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“Kalevala” By Lily McKay  
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Toad Detour      

                                
By Cadence Capewell 
 

 

 

moist air, damp ground 

 

after sunset  

 

warm 

 

perfect night for the toads 

 

flashlights swerve, scanning the ground 

 

for any signs of life 

 

 

 

when will the toads come out 

 

of the forest  

 

the reservoir is calling  

 

instinct  

 

 

 

barricades block the cars  

 

occasionally coming and going 

 

reflection  

 

important  

 

waiting  

 

 

 

the forest rustles with   

 

anxiety 
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the toads emerge 

 

 

pick them up 

 

if they are too stubborn  

 

or not moving fast enough 

 

bumpy, squishy toads 

 

pickerel  

 

poisonous 

 

 

the reservoir is calling  

 

instinct  

 

darker, later, time 

 

saving lives 
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Return and Abandon  

 

By Mia Hoppel 

 

Make     me         wretched     and       wild           again 

Us          the          people       now       amateur    animals 

Home   survivors  begging      to           be              free 

At           inside     (for)ever     let           us               out 

Home     my          (our)         refugee     in               nature 

Again     world       safety       green(s)  happiness   forever 
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“Leaf Studies” by Katherine Waggoner  
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Darwin’s Orchid 

 

On January 25, 1862, Charles Darwin received a package from Madagascar containing a star 

orchid with a very long nectary. After observing it, Darwin thought, “how does a creature 

pollinate this flower?” He then concluded that the creature who pollinates this flower must have 

a very long proboscis (or tongue) to reach down the one-foot-long nectary. All throughout his 

lifetime, Charles Darwin couldn’t find the creature who could pollinate the strange flower. Not 

until 130 years after Darwin’s death did several scientists discover the hawk moth and its 

magnificent proboscis. This newly discovered moth only lives in Madagascar, and only comes 

out after sunset, to slurp up the sugary nectar from the one-foot-long tube. 

 
Midnight Moth 

 
By Elsie Mugridge 

 
An African hawk moth comes out in the night, 

Pollinating an orchid that is snow white. 

Sticking its long proboscis right down the chute, 

Slurping up the nectar with one, big “slupe!” 

 

From flower to flower, passing pollen all the while, 

Drinking the nectar and putting pollen on the style. 

Only past dark does this moth roam, 

Only in Madagascar does this moth call “home”. 

 

Though I do think it rather queer,  

That without each other, they may not be here, 

I do believe that its proboscis curled 

Looks rather like black licorice swirled. 
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” Midnight Moth Illustration” by Elsie Mugridge 
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Apocalyptic News  

 

By Mia Hoppel 

 

From the prediction center: 

A deepening trough moves quickly 

Expect to persist- 

This boundary will create a zone 

Through day five.  

By early day six, a deeper solution 

Is advised.  

Meanwhile, there is uncertainty with day seven.  

Taking on a negative tilt,  

A week- into early next week- 

Another round of daytime nights,  

A stationary boundary, draped above normal areas, to be expected.  

Nighttime lows above normal, 

Days three-seven; 

Day hazards can be found 

At the hazard center. 
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“Birds Rhyme Illustration” by Maiya Koninina  
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Birds Rhyme 

 

By Maiya Koninina  

 

Cardinals 

Robins 

Vultures 

Ducks 

Geese  

And Sparrows 

Mourning Doves 

Eagles 

Peacocks 

In the zoo 

Falcons 

Hawks  

Blue Jays, too! 
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“Cardinal” by Maiya Koninina 
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“Canvasback Duck” by Maiya Koninina 
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Goose Family  

 

By Maiya Koninina 

                                                       

One year, 

As the snow starts to melt, 

Droplets falling from the roof. 

Two geese 

Return to their pond. 

Come here every year. 

They depart from their flock 

To be with each other. 

Male, Honker, 

Female, Honky. 

 

Lay eggs, 

Eggs hatch. 

Three goslings come out, 

David, Tintin, and Junior. 

 

David (male)  

mates with Lucy. 

Lives on island  

in the creek. 

 

Tintin (male) 

Mates with Sahib. 

They have goslings 

 of their own. 

 

Tintin’ s goslings, 

Sunny, Sandy, Shine, 

Follow their Dad  

on a swim. 

 

Junior (female)  

Mates with Mathew. 

They graze peacefully  

on the lawn. 

 

Honker’s eggs  

Hatch again. 

