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On the morning of November 13th

students of Thorne Middle School
were welcomed to not your average
Monday morning with a visit from
Pix11 news.

A week previous 5 students were
selected to be the spokespeople for
the school: Rebecca Burnette, Amber
Savage, Thomas Sudyka, Kirsten
Dunn and the last, but not least, Matt
Klimovich were selected for the New
Jersey school. This middle school
entered a contest by teacher, Mrs.
Corace, called “Fuel my School” where
two finalists of the schools entered
were to make a “celebrity” appearance
on Pix11. Students, parents and peers
were encouraged to vote for their
school to win the prize of $10,000.
Now back to Monday. Thorne
students gathered in their auditorium.
“What is going on?” asked many of the
students.Then their questions were
answered as Pix11 reporter Craig
Treadway peers around the corner
with a massive $10,000 check. Now
this New Jersey school’s tank won’t
run on empty for a while because they
have been fueled!!!!

It’s that time again- the Winter

Olympics are almost here! In fact, the
opening ceremony will be held on
February 9, and the closing ceremony
will take place February 25. This will
be the 23rd Olympic Winter games.
This article will cover everything you
need to know about the Olympics,
including where the Games are taking
place, the sports included, Russia’s
outcome, the medals, and even the
mascot.
The city that is hosting these
exciting games is Pyeongchang, South
Korea. However, it was not simple to
win the spot for the GamesPyeongchang has had two
unsuccessful attempts, and this time
had to beat bids from Munich,
Germany, and Annecy, France. In
case you were wondering,
Pyeongchang is located 80 miles east
of Seoul (which is the country’s
capital), and about 60 miles south of
the Demilitarized Zone dividing North
and South Korea. Both the opening
and closing ceremonies will take place
at Pyeongchang Olympic Stadium,
which is actually only a temporary
venue. It can seat up to 35,000
viewers. The actual competition
venues are located within a driving
distance of 30 minutes from this
stadium. The Olympic Village will
house 3,894 athletes and team
officials during the Olympics. This is
the second time that the Olympics are
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As Christmas Time/Hanukkah

Time/Kwanzaa Time rolls around, and
annual tradition of Thorne Middle School
takes place. That tradition is the Winter
Band Concert, which happens every year,
and band members in the school come
together to put on a show. This year’s
performance was no exception: it is
perhaps the best year for band concerts
yet!
In between songs, we got Mr. Canter
talking. He was a nice source of
exposition, explaining most songs in detail
and giving the occasional joke, and overall
he was nice. The songs were performed by
a different sections of the band: Pride(6th
grade), Jazz Band, and Medal of
Honor(7th and 8th grade). They all
performed well.
The songs themselves were all elaborate
songs of various holidays from around the
world, some of them being remixes of
remixes. These aren’t your standard Jingle
Bells. All the songs had bountiful
applause, many stayed the whole concert,
and there were smiles on every face.
Everyone was smiling as they left.
The band students wrote reports on the
concert and, for the most part, reviews
were positive. Some parts were a bit off,
but then again, that’s to be expected.
There was a lot of improvement from the
months of practice visible in the band. In
conclusion, the band concert was
successful this year.

