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Prologue
Alice Roosevelt
Grade 12
When aspiring artists sit before a blank canvas, above an empty page, behind a wheel, or behind
the lens of a camera, they have the potential to make something brilliant and meaningful. Art is a medium

through which many communicate. Like learning a different language, all beginner artists will stumble and
will find difficulty in communicating through something tangible.  Meaningful art requires above all else
determination and patience. Everyone has the ability to visualize something fantastic, vibrant, and worth
communicating in their mind, but not everybody has the patience to translate it into something tangible that
the world will be able to understand.  Being an artist is having the confidence to explore options and make
bold decisions in hopes of finding success, but also the humility to recognize failure.  Being an artist is
allowing mistakes to foster new growth both within one’s self and through the artistic medium.
Art becomes stagnant when people stop challenging themselves. So, it is incredibly important to
stay imaginative and to continue challenging oneself to communicate creativity, especially during this time
when we are apart. Aspiring artists should never give up on the eager images in their minds waiting to be
released into the world.
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Chapter 1
Whatever!

Paper Lace
Tristann Crandall (Grade 9), Emma Townsend (Grade 9)
Stasia Epler (Grade 10), Maizie Steele (Grade 9)
1

Red Fur
Johanna Lynip
Grade 9
Red fur, bright eyes, a toothy grin
Blink once, he appears
Twice and he’s gone
Where have you wandered?
Perhaps through the hills to the mountains
Perhaps across the plains to the sea
If I asked would you tell me?
Or would you vanish like a fog
Your footprints the only sign of your passing
A fox made of mist

Deanna Lulla
Abandonded Tea Pot
Grade 8

Growth
Coral Eriksen
Grade 11
2

Portrait Series
Madeline Flint
Grade 11

3

Charibdyis
ALice Roosevelt
Grade 12

4

Harry Styles
Emma Ashton
Grade 12

Mall Cop
Austin Lee
Grade 12
5

Sweet Tooth
Madeline Flint
Grade 11

Loaf Cat
Johanna A. Lynip
Grade 9

Sai
Fabian Medina
Grade 7
6

Pins
Zayden Jansen
Grade 11

Under the
Moonlit Sky
McKayla McLenithan
Grade 11
7

P.S. Rock
Angie Dill
Grade 9

Decades Later
Anna McNulty
Grade 11

Thunderbird
Eden Bailey
Grade 12
8

Naruto
Fabian Medina
Grade 7

Lonely Cabin In the Woods
Adeline Record
Grade 8

Untitled
Johanna A. Lynip
Grade 9
9

Monarch Caterpillar
Jessie McCauley
Grade 10

10

Seeds in the
Swamp
Kordehlia Koopmann
Grade 10

Meet Me Where the
Wild Things Grow
Isabelle Flint
Grade 8

11

Stratocaster
Eden Bailey
Grade 12

Millie!
Kelsie Roarke
Grade 8
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Eyes
Fyona Barber
Grade 8
Blue eyes
Brown eyes
Hazel eyes
Green eyes
Some eyes
Are they key to ones soul
Most eyes
Show pain, beauty, love, and hatred
All eyes are different
None the same
Though some are blinded
They are not completely blind
For they just have to
Pay attention

Blues
Madison Price
Grade 11

Eye
Angie Dill
Grade 9
Eyes in Winter
Madison Price
Grade 11
13

(Not) Rey Skywalker
Molly Czub
Grade 10

Kylo Ren
Molly Czub
Grade 10

14

Nelson Mandella
Madelnie Flint
Grade 11

15

Spiraling
Sarah Burke
Grade 12

Skin
Haviah Edwards
Grade 8

Haunted
Maizie Steele
Grade 9

16

Far Off Dreams
Olivia Record
Grade 9
She beats like a drum,
Steady on it’s course.
Through golden bladed fields,
Runs that sprinted horse.
Only a whisper in the wind,
A wave in the sea,
A dream I’ve had forever,
A big part of me.
Starlight on the lake,
Summer’s breath on my skin,
And then that’s when I see her,
My golden chested friend.
As I look into the warmth of her eyes,
I see myself
Who I am inside.
She reflects the pease,
The quiet rhythm of the Earth,
The simple things in life,
And all that it’s worth

