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 Spotlight   stories   Begin   here    

  
 The   Trident   of   Neptune   

By:   Roma   
  

The   waves   crashed   against   me.   Again   and   again.   I   couldn't   get   up   from   under   the   harsh   
waves   pounding   me.   For   a   second,   they   stopped   and   I   tried   to   escape.   I   gasped   for   breath   with   
the   second   I   had,   and   I   started   panting   for   breath   again.     

“AHH!”   I   yelled   at   the   top   of   my   lungs,   “HELP!   SOMEONE,   PLEASE-”   I   got   knocked   
over   once   again.   How   was   I   ever   going   to   escape   if   I   could   barely   say   a   sentence   without   being   
flattened?   

“Kayla!   KAYLA!   You're   late   for   school!   Hurry   up!”     
Huh?   Was   my   mom   in   the   ocean   too?   I   woke   up   with   a   start.   Oh   thank   god.   I   wasn’t   

really   stuck   in   the   ocean.   Phew.   That   had   to   be   the   worst   dream   by   far.     
“Coming   mom!”   I   yelled,   “One   sec!”   
“It   was   just   a   dream,”   I   reminded   myself.     
I   turned   my   drowsy   head   towards   the   alarm   clock   beside   my   bed.     Ugh,   Friday   the   13th.   I   

rolled   my   eyes.   For   me,   strange   things   are   always   happening   on   this   day.   Maybe   if   I   don’t   think   
about   it,   nothing   will   happen.     

Aw   man,   now   my   mom   will   be   worrying   since   I’m   late.   I   don’t   care   if   I’m   late   to   school.   
I   never   actually   go   to   school,   just   the   mall,   or   honestly   anywhere   beside   that   dull   school.   I   lazily   
put   on   my   clothes,   thinking   about   my   odd   dream.   I   couldn't   seem   to   do   anything   right   when   I   
think   about   it.   I   put   my   pants   on   my   arms,   and   my   ripped   shorts   on   top   of   my   head.   I   was   just   so   
distracted.   I   could   barely   walk   straight.     

I   got   my   backpack   so   that   it   looked   like   I   was   going   to   school,   but   of   course   I   wasn’t.   I   
managed   to   get   outside   the   house   with   my   jelly   legs.   I   had   to   Uber   my   way   to   the   mall.   The   
driver   was   wearing   a   black   t-shirt   and   black   ripped   shorts.   He   looked   at   me   suspiciously   through   
the   mirror.     

I   shot   him   a   fierce   look   that   said,   “None   of   your   business.”   He   immediately   looked   back   
on   the   road.   Why   should   he   care?   It   was   absolutely   none   of   his   business.   I   could   sense   him   
examining   me   from   the   corner   of   my   eye.   

“Hey,   keep   your   eyes   off   me   and   on   the   road,   mister.”   
He   looked   back   on   the   road,   with   a   very   light   grin.   I   didn’t   say   anything,   but   I   felt   very   

unsafe   around   this   odd   guy.   Luckily,   we   arrived   at   the   mall   and   I   got   out   as   quick   as   I   could.   I   
swear   I   saw   him   grin   again   after   I   left.    Gosh,   this   day   is   super   freaky.   Well,   it   is   Friday   the   13th.     

As   soon   as   I   walked   in,   there   were   my   friends   waiting   for   me.     
“KAYLA!   What   happened   to   you?!   Why   were   you   late?”     
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  “Sorry,”   I   replied,   “Some   freakish   guy   was   driving   me   here.”   At   least   I   was   safe   now.   We   
all   headed   over   to   the   dressing   area.     

“Oooooh,   this   one’s   nice!”   It   was   a   black   and   green   goth   T-shirt   with   a   skull   on   it.   
“Yeah!   Go   try   it   on!”   

  I   sauntered   over   to   the   changing   booths.   As   soon   as   I   walked   in   and   was   alone,   I   saw   a   glimpse   
of   somebody.   I   didn’t   have   time   to   make   out   who   because   the   second   I   walked   in   and   saw   him,   
everything   went   fuzzy   and   then   black.     

***   
I   woke   up   with   a   start.   I   was   slowly   swaying   side   to   side.    What   the-    I   looked   down   and   

saw   the   ocean.    OMG,   NOO!   NOT   AGAIN!    I   knew   my   dream   meant   something.   When   were   the   
waves   going   to   start?    Now?   Hmm…   Now?    I   was   on   a   boat   with   a   backpack   with   nothing   in   it,   
how   useful.   No   one   with   me,   not   my   friends,   not   my   parents.   Absolutely   alone.   My   home   had   to   
be   at   least   1000   miles   away.     There   was   no   sign   of   anyone,   anywhere.   Just   me   and   the   ocean.     