An Egg-straordinary Event Cracks
Students Up - and Their Projects!
By Connor Kinch
Yelling, chanting, screaming, panicking,
and even praying were heard among wild
8th grade students right outside a two-story
building - but why? Others were looking up
at the top of the building at a teacher
holding a box, with a look on their face that
showed such fear that the box might’ve
been a baby. Suddenly, the teacher
dropped the box and every student's
attention swiveled to that lump of
cardboard. When the small box rammed
into the ground and bounded to a stop, two
students immediately hurried over to the
box and ripped it open, only to recoil in
horror. What was this all about?
These students in question were 8th
grade students from Thorne Middle School,
and their reactions for the box is because
there was an egg in it - that they were
trying to keep safe! Starting on 11/13/17
and ending 11/16/17, these 8th graders
were building containers to protect a
regular chicken egg. The teacher in
question was Mr. Mason, and he with other
teachers had assigned these students the
project they were working on. It was called
the Egg Drop. Students, in groups, had to
assemble a container that would keep their
egg uncracked when it was dropped from
the roof of the school.
But many of those eggs were scrambled
when Mr. Mason actually dropped those
containers on 11/17/17. Obviously,
students from Periods 10/11 hadn’t
planned that an eight-meter drop would do
so much damage to a container. Of the 15
egg containers dropped during the period
of 10/11, only three eggs stayed
un-cracked! There was so much
egg-citement throughout the students and
teachers that the event looked more like a
party than a project! Yolk, foam pieces and
cotton balls were scattered on the ground,
marking the graves of many cracked eggs.
Sorry, custodian, but they also creating
egg-stra cleaning for you!

going to be held in South Korea,
because in 1988, Seoul hosted the
Summer Olympics.
There will be 102 events,
categorized into 15 sport disciplines, in
the 2018 Winter Olympics. The sports
include Alpine Skiing, Biathlon,
Bobsleigh, Cross Country Skiing,
Curling, Figure Skating, Freestyle
Skiing, Ice Hockey, Luge, Nordic
Combined, Short Track Speed
Skating, Skeleton, Ski Jumping,
Snowboard, and Speed Skating. There
were some new events added this
year by the International Olympic
Committee, which include big air
snowboarding, freestyle skiing, mass
start speed skating, and mixed
doubles curling.
Yes, if you haven’t heard, Russia is
banned from the Games. This news
was announced in December, and the
cause is athletes’ drug use. Some
Russian athletes will still be able to
participate in the Olympics, but will be
competing individually under a
“neutral” Olympic flag.
A white tiger named Soohorang is
the mascot for this year’s Winter
Olympics. The white tiger has been
considered a guardian in Korean
history and culture.
A South Korean designer named
Lee Suk-woo created the medals for
the 2018 Winter Olympics. They were
inspired by the texture of tree trunks,
and feature a design of dynamic
diagonal lines and three-dimensional

characters from the Korean alphabet,
Hangul. The ribbon hangs from a red
and teal ribbon which was made from
Gapsa (a traditional South Korean
fabric), and is embroidered with
Hangul patterns and other designs. In
case you were wondering, the gold medal
weighs at most 586 grams. 259 sets of

What makes Christmas Music,
Christmas Music?
By Ryder Davis
People usually think that Christmas
music is Christmas music when it’s up beat
and cheery. Most of the Christmas music
that we deem classics are written in a
different style than modern music. They’re
all written in a 2-5-1 pattern. The 1 is the
home chord, the key we’re in, the 2 and 5
are the journey chords that lead back to 1.
In modern music, you will probably never
hear a 2-5-1 style of music. All of the
classics are recorded with live

instrumentation, which means that people
played instruments while they recorded the
person singing, because this was before a
time of using computers for music. Most
modern music is recorded by someone
singing over a prerecorded track of
instrumentals. And another thing to add is
that for some reason, bells = Christmas.
Listen to almost every classic Christmas
song, do you hear sleigh bells, chimes,
even a glockenspiel? You probably do, it’s
just that most people like to associate bells
with Christmas.

“Cool Trees”
Submitted by Adalia Khan

Book Review: Same Sun Here
By Peyton LeBourveau
Do you like reading fiction books? How
about books written through letters? What
about books that have drastic problems?
Well, if you said yes to any one of these
questions, then you should read a book
called Same Sun Here by Silas House and
Neela Vaswani. This book is about two
pen pals who become best friends. They
help each other resolve problems by giving
each other advice. This book is written in
letter form. This book will change your
perspective and inform you on different
topics such as immigrants, mountaintop
removal and coal mines. I found this book
interesting
because it
gives two
different
people's
point of
view, so it
has different
opinions
from very
different
lives. If you
are interested in reading this book you can
check it out from Mrs.Gormley.