The Golden Horse
Olivia Record
Grade 9

She let’s out a gentle sigh,
I know it’s time to go,
Back to all the stress
That I wish I didn’t know.
But one day this dream
Won’t be just a drift in the tide,
Old in age but young at hear,
You’ll find me on that starry lakeside.
What a sense that will be,
A wild eyed horse
And a girl that’s just as free.

Red-Bellied
Woodpecker
Kordehlia Koopmann
Grade 10

17

The Kitchen
Zayden Jansen
Grade 11

18

Galaxy Girl
Deanna Lulla
Grade8
Excerpt from “ a murder of a mess”
By Emma Washburn
Grade 8
		
I was walking into the school when I heard this scream. Someone tackled me with a hug. I knew exactly who it was.
“Rosie” I said with a hint of annoyance in my voice, “can you not tackle me for once in your life?”
“Sorry” she said “ I’m just too excited for tomorrow!”
“What’s tomorrow”
“Tomorrow’s our big girls day. Don’t you remember?”
“Oh, that’s right, I thought it was just Saturday.”
“Come on Parker, you always forget.”
The reason, don’t tell Rosie, is that she always has a crazy place to go to. Last year, our trip was to the National Museum of Natural History. Don’t get me wrong I love that place, but she stuck to the Hope Diamond like tape to a piece of paper. Impossible to get off,
but if you do, say hello to a big rip in the paper. The security guards had to drag her out of the room. After that we had lunch and went to
the White House. So it was fun, but it always gets out of hand.
“So where are we going this time?” I ask in confusion. Brrrrrring, that’s the bell. Boy, do I hate that bell. It means that I’m still in
school.
“Well, I got to go.” says Rosie as she races down the hall to her next class, English, and away from me. I wish I could scream at
her to stop. Scream at her to turn around and look at me so I don’t have to go to math with Mr. Leither. But, my mind and body don’t
respond. Instead my body turns and starts to run to math, and away from Rosie.
19

After school, I ride my bike home. When I get home, dad is still at work and mom is “taking her afternoon nap” and I’m “not
to bother her” or I would get it. Since I don’t have homework, I go and start to text Rosie. She starts to talk about tomorrow and boys
and other stuff. Then the strangest thing happens. My dad gets home and says to turn on the TV. I do and the news is on. It says that
there is a HUGE traffic jam in northern D.C.   That’s the normal part.  The weird part is coming up.  The phone rings and it’s an unknown
number. My dad tells me to answer it anyways ( this is the weird part). There is just someone breathing into the speaker, all I could
hear is this heavy breathing. All of the sudden, the line gets cut off. My dad and I stare at each other with a puzzled look on our faces.
Rosie walks in the door and I can’t hold it in much longer. I burst open and told her everything that just happened.
Rosie tells me the strangest thing I’ve heard all day, “I got the same call “ she says with a frightened look on her face
“ What?”
“Yeah, there was heavy breathing and then he said that there were dark times coming.”
“This has to be a joke, right?”
“Maybe, but what if…”
“It’s not real girls” my dad says “ It’s probably just some kid playing a prank on random people he calls.”
“You never know, Mr. Davis. It could be real.”
Rosie goes home and for the rest of the day we sit in silence. At least, until my mom gets up from her nap. We tell her everything. She stares at us in disbelief and astonishment.
“Are you sure this happened and you weren’t imagining things?” my mom says, still puzzled.
Rosie’s mom calls and tells us to come over fast. We raced to the car and found that the car was almost out of gas. It has
enough to get us to the gas station.  So we go fill up our car, then we get to the house.  When we get inside, Rosie’s mom is freaking
out and running around like crazy.
“What happened, Mrs. Johnson?”, asks my dad.
All she does is lift up a note in Rosie’s handwriting, then continues to sob. I started to read it out loud. Dear mom. I’ve decided to head over to my friends house. Afterwards, I promised to attend a party on the other side of the city. If the party gets too crazy
and inappropriate, then I will return home immediately. Sincerely, Your Daughter. Now that’s the most formal letter I’ve ever seen ,
and I’ve seen many formal letters through my short 16 years of my life. Still, I know exactly what party she’s going to and I don’t like
the looks of these odds that are springing up in my head.
Before we can leave to go get Rosie, the mail comes. Mrs. Johnson takes the mail and reads the front of the newspaper. It
says, President Callaway has just been assassinated.

