yet onward fights the little Plant. 
 

Yet the Plant grows stronger still. 

The flowers grow and bloom until, 
The flowers are gone, and the Time has come, 

To take the Plant, though giving back some. 
And the Men rejoice for the Harvest. 

 

Fall comes, and Men swiftly follow, 
Down to the Plants, tucked away in the hollow. 

Scythes flash, and stalks straight and tall, 

Give up their nobility and gracefully fall, 
To the waiting hands of Men.  

 
Now the Hunger Time is here, 

But the red Men have naught to fear, 

For the Plant they tend, and watch, and grow, 
Will feed them through the months of snow, 

And the Corn will keep away the Hunger Time. 
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White Fox, Snow Fox 
Written by Rachel ‘Rosey Mae” age 16 

 

Grey fox, summer fox 
Eyes shine gold for the sun 

Extra coat’s not needed 
Until winter has begun 
Grey fox, summer fox 
Life is fresh and new 

Scampering in fields of flowers 
Smelling the damp air of dew 

Grey fox, summer fox 
 

White fox, snow fox 
Gold eyes searching for a meal, 

Fluffy coat keeps fox warm 
Else harsh winds, fox would feel 

White fox, snow fox 
Tiny beauty, perfect design 

When a winter of darkness ends 
In the sun, fluffy coat will shine 

White fox, snow fox 
 

This poem is about the American Civil 

War. If any of you are unfamiliar with Civil 

War history, or don’t live in America, back 

then the government was mainly run by 

men, and Lee was the general of the Con-

federacy, the southern states’ army, and 

Grant was the general of the Union, the 

northern states’ army. In the end, the Un-

ion won. The way history is taught these 

days, the Confederacy is generally por-

trayed as the “bad guys” and the Union as 

the “good guys,” but I believe that neither 

side was really right or wrong. 

PoemFacts 

What if women 
had run the 

government? 
Would the war 
have finished 

earlier? 
Would it never have 

started 
at all? 

What if Lee had 
joined the 

Union side? 
Would they have 

beaten 
the Confederacy 

earlier? 
Would 

the Confederacy 
have even fought? 
What if Grant had 

joined the 
Confederate side? 
Would they have 

beaten 
the Union? 

Would they have 
seceded? 

But what if women 
had run the 

government? 
Would the two sides 

still be fuming? 
Would there 

be another war 
in the 

future? 
What if Lee 

had joined the 
Union side? 

Would they have 
crushed 

the Confederacy? 
Would 

the Confederacy 
be building up again 

for another war? 
What if Grant 
had joined the 

Confederate side? 
Would the 

United States of America 
have ceased 

to exist? 
Would the north 

be ready 
for another war? 

So, what if women 
had run the 

government? 
Can anyone 

know for sure?  
 

 
 

What if Women Had  
Run the Government? 

Written by Ijana, age 14 (at the 
time) 
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skin deep 
By Rachel, age 16 

Once upon a time, an adorable baby girl with soft, pure skin was born to a poor widow 

outside in the streets. The woman named her Adonia, meaning “beautiful.” Unable to take care of 

her daughter, the widow placed Adonia into the care of a kind blacksmith and his family. 

 While she was still very small, Adonia conceived a skin disease from the fumes of the 

blacksmith’s furnace which left her entire body blistered and ugly. No one outside of the black-

smith’s family dared to even look at her. When it was time for her to marry, no one wanted the 

girl with toad-skin to be their bride. 

 One night, she heard a most unusual sound coming from outside the blacksmith’s home. 

Wrapping herself in thick shawls to hide most of her skin, she crept into the streets. The music 

was melancholy and called her onward. She followed the sweet tune until she found a strange 

man playing a flute in an alleyway. He seemed lonely, almost as lonely as herself. She carefully 

made way towards him. 
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“Hello,” she offered when it seemed as if he didn’t see her. Or maybe he was too kind to look at her. Ei-

ther way, he wasn’t running away or flinching at her ugliness. 

 “Good evening,” he replied, smiling broadly. When he turned his head, his pale eyes peered right 

past her, as if he had taken no notice of her appearance. “I was hoping someone would hear me. I’ve got-

ten lost, which is quite embarrassing on my part. I have nowhere to go, nor any idea of how to get back.” 

His voice was warm and friendly, like a fire in the wintertime. 

 “I could help you if you’d like,” Adonia found herself saying. “Where are you from?” 

 “The palace.” He nodded, standing up. “Would you guide me there? I’m blind, dear lady.” He 

chuckled grimly at himself and held out an arm. 

 Taking pity, Adonia held out her own arm, doing so revealing the damaged, toad-like skin. She 

placed the man’s smooth hand on it, although she feared he would refuse once he touched her. To her sur-

prise, he actually held on tighter. “You have exquisite arms, Milady.” He whispered as if to calm her. 

“Shall we?” 

 And so, with the full moon lighting their way, Adonia led the blind piper back to the palace. She 

noticed he was most handsome indeed, and he was just as kind. When they reached the palace safely, it 

was near dawn. They bid their farewells, and Adonia turned back to go into the village. 

But before she could get very far, an old woman appeared before her. “My child,” the gentle 

woman began. “You’ve done a great deed, helping this young man get back to his home. Such kindness 

must be rewarded. There is going to be a grand ball held tonight at the palace in order for the prince to 

choose his bride. Every girl in the kingdom has been invited. Would you like to attend it?” 

