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Snow  

  

By Maiya Koninina 

 

Today I woke up, 

I drank from my cup, 

The candles lit the house, 

You could not hear a mouse.  

See the snow on the ground, 

Hear the bark of a hound. 

  

The snow is falling,  

My heart is calling  

To go have fun. 

You can see the sun, 

Before the day is done. 

  

I’m gonna run. 

  

The grass is growing,  

Even though it’s snowing, 

The cardinals chirp high in the trees. 

The wind is bold, 

It’s very cold, 

You can see the sleeping bees. 

  

We love the snow, 

We watch it go,  

We see by day  

As it melts away. 

  

After we roam,  

We come back home, 

And drink some nice hot tea. 

  

The snow is fun, 

But the day is done, 

We’ll wait and see, 

What tomorrow will be. 

  

See you soon 

On the Moon! 

  



3 

 

 

“The Living Tree” by Lily McKay  
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Headless 

 

By Mia Hoppel 

 

I go outside every day 

Like the headless horseman 

Spreading across the nation. 

 

Pray, sad horseman. 

 

Pray, headless nation- 

Heads full of pumpkin seeds. 

  

I go outside. 

Pray, 

Let the squirrels have a bite of me.  
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Making Clean Energy from Air 

by Rhys Jarvis 

  

Wind is usually ignored in day-to-day life, but it can be harnessed to make the energy that is 

used to watch TV or send an email. Wind is very abundant on Earth, and recent research shows that it 

will be getting windier. One study showed that wind turbines generated 17% more energy in 2017 

compared to 2010 (CNBC, 2019). Recently, wind farms are becoming more common across the globe, 

from China to Texas. Wind turbines are incredible feats of engineering whose design has been vastly 

improved over just fifty years. 

A standard commercial wind turbine is truly gigantic; they can be as large as a 35-story 

skyscraper. Anchored to more than a thousand tons of concrete, these turbines have to be able to 

withstand at least 90 mph winds. The wind turbine blades are 120 feet long or the size of a blue whale. 

These blades add about one hundred feet to the total height of the turbine. Because of these enormous 

dimensions, wind turbines, in total, usually cost around 3.5 million dollars (Wikipedia). Each blade, 

because of their size, costs roughly 400 thousand dollars in labor and materials to make.  

When wind hits the blades of a wind turbine, it pushes the blades.  The top of the wind turbine, 

called the rotor, rotates to capture as much wind as possible to generate the maximum amount of 

energy.  The rotating blades spin the gears of a gearbox which increases the spin, also known as 

mechanical energy, to over 1000 revolutions per minute. Next, a generator turns the mechanical energy 

into electricity. The turbines also have machines that measure wind, speed, and direction to maximize 

the energy output of the turbine. 

The electricity then goes into a cable leading down to the base of the turbine. The electricity 

travels through a transformer, which raises the voltage to about 50 times that of the original turbine 

output. After that, it goes into the electric grid where the voltage gets raised again. Finally, the electricity 
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travels through power lines into houses and businesses that need it. Unfortunately, the output of a 

turbine is variable, so while sometimes they can power up to two thousand homes, on less windy days 

they may only be able to power two hundred homes (European Wind Association). This is why people 

cannot solely rely on wind to make their energy. The world needs a consistent source of energy 

unaffected by variable weather conditions.  

Wind power is nearly as cost-effective as coal and petroleum. As of 2019, wind energy is the 

fourth largest source of energy in the United States, accounting for more than ten times that of petroleum 

(EIA, 2020). Climate change is a big problem, and it is well-known that the solution is to turn to 

renewable sources like wind turbines for energy, instead of coal or petroleum. The design of wind 

turbines has been improved over the years and can now power thousands of homes per day. The massive 

turbines are one tool that will help society to switch from fossil fuels to renewable energy.  
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The Spoilers of Dewey Beach 

By Saarang Anand  

 

It was a warm morning in Dewey Beach, Delaware. I was sitting on a white bench with my book, 

reading a short story called, “The Paper Menagerie.” As I was nearing the end of the short story, I 

started feeling the symptoms of a tempest in my stomach. My mother heard the tempest and went over 

to a stall to buy me some food. My mom didn’t want to expose herself and possibly me to “THE 

VIRUS,” so the only thing I could eat was French fries, which was very unusual, because we, especially 

my mom, thought that such food is “junk.” My mother had to go into a store to find different food. She 

had to get me fries because colder food has higher chances of containing viruses.  