Adjusting My Focus
Isabelle Flint
Grade 8
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Guitar Close Up
Aidan Czub
Grade 12
Zentangle
Emma Townsend
Grade 9

Hot Air Balloon
Jessie McCauley
Grade 10
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I.C.O.N!
Kelsie Roarke
Grade 8

Female Cardinal
Kordehlia Koopmann
Grade 10

22

Father Time
Sarah Burke
Grade 12
23

				
Chapter 2

Mythological Musings

Hera and the Cuckoo
Kelsie Roarke
Grade 8

The Golden Apples
of the Hesperides
Stacy Taffi
Grade 9

Zeus Eating Metis
Deanna Lulla
Grade 8
25

Death of Icarus
Ayla Dansin
Grade 9

Aphrodite on Her
Throne on Olympus
Isabelle Flint
Grade 8

The Three Grey
Sisters
Chaylyn Harrington
Grade 8
26

Danaë in Her Chamber
Kelsie Roarke
Grade 8

27

Helio’s Mistake
Deanna Lulla
Grade 8

Perseus and Andromeda
as Constellations
Isabelle Flint
Grade 8

Zues’s Gift to Artemis and Apollo
Chaylyn Harrington
Grade 8
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Chapter 3

Quarantine Creativity

Hope for the Future
Kateri Murphy
Grade 8
5/11/20
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Plant
Angie Dill
Grade 9

31

Harry Potter Series
Maizie Steele
Grade 9

The Day the World Stopped
Brice Burr
Grade 9
The news is blowing up
People are not going to work
The sports world has stopped
The kids aren’t going to school
Social Distance?
Wearing Masks?
What’s happening?
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Quarantine Haiku
Gavin Krizan
Grade 8
Stuck in once again,
Stir-crazy beyond belief,
As one we survive.

Quarantine
Isaac Toleman
Grade 9

Floral Heart
Coral Boelke
Grade 8
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Tiger
Fyona Barber
Grade 8

Pink
Anna Bailey
Grade 8
Pink is like a rose

Dream of cotton candy clouds
Elegant and sweet

Feelings in Quarantine
Josha Roopnarine
Grade 8
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Quarantined Love
Deanna Lulla
Grade 8

Shutter Speed
Zachary Price
Grade 9
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The Boring Poem!
Ryan Stevens
Grade 8
Brush my teeth.
Eat breakfast.
Play xbox.
Eat lunch.
Go swimming.
Eat dinner.
Have a fire.
Go to bed.
Turtle
Evan Day
Grade 9

Free Falling
Ariana Bletz
Grade 9
36

Signs of Spring
Emma Townsend
Grade 9

Flower Salad
Johanna Lynip
Grade 9

Colors
Ayla Dansin
Grade 9
37

Horse Series
Molly Czub
Grade 10
38

Cancelled
Warren Smith
Grade 8

Together
Audrey Beirne
Grade 8

Sunny
Coral Boehlke
Grade 8
39

Change Me
Allison McLenithan
Grade 9

40

Periwinkle
Isabelle Flint
Grade 8

Teacher
Andrew Clark
Grade 9

Illusion
James Toleman
Grade 9

I love the color periwinkle,
because it reminds me of the faded blue sky,
that wraps the Earth up in forever hope
and when the sun sets,
and it makes the hills its grave,
the moon will rise with its army of stars,
which shine like powerful diamonds as they stand their ground,
waiting for the suns’ return.
And when the sun rises,
the sky turns to its hopeful blue yet again.
You are saved.
You can start over,
fix your mistakes,
and live to see another day.