Art by Cassdiy Kudjoe

medals have been made for the 2018
Winter Olympics.
After reading this article, you should
now know everything you need to about
the 2018 Winter Olympics. I hope you
enjoy watching the Games, and don’t
forget- go Team USA!

Grizzly Bears- Endangered Species?
By Kara Gallagher
 Yes it’s true, the grizzlies are off the endangered species
list! After 42 years of being on the list, the Yellowstone Grizzly
Bear- whose number has grown to more than 700 from fewer
than 150- will lose its protected status, the Interior
Department announced. The move has been long debated,
despite the bear’s increasing population in areas where it has
not been seen in decades. The Fish and Wildlife Service tried to
delist the bear in 2007 but was ordered by federal court
decisions to reconsider because of a decline in white bark pine,
an important bear food source decimated by insects as the
region’s temperatures have risen.
In deciding to lift the protection, Ryan Zinke, the Secretary
of the Interior, remarked on the long-term efforts that have
allowed the bears to thrive: “This achievement stands as one of
America’s great conservation successes; the culmination of
decades of hard work and dedicationon the part of state, tribal,
federal and private partners, “ Mr. Zinke said in a statement,
“As a Montanan, I’m proud of what we achieved together.”
The rule to remove the Yellowstone bear from the
endangered species list will be published in the Federal Register
in the near future and take effect 30 days after that.
Conservation groups have already threatened to contest the
rule in court.
The protection of endangered species is highly political,
especially in the West. Republicans have made numerous
proposals to change the law; one bill, introduced by Senator
Rand Paul, would require congressional approval to add a
species to the list and would delist a species after five years of
protection. It would also mandate that a state manage a species
that lives entirely within its borders — not the federal
government.
Under current law, eliminating threatened species
protection for the big bear paves the way for Montana, Idaho
and Wyoming to take over responsibility from

More on Grizzly Bears!

federal managers outside Yellowstone. That means
fewer restrictions; states alone will make the call on
dealing with nuisance bears — and will probably
include a hunting season for grizzlies. Bears within the
boundaries of the national park will remain a federal
responsibility and will not be hunted, unless they leave
Yellowstone.
So do you think the government made the right
decision? Would you keep the grizzlies on the list? In
my opinion they should stay on the list. The population
has grown, but if they are removed from the list, the
numbers will start decreasing again. So go out there,
and help support the grizzlies!

Outdoor Projects
Underway at Thorne

by: Benjamin Tooker

 2017 saw renovation at Thorne, the

most notable one being the repainting
of lockers. And there is still renovation
underway in 2018; Recently, Thorne
Middle School set some money aside
to fund the construction of baseball
dugouts and basketball court.
Construction on these projects started
nearly two years after throwing
equipment was installed for track and
field; prior to that, there was just a few
baseball fields, soccer nets, and
benches. However, this time people
that can’t throw a discus will be able to
enjoy this new addition. This
unforeseen shift of funding will help
Thorne size up to Thompson in terms
of outdoor facilities. At the time of
writing, the dugouts have been
completed, but the basketball court
has been stalled due to inclement
weather. We have taken the time to
create a compilation of the
construction progress in November.
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A Distant Memory

Where Am I?
A Birthday
Entering a room,
Full of people.
Called a family,
But truly strangers.
An uncomfortable expression,
Upon a mother’s face.
A forced smile,
Eyes surveying for an escape.
Two grandmothers,
Challenging each others’ thoughts.
Politics and opinions,
Controversial issues.
One clueless and careless,
Mindlessly speaking words that enter
her brain.
The other sensitive,
And offended by the words filling the
air.
Different upbringings and cultures.
A young girl,
Oblivious to her surroundings.
Excited and entertained by the desert,
Silent but there.
She is the one thing,
That fills me with determination.
But in the corner,
A presence and empty chair in the
same.
A silhouette of a father,
Empty eyes and empty expressions.
A survivor and victim.
But we lost him along with car crashes.
Unable to do the simplest of things
now.
Fury, misery, tears, pain,
The list continues on forever and ever.
Another empty seat,
His memory lies in the back of
everyone's’ mind.
Diseases that proceed slowly,
But that doesn’t mean it’s any easier.
All of these emotions, people, and
personalities,
Live on in my mind.
Good and bad came from this night,
My twelfth birthday.