I was enjoying the rather large cup of French fries until one of the seagulls swooped down and 

caught a fry that I had accidentally dropped. Luckily, the seagull was about ten feet away from me. It 

just jumped down, caught the fry, and flew up into the air, and disappeared.  After I was satisfied with a 

handful of fries, I hopped over to the beach just to get wet.  

As I was getting my toes wet, my mom was bombarded by about 20 seagulls. My mom tried hard 

not to drop the little cup, but it ended up becoming a meal for the seagulls. All the seagulls jumped to 

the fries, fighting over each other. Some flew so low that they almost picked our hair off. Some of the 

seagulls had red beaks. I was satisfied eating my share of fries and so were the “Spoilers of Dewey 

Beach.”             
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At the Beach 

 

By Maiya Koninina  

  

The waves are crashing,  

breaking, smashing, 

On the sandy shore. 

  

The sand crabs scuttle, 

In sand and puddles, 

Trying to dig to the core. 

  

Crabs and lobsters  

Bury and scurry. 

They all have something to do. 

  

As you play away 

Another day, 

You, too, have something to do. 
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Volcanic Destruction 

by Rhys Jarvis 

 

In 79 A.D. a large volcano on the island of Sicily spewed lava and ash far into the sky, raining 

down fire all over the surrounding countryside and nearby villages. The eruption of Mount Vesuvius 

was devastating to the nearby city of Pompeii, killing 16,000 people (History.com Editors, 2010, para. 

9). The lava covered the city and burned the houses to the ground. Sadly, the village was covered in 

igneous rock before any aid could arrive. Volcanic eruptions are very dangerous natural disasters that 

can decimate nearby ecosystems. They can burn down forests and cover multiple square miles with lava, 

destroying towns and forcing animals such as deer and rabbits to leave their homes.  

Volcanoes can be very dangerous. The lava is the most obvious danger, but the least deadly one, 

because it moves very slowly. Mud from the inside of the volcano can be heated up to more than 400 

degrees Celsius and flow very quickly, a phenomenon called a pyroclastic flow (Brown, 2018, para. 24). 

A fast-moving pyroclastic flow from Mount Vesuvius killed thousands of people and destroyed Pompeii 

in less than a day, leaving residents very little time to flee from their homes. While they are very 

uncommon, when pyroclastic flows occur, they can be extremely lethal. Volcanic ash is a very common 

and dangerous hazard because it can blot out the sun and bring temperatures well below freezing, which 

is known as a volcanic winter ("Volcanic winter | Duration, temperatures, & facts," n.d. para. 5). It also 

pollutes the air, which can give people lung diseases such as asthma and bronchitis ("Volcanic ash," 

2020, para. 1). The 1815 eruption of Mount Tambora, the biggest volcanic eruption in human history, 

occurred in Indonesia and spewed ash into the air ("1815 eruption of Mount Tambora," 2010, para. 2). 

The resulting volcanic winter caused 100,000 deaths, and its impact stretched for thousands of miles. In 

the past 600 years, on average, volcanoes have killed over 500 people per year ("Volcanoes kill about 

540 people a year, scientists say," 2017, para. 2). 

 In addition to killing people, volcanoes can also be massively disruptive to societies. On 

average, from 1995 to 2015, volcanoes cost 7.6 billion dollars in damages every year ("What was the 

costliest volcanic eruption in history?" n.d. para. 12). When peoples’ homes are destroyed by the lava or 

the pyroclastic flow, they are forced to leave the towns where they lived. When they try to return, the 

roads may be either destroyed or covered in lava, making it difficult to get home. After Mount Vesuvius 

erupted again in 1944, 12,000 people were forced to leave their villages, although only twenty-six 

people died. In 2002, Mount Nyiragongo destroyed the nearby town of Goma and forced 500,000 people 
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to become refugees in the nearby country of Rwanda. Volcanoes affect far more people than just those 

who live nearby ("Mount Nyiragongo," 2004, paras. 7-10).  

Also, volcanoes affect nearby animals and plants. In 1980, Mt. Saint Helens erupted in 

Washington State and killed over 20,000 animals including deer, wolves, and birds. Luckily, studies 

have shown that there aren’t any significant long-term effects on local animal populations ("How do 

volcanoes affect plants and animals?" n.d. paras. 3-8). Volcanoes can also start forest fires that can burn 

down entire forests. When lava flows by trees, they slowly burn down into the lava. After the eruption 

ends, a large amount of volcanic soil is left behind. That soil helps plants regrow in the spot where their 

predecessors were destroyed ("How do volcanoes affect plants and animals?" n.d. para. 1). While this 

process seems harmful, replenishing the soil is very beneficial to the health of the ecosystem.  