Female Fluffy, 

Male Fuzz. 

 

Thirteen geese  
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live in our yard. 

Aren’t scared, 

Used to us. 

 

Every year,  

The geese come home. 

To have children  

of their own. 

It will be like that for many years. 

To continue the life cycle  

of these magnificent birds. 
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Snow Geese 

 

By Mia Hoppel 

 

A deafening take off; 

The slow building of noise 

The burst of action- 

At last.  

The power of flight. 

Cover your ears on the edge 

Of the Wetland Runway; 

They are here.  

Charting their flight path 

Planning a layover at the 

Cornfield International Airport. 

Bringing with them the best time of the year.  

Measure of their resistance, 

In the wings that bring them forth,  

On their round trip journey,  

Year after year; 

In the wind that lifts them 

And the crop that feeds them 

And the wetlands that refill them.  

Cover your ears; 

They are here. 
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Duck Eggs 

By Maiya Koninina 

 

 

Duck eggs in the nest. 

Mommy sitting, giving 

warmth. Fox not hungry, 

eggs will hatch. Bring new 

life into the world. Playing 

happily under Daddy’s 

watchful eye. Never going 

too far from their parents. 

See the fox, run away. Wait 

to play for another day. 

Swimming in the gentle 

creek. 
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“Placoderms” by Lily McKay 
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Elegy on the Death of a Snake 

By Saarang Anand 

 

 

 

A brown snake; long and thin,  

Filled with venom; filled to the brim, 

Looking for prey; it slithers; 

Seeing only its biggest enemy thither, 

As it tries to move; shovel bearing down on its neck, 

All it becomes is food for a hawk to peck, 

Like a mottled peel by the sun baked, 

Lays a dead copperhead snake.  
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“Sharks” By Lily McKay 
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“Lungfish” By Lily McKay 
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Ammonite; Fossilized Outside Its Shell  

 

By Mia Hoppel 

 

They say there’s a fine line between  

Excavation and grave robbing; 

It seems to be about how long you’ve been dead,  

How important you were,  

And how confused we are about the circumstances of your death.  

This line, of course,  

Only applies to humans.  

Were you an animal, dead, fossilized, frozen, or otherwise preserved? 

Then I’m afraid you’re fresh out of luck.  

Did you have an interesting death? 

Do your remains pose more questions than answers?  

All the worse for you. 

You may be buried, peaceful, for a long time; 

But not forever- 

You will see the light of day.  

See yourself sliced and pondered and written about.  

I with the notepad, standing over you,  

Always asking the most insensitive questions  

What happened to your shell? 

Did you die violently?  

And, most rudely, most pressingly,  

Where are your arms? 
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“Grass Hut” By Lily McKay  
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Phyllium Asekiense 

 

Mia Hoppel 

 

There are more different types of insects in the world than any other creature.  

Beetles alone make up twenty five percent of 

All animals.  

And if they wanted to,  

It would take spiders just over a year to eat all of humanity.  

Creepy crawlies are everywhere you can’t see, 

Every time you step you walk on worms, 

Your body is an ecosystem for parasites and bacteria and other small things-  

Yet I am elusive?  

I am a mystery? 

I am here. I have always been here.  

Oh, but you never understood me, or 

My eggs, or 

My love? 

You can never find me,  

Just above your head?  

I am not a secret.  

I understand perfectly, 

And always have.  
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“Butterfly” By Lily McKay                                                     
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The Leaf 

 
By Beth Bannister 

 
A 

Bud at 
First in the 
Spring, and 

Slowly, it grows 
To a green, as the 

Birds chirp merrily. 
The wind blows fiercely, 

          The bugs take bites, 
                                                            And yet the little thing 

Still grasps its branch. In the 
Fall, it finds itself changing 
To a brilliant orange, and 

Finally, weak, it drifts 
Down to the ground, 

And crumbles to 
Bits 

Over 
Time. 
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The African Crested Rat 

 

By Mia Hoppel 

 

I am the world’s only toxic rodent.  

Think about it; 

I don’t need an individuality complex 

(I don’t have a superiority complex) 

I am the superior individual- 

Are you the world’s only anything? 

Didn’t think so.  

And I’m not here by accident- 

No fated design, either- 

100% on purpose and 

100% poisonous. 

I’ll chew you up and spit you out, too,  

If you’re not careful. 

If you get too close.  

Maybe you could be the only something, then- 

The world’s only sentient poison 

Glistening on my fur.  
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