Distractions
Emma Townsend
Grade 9
41

Abstract Cow Art
Ezden Koopmann
Grade 8

Kid in Quarantine
Gavin Krizan
Grade 8

42

Let it Be
Sean Foster
Grade 9

Quaranthings
Ayla Dansin
Grade 9
43

Work vs. Play
Zayden Jansen
Grade 11

Forced Perspective
Desiree Monroe
Grade 10

44

Blue
Shamus Kenney
Grade 8

A beautiful color of blue
Just one kind of hue.
From the sky to the water
It isn’t shy nor fauter.
The feeling of cold
Making it bold.
Just looking at a pool
And seeing pristine azul
azul.
It could be on you,
My favorite color is blue
blue.

The Pandemic
Ethan McCauley
Grade 8

Wishes
Anna Bailey
Grade 8
45

Blue
Weston Nolan
Grade 8

I don’t know why,
but my favorite color
is the blue in the sky
It calmed me when I cried
The blue in the sky
I could look up and see it there
When I was in despair
The blue in the sky
Is my favorite color
And that’s why

Sunset, Palm
Tree, Beach
Fyona Barber
Grade8
46

Washington County and Schaghticoke Fairs Still Happening
Carter Wilkins
Grade 10
		
5/18/20
Throughout the last two months the entire world has been placed under very trying
times. There have been cancellations of anticipated annual events, shut down of things like
schools and churches, and the many stay-at-home orders that have been issued. More locally,
things like the annual Cambridge Valley Balloon Festival, the annual Whipple City Celebration in
Greenwich, and parades to celebrate holidays have all been cancelled. If it hasn’t come to your
mind, I’m certain the thought of “What’s next?” has popped into many people’s minds. Well
thankfully, at this point anyway, you can take the Washington County and Schaghticoke Fairs off
of the “cancellation” list.
I recently contacted both of the fairs to answer many questions that people may have
had. Both of the fairs eagerly, and quickly, answered my questions. Both of the fair offices are
watching the current COVID-19 situation very closely while they plan. They are listening carefully
to all of the guidelines, or suggestions, both the CDC and government make. They are optimistic that the health crisis will hopefully be under control by late August and early September.
Obviously if it is not, and the government or CDC warns against public events at that time, they
won’t hold the fair. Even though there is always that possibility of cancelling, the fair committees are not letting that hinder their planning process that they are currently doing over phone
calls, emails, and Zoom meetings. They are both still currently receiving contracts for things like
concessions and fair foods. The Schaghticoke fair is currently accepting the signed contracts from
vendors, and not pushing to the payment as they are aware during these tough times it is hard to
have readily available money. This would hopefully make it easier for the fair to attract vendors.
So, as of now, both fairs are actively planning, working out contracts, and monitoring all health
issues.
Aside from the planning and the monitoring, the manager of the Schaghticoke fair
made a good point regarding local farmers and agriculture. She said, “I think these unprecedented times have highlighted the need for, and the appreciation of, the American Farmer.”
She went on to say it is easy to take for granted the stocked grocery shelves and produce. These
times, although they are hard, can allow people to see the necessity of farmers and how much
they do for us, which some people may not see otherwise. The fairs, on top of being a place for
entertainment and good food, are both highlights of local agriculture and farming with their 4-H
and animal sections. She said that they will honor local farmers in whatever way they can this
summer at the fair.
6/12/20-Washington County Fair has been postponed until August 23-29th, 2021
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Class of 2020
Anna Bailey
Grade 8
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