“I would like to, grandmother,” Adonia replied, “but I am too ugly to go. The prince would have 

me thrown out of the palace immediately!” 
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“Then,” the old woman pulled out a magic wand, “I shall grant you beauty. Everyone will praise 

your looks and admire your charm. But,” she paused, waving the wand in the air. “But at midnight, you 

will have to choose whether or not you wish to remain that way.” 

In a flash, the woman disappeared. The shawls wrapped around Adonia fell off to reveal a beauti-

ful young woman, with pure, delicate skin. Adonia felt joy rush through her veins as she ran home. She 

spent the entire day working on preparing her gown and hair for the ball. 

When evening came, Adonia made her way to the palace, dressed in soft blue satin and lavished 

with pearls. As soon as she entered the palace, people surrounded her, praising her looks and adoring her 

beauty. Every man asked her to dance over and over again. This new attention was overwhelming, so 

Adonia snuck off from the crowd to get away. 

That’s when she heard a familiar sound. The melancholy music from the night previous. Follow-

ing it, she found herself in the empty, quiet throne room. The prince was lounging, playing his flute. It 

then occurred to Adonia that this was the man she had guided. Her footsteps echoed on the floor as she 

crept towards him. “Hello.” 

He stopped playing. “Is it you, then?” He asked, his face brightening up. “Are you the lady with 

the arms that told me a story?” 

“I don’t know what you’re talking about.” Adonia replied, now within the prince’s reach. “My 

arms have always been ugly and hideous, until now. Feel.” She offered her arm. The prince felt. He re-

fused, eyes filled with disappointment. “I don’t believe we’ve met before.” He leaned back and set down 

his flute. “People may call this skin beautiful, but not to me. ‘Perfect’ skin without blemish or scarring is 

always dull to me. How can I enjoy what always feels the same? Not only that, but women with ‘perfect’ 

skin are most often vain. 
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“There was a lady I fell in love with last night. It was cold, but she offered to help me. Selfless, I 

should think. What decent woman would leave the warmth of her home to help a stranger? Her textured, 

brittle arm told me a story of pain and hope. I wished for her to come tonight. Even if she doesn’t arrive 

until the dawn, I will wait for her.” 

The clock began to strike. Midnight had finally come. “Is that your idea of beauty?” Adonia 

asked, a newfound feeling of confidence growing inside her. “The world finds scars quite ugly, but you 

don’t seem to think so.” 

“Of course I don’t find them ugly.” The prince sat up, interested. “But who am I to judge arms 

anyway? True beauty lies from within.” 

“And this girl,” Adonia quickened as the clock chimed again, “you think she is truly beautiful?” 

“Of course.” 

The clock struck twelve, sending echoes down the chamber. It was then Adonia remembered the 

old woman’s warning. “I choose to be the way I was,” Adonia cried, happy tears streaming down her 

cheeks. “As long as someone finds value in me, I will no longer think myself ugly.” 

At that moment, her skin grew scarred, blistered and worn. Still ordained with pearls, clothed in 

satin, there was no hiding the difference in appearance. Yet, it didn’t matter. Alone in the throne room 

with the prince, who had seen her beauty even when the world hadn’t, Adonia felt as if a curse had been 

lifted. She was satisfied to be herself. 

As the years went on, her arms gained more stories to tell the prince. In time, he played more 

songs for his bride. Every full moon, they would walk the streets of the village alone whilst everyone was 

asleep to remember the night they first met. 

And as everyone in the kingdom remembers, they lived happily ever after. 
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Arts and PhotosArts and PhotosArts and Photos      

With your parents’ per-

mission, send in your own 

photos, poems, drawings,  

paintings, palindromes, 

jokes, riddles, and any-

thing else you can think of 

to: 

bthsubmissions@yahoo.com, 

or go to : 

bthmagazine.wordpress.com 

for further instructions! 

BIRD 

The bird didn’t know he could fly  

Until he opened his wings 

Until he had the courage 

To venture to the end of his branch 

To jump 

He had the courage 

To fly away 

Not knowing he could 

Until that little moment 

He had the courage 

To go farther than he ever had 

To do what he did not know he could do 

Not knowing what would happen 

He had the courage 

To fly 

BY BETSY 

The berries are gone  
The air is warm 

There is a snap of nature 
The air is cool 

Trees sway with the possibility 
Of red 

Sweatshirts and scarves 
Attic is empty 

And filled again 
With the now vague memo-

ries 
Of summer 

Hot chocolate appears 
From the back of the cup-

board 
Outside the coziness 

Birds chirp 
Exclaiming about the new 

world 
The journey that soon begins 

The soft New England summer 
Begins to harden, slowly, 

Transitioning to snow and ice. 
Retreat inside, 

Fires and woodstoves, 
Warm chili and homemade 

bread. 
Cozy knitted afghans 

The moment before fall. 
BY SOPHIE 

STARS 
Like tiny pinpricks of light 
They shine through the 
Black curtain of night 

And gaze down at us from up high 
As we, in turn, stare in awe 

At the sky. 
 

BY LAURA ASHLEY, AGE 13 
 

We apologize for the 
layout errors of the last 
Arts and Photos–  But no 

mistakes this time! 

OOPS! 

IF KAIRI WAS REAL 

Sketch/photo manipulation 

by Patricia, age 16 

mailto:bthsubmissions@yahoo.com
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Thanks for reading 
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