Volcanoes are deadly phenomena, but data from past volcanic events help us learn how to 

prepare for future eruptions. Scientists are working on how to save the lives of people living near 

volcanoes by trying to predict eruption times. They use techniques such as thermal imaging satellites, 

radar, and other tools ("What types of technology do volcanologists use?" n.d. paras. 3-5). These tools 

have helped dramatically in determining future eruption times and will hopefully bring the death toll of 

volcanoes close to zero. 
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Colder 

  

A renga  

By Owen Healy, Mia Hoppel, and Paige Menton 

  
  

Oak leaves filter light 

That warms a chipped acorn left 
Like broken china 

  

Tunnels borne into wood by bees 
Feverishly the ants crawl 

  

Weeds muffle the sound  

Around the ear  
They keep bugs far and traffic near  

  

Mycelium will take me 
Far before the fairies do 

  

The vulture soars now  
The crows shall crow forever 

Fragile wings begin 

  

Little mushrooms mirror the  
Earth’s rings which hold the fresh rain 

  

The frost will freeze us 
The wind will keep breezing us 

But the sun will warm 

  

The sun will blink more slowly 
As we prep now for the snow 

  

I wonder what is  
Hiding around the leaves here  

What lurks underground  

  
Tall trees burn bright red today  

Their neighbors already bare  

  

Russet leaves of white oak fall 
Faster than we rake 

Leaf-blowing Sisyphus 

  
Prayer flags against mild clear sky 

Remind us of those who need us 

  
Islands of wispy 

Weedy temporary growth 

Release stubborn seeds  
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Firefly Story 

 

By Maiya Koninina 

  
Introduction 

  

Once upon a time, in the land of fairies far away there were five fireflies, and their names were Fiery, Shimmer, 
Shine, Height and Runaway. Fiery liked to play tricks on other fairies, Shimmer and Shine were twins, who were 

shy and always tried to follow the rules. Height liked to listen to music, and Runaway was quick, but was scared 

of a lot of things. Now, dear reader, you have officially met the team of fireflies whose story is taking place in this 
book.  

  

Chapter 1. The Task. 

  
It was a warm summer evening in the land of fairies, and our heroes were resting under the shade of a maple tree, 

when the leader of all the fairies, Queen Eri flew over to them and said “My dear fireflies, you have been chosen 

to go on a quest to the end of the world to bring sweet dreams to four little children who live all by themselves, 
but beware, you will meet many dangerous creatures along the way.” Then she flew away.  

 

There was a moment of silence. Then Runaway said, “The end of the world? Dangers? Scary.”  
 

“Queen Eri chose us to go, and that’s what we will do,” answered Shimmer.    

  

Chapter 2. Beginning of the Journey. 
  

After every firefly had packed some food and clothes, they started the trip to the end of the world. They were 

excited, but also nervous; each was imagining their own horrible beast. As they were flying over the lake, 
something jumped out of the lake right at them! “Aaaaaa!” everybody screamed and flew for cover.  

 

Once everyone was inside a bush, Fiery asked “Is everyone okay?”  

 
“Yes” answered Shine. 

 

“Just scared half to death” put in Height.  
 

“W-what was that?” asked Runaway. “I think it was a fish,” said Height, “and a big one, too!” 

  
Chapter 3. The Storm. 

  

Once Height made sure that the fish hadn’t gotten anyone, they set flight again. This time they made sure to keep 

alert so that they wouldn’t be taken by surprise again. Just as everyone was starting to relax, a terrible storm hit! 
They all hid under a yew bush. Suddenly, they heard a rustling sound, and a gray brown head popped out of the 

bushes! 

  
(to be continued) 
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“Letter on birch bark” by Maiya Koninina   
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Rotten 

 

By Mia Hoppel 

 

The vultures are circling,  

More than ever before.  

They’re so much bigger, up close, 

And they fill me with a primal kind of fear.  

 

The orange faces melt into the ground 

First the jagged smile goes down, turning brown, 

And that upturned nose starts to droop 

The triangle eyes are misshapen and hollow and 

If I look closely, I can almost see their surprise 

As they rot into the sidewalk and onto the steps 

And into nothing at all, really. 

 

Really. 

They have no seeds left to give; and for most of them, no dirt to fertilize  

Yet no one puts them to rest, gives them dignity in their death. 

One was just a head, its sides running brown down the porch, onto concrete ground. 

 

The smell of them- 

Sickly sweet, almost sour  

Permeates the air, and yet still they sit out there 

Rotting away, losing their faces to decay.  

 

And the vultures get closer every day.  
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The Scientist and the Ironclad Beetle 

 

By Mia Hoppel 

 

It’s for science, dear. 