The salty breeze kisses my nose and cheeks

as it flows across the land. Seagulls and
shorebirds chirp and squawk in the distance.
The salty ocean water stings my open bruises.
Where am I?
 I squeeze my eyes and try to focus on
memories or anything about myself, but I’m at
a loss for words. A stabbing pain fills my skull
as I bite back at the negative thoughts pouring
into my mind. Remember, remember, remember, I
tell myself. Nothing. I remember nothing.
My arms try to force the rest of my body up,
and fail. Everything feels broken. Just
shattered. I want to go home, wherever that is.
I want to see my family, if I have one. I try to
focus on sitting up straight, and than walking.
It’s kind of like starting over, from the
beginning.
Just lift your arms. Position them behind
your back. Lift your back. Just get up, one way
or another. My spine shatters into a million
pieces, and I’m left with a quite bitter feeling.
My legs position themselves into a stance ready
to get up, and so do my arms. I try not to think
about it, which isn’t a difficult task. There is so
much to think about, so many questions. But
such few answers. Although, pain overruled
thoughts. After quite some time, I miraculously
got myself onto my feet. My eyes dart around
in circles, prying for something to help me.
Information, shelter, warmth, something. I’ll
take anything, at this point.
Walking, walking, stumbling, walking.
Suddenly a smell fills my nose. It’s not familiar,
but welcoming. Sweet, but smokey. A light
glimmers in the distance, was that the smell?
And… A person? I force my body to move as
fast as it possibly could. Faster faster faster! I
was a person! It must have seen me, because I
sensed a pair of eyes staring at me.
“Help...Help!” I cried out.
“Who are you? What do you need?”
My heart starts pumping, and my chest
aches. My throat, dry and burning. I want to
stop, but I won’t allow it. So close, yet, so far. I
bite back at the sharp pain in my head. Did
everything just get brighter? Am I floating? I
hit the sand. The dream land I just felt went
black. And so did my thoughts. A land of
nothing.

The feel.
The smell.
The sight.
Grains of golden dust,
My feet sink into with comfort.
Gems upon shore,
Shimmering from the sunlight.
Withered but ravishing,
Beach infused driftwood.
Mighty ball once fiery and fierce,
Slowly setting with lilac and rosey
auroras.
Salty breezes brush past my nose,
Such a wonderful smell I savor
But the mystical blue sea,
That sea of dancers with grace.
The sea of exquisite colors,
Somehow mind-blowing yet
mind-calming.
Shimmering and glimmering and
shining,
Yet a dark and mysterious floor.
I wish for this experience to last,
Just a bit longer.
But it slowly fades,
From reality.
Even though I’m not actually there,
Just think back to that night,
I tell myself,
And I’m there.