 

Every day is a test, and I’m failing.  

I must be failing.  

My exoskeleton clearly does not 

Have internal Russian doll architecture; 

I could not resist the weight of twenty-five blue whales; 

In fact,  

I probably could not resist a Toyota Camry.  

 

I guess I’m the weaker counterpart,  

Made to suffer by nature’s design,  

Not succeed- 

Can I, in good faith, put you through a test that I know I’d be doomed to fail? 

But then,  

Who am I to use my humanity as the basis for your exam? 

 

It is a constant battle of morals; 

To test you to the best of your ability, 

Or to the best of my knowledge? 

And I must do it.  

Must answer the questions of man.  

 

It’s for posterity.  

It’s for science, you understand.  

 

Now run over us again.   



23 

 

 

  

“Bird in nest” by Maiya Koninina   



24 

 

The Taxidermist 

 

By Mia Hoppel 

 

The taxidermist made incredible things.  

Incredible, imagined things. His mattress made of roses, thorns and all, was supported by books of his 

own design. Books of incredible things. He made incredible things.  

His books were bound on skin, pages made of fur, in which no words could be found, only drawing after 

drawing, in starch white ink. They were incredible.  

The taxidermist lies awake at night. Prickled by the thorns in his side, he watches shadows move across 

the ceiling and his pictures come alive. Incredible things. 

A horse with the feet of a man, sixteen and counting, five miles wide, a fish with wings, parrots with too 

many eyes. These incredible things keep him awake at night. 

The whole neighborhood hears as the taxidermist weeps- his tears blur his eyes, but he keeps them wide, 

searching for roadkill outside. Anything he can bring in, anything to put his incredible things to life.  

He dresses in all black, with a veil covering his eyes; he weeps all night, his bed of thorns digs into his 

skin, but this isn’t why he cries- he cries for the roadkill outside, mourns for his books of incredible 

things that aren’t alive. 
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Exchanging Capacity  

 

By Mia Hoppel 

 

Exchange. A tit for a tat, right? 

 

An exchange of  

Ideas, 

Words, 

Voices,  

Minds.  

 

I’ll scratch your back if you scratch mine.  

What’s in it for me?  

 

An exchange of  

Goods and services, of 

Time, of  

Life. 

 

Fingertips brush when money changes hands.  

A heart for a heart, right? 

An eye for an eye.  

 

It must be quite unnerving, becoming unbound- 

 

Unconditionally. 

To give everything.  

It’s free.  

To ask for nothing.  

To find 

 

Your capacity is endless if you let it be.  
 
  



27 

 

Summit 

by Owen Healy 

 

Here, take a breath, at last at the top, 

The clouds soar around you, 

The air has not found you, 

Take a breath more. 

This place you have found,  

The Rockies stage, 

Performing to no-one 

On a spot with no age. 

The trails made on improv,  

The walk was all courage, 

You traveled for days, without a hint you were hurried. 

 

The wind whistles quietly, 

Your voice bounces not, 

For your words lay on air 

And only air, 

In this spot. 

Now take it all in, the world it is proud, 

To have shown you itself, 

Bare of its shroud 

And laid out before you 

As you adore it, it will adore you. 

 

Reflect on the journey, 

And why you did take it, 

Was this all chance?  

Did you assume that you'd make it? 

Or maybe it's something 

Down deep inside, 

That pulls you towards destiny, 

And makes your fears hide. 

It's been there forever 

You've always been rearing and roaring, 

You always felt the worlds pull 

Ripe for exploring. 
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 “Model of Aquetong Creek” by Maiya Koninina   
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Sun Brat 

 

By Mia Hoppel 

 

Quotation marks 

The spot of the eclipse 

The dangerous- the fearful-  

Dreaded eclipse.  

 

Sun brat, 

Breathing down onto Neptune 

Hammering plates out of  

ofs and thes and toos and likes and theys 

And 

Then all of the vowels again. 

Now, 

Flight of the vowels.  

Now,  

Capture the vowels again. 

 

And the heroic son’s abroad.  

And Neptune’s left in disarray.   
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“Tiles inspired by Moravian tiles” by Maiya Koninina 
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Seasons 

  

By Maiya Koninina  

 

Leaves are falling, falling,  

Falling in the swirl of gold. 

In the spring new leaves  

Are sprouting, to replace the old. 

  

In the winter trees are bare, 

It keeps the trees from freezing. 

In the summer birds can sing  

Without that chilly sneezing. 

  

All the seasons are just great, 

Whether winter, spring or fall. 

With snow, or rain, or sunshine, 

I just love them all 
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