You Bake me Crazy
By Karma Khan
Chapter 1, Selfie

“What do you mean the dojo will be closed?!” James cried. Will sighed and sent a side look to Nico.
“I know you’re upset James, but there isn’t any money coming in right now and we can’t pay for it anymore.
We need to focus on our full time jobs” Nico said with a sigh, looking at his husband and son, hoping the conversation
would be over already- it wasn’t.
“Then I will get a job!” James said suddenly. He couldn’t go letting his father and Leo’s dojo close like this! It
was the only thing he ever did! Suddenly Sparrow’s arms were wrapped around James in a bear hug and both were
so overly emotional about James new responsibility it made Leo gag.
“I GOT IT!” Will screeched. “You could work for that new bakery! Just Sweets, I think it’s called.” The family was
beaming when suddenly an alarm went off, startling everyone. It was James’ phone.
“I will be back, for now I must be going to school.” With those words, James charged out. As he raced into the
building, he came into contact with a small hard figure, sending his books flying. “Oh I am so sorry!” James started
collecting all the books he didn’t recognize and handing them to the girl in front of him. He froze, but didn’t know why.
Her warm chocolate eyes stared into his blue ones, curly hazel hair framed her face perfectly. She was
beautiful, and it took James a minute to realize the warm feeling in his cheeks was a newly formed blush. The girl
muttered a quick “thank you” before grabbing her books and dashing off. How strange, who would have thought such a
beautiful girl attended such a school. James just shrugged it off and continued with his day.
After school during his 12 mile jog, he slowed down upon the seeing a quaint little bakery. As he ran up to it,
he realized that it was Just Sweets, that bakery his father was talking about. He decided now was a better time
than ever to ask for an open position. James shot into the building, not giving himself a chance to turn back and
marched up to the counter.
“Hello, I would like to know if you have any job openings?” He said, a tone sweeter than normal. A boy turned
around, headphones flung across and hit James in the shoulder. “Ow!” He cried, his hand flew to caress the injured
arm.
“Hey, sorry! I’m Chris, you asked for a job opening?” He questioned, picking up the headphones and placing
them back around his neck. “Lucky you, we need another baker. Allison has a lot of trouble by herself and that pretty
face needs more than one helper! Lucky you- here she comes now.” James turned his head to see the familiar girl,
he expression dead. Another girl walked out, though James didn’t exactly care. His eyes were on the familiar female,
and look at that, she had a fresh tray of cinnamon rolls. James LOVED cinnamon rolls. They were his favorite thing in
the whole world.
Chris winked, and nudged his head towards her. “Go talk to her, I’m sure with a few more hands in the kitchen
she can stop working all night.” JAmes suddenly started shaking. Why am I so nervous? He wondered silently to
himself. After mustering up as much courage as he could, he walked over, cracking a smile.
“Hey, I’m James.” She glanced up and he melted in her gaze. Such beautiful brown eyes stared back at his
icy ones. A light smile played on her lips before she responded.

“Allison, pleasure to meet you James” She practically whispered. His eyes widened, such a soft voice… he
thought gotta listen carefully when she talks then. She motioned for him to follow and her and the other girl
disappeared into the kitchen. James walked in, and spring in his step. When he turned the corner, he was amazed.
“46 fridges, 26 ovens, and 72 cabinets.” The other girl said, placing a batch of dough into the oven. She wiped
her hand on her apron and then held it out to shake. “Katy” She grinned as he shook her hand. And soon as he let go,
she turned quickly and began designing a huge cake with flowers. He shimmied over to Allison, watching her small
hands work. Her fingers are so thin James thought while examining the girl- working. Yes, he was admiring her work, not
her, the work. Why am I suddenly so flustered? A small blush crept across his cheeks as he watched her. So…
beautiful. His eyes trailed up her arms and stopped at her face.
Freckles. She had freckles, and it was so cute. She looked up and blushed when she noticed him staring.
“You know, I always believed that freckles were kisses from angels. My father says that I am the child of the
devil thought, so I guess that makes these kisses from the fallen ones.” She looked down sadly, using her hand to
cover her freckles. James frowned. Child of Satan? Surely this could not be true, after all he was her father… but
then again, what was he like?
“Oh by the way, can I get a picture with you? I want to make sure that I have your number for my first day
of training!” He smiled and pulled out his phone. Allison nodded and walked over so they could take a selfie together,
and the look on James’ face was priceless. It was a bright red, with the utmost embarrassment all over. He leaned in,
and they both smiled and held up peace signs. As Allison listed her brothers number, James’ phone rang and he
waved by, darting out of the bakery.
“Bye! I’ll see you at school!” He called back. Wow, she was so pretty! James couldn’t get that beautiful voice
out of his head, and hoped he would see her the next day.
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