I   started   having   a   panic   attack.     Oh   gosh,   the   waves   are   going   to   attack   me   any   second!   
Please   ocean!   please   don’t   attack   me!   And   suddenly,   the   waves   struck   me.   Oh   no,   when   am   I   
going   to   see   my   family   again,   and   my   friends,   and   my   room,   and   my-     

A   voice   from   inside   my   head   said,   “calm   down,   everything   will   be   alright…”   
“How   will   it?”   I   thought,   “My-   My-”     
“ Deep   breaths   in,   deep   breaths   out …”      
“Okay,   where   are   the   paddles   to   go   back   home?”   I   searched   the   tiny   boat.Oh   goodness.   

Who   would   do   this   to   me?   Alright,   let's   name   my   enemies.   Sara,   Katerina,   Ella,   Laya…   Man,   I   
could   go   on   and   on.   Who   was   the   man   in   the   changing   room?   It   had   to   be   him.   But,   why?   I   have   
so   many   questions.   Although,   when   I   was   a   kid,   I   always   wanted   to   explore   the   ocean.   But   after   
the   dream,   I'm   not   so   sure.   Well,   the   waves   didn’t   seem   to   be   that   harsh   today.   I   guess   I’ll   take   a   
dive.     

As   soon   as   I   hit   the   cold   waves,   I   flinched.   I   had   loved   swimming   all   my   life,   but   one   
thing   I   always   hated   was   when   you   first   hit   the   water,   it   was   freezing!   I   just   stayed   still,   as   frozen   
as   an   ice   cube.   Once   I   started   to   warm   up,   I   swam   around   a   bit.   I   was   not   ready   to   go   under   the   
waves   yet,   what   if   my   dream   was   a   sign?   I   decided   I   wouldn't   go   under   for   a   few   more   minutes.     

A   few   minutes   later   I   felt   ready.    I   can   do   this.    I   took   a   deep   breath   and   held   my   breath   as   
I   vanished   under.    

“WOAH!”   I   thought   shockingly.   It   looked   like   a   city   underwater.   I   couldn't   believe   my   
eyes.   I   tried   blinking   super   fast   but   nothing   changed.   This   can’t   be   real.   Was   I   still   dreaming?   I   
even   pinched   myself,   but   once   again,   nothing.   I   swam   more   towards   the   bottom   to   get   a   closer   
look.   It   was   like   the   corals   were   buildings!   The   buildings   were   so   vibrant   and   the   seaweed   
tickled   my   feet   as   I   walked   by.    Wow .   I   swam   around   in   shock.   I   couldn’t   believe   what   I   saw   
around   me.   On   my   right,   I   saw   a   school   and   decided   to   see   what   it   was   like.   The   ocean   kept   
getting   a   darker   shade   of   blue   as   I   went   down.   Inside   the   school,   there   was   a   school   of   fish!   How   
ironic!   I   looked   around   and   had   so   many   questions,   but   my   biggest   one   was   that   how   did   scuba   
divers   not   know   about   this?   My   thought   process   got   cut   off   when   I   heard   someone   shouting.   
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“WHERE   IS   IT?   OH   NO!   I   CAN’T   LOSE   IT!   I   CAN   FEEL   THE   POWER   
DRAINING!”     

Huh?   Who   else   was   down   here   in   the   ocean?   Who   else   unexpectedly   got   stranded   in   the   
middle   of   the   ocean?   I   quietly   crept   nearer   to   the   voice,   tiptoeing.   I   tiptoed   nearer   to   the   window   
so   I   could   see   who   was   yelling   this   stuff.   The   man   had   curly   hair   and   a   beard.   Who   was   he   and   
what   was   he   doing   here?   He   suddenly   stopped   speaking   and   became   alert.   

“Who   else   is   here?!   Show   yourselves!”   He   turned   to   my   direction   and   shouted,   “HEY   
YOU!”     

He   stomped   over   here   with   a   mad   face.     
“EXCUSE   ME!   THIS   PORTION   OF   THE   SEA   IS   MINE!   HOW   DARE   YOU   INVADE   

MY   PRIVACY!   Wait   a   second,   scuba   divers   don’t   come   this   far   down   in   the   sea,   it's   almost   
impossible!   Plus,   you’re   only   what,   14?”   

“I-   I-   er,   well   you   see,   um-”     
“No!   You   explain   to   me   right   now   what   is   going   on!”   
“Well,   if   you   let   me,   I   will.   So,   somehow,   I   ended   up   in   the   middle   of   the   ocean   with   no   

clue   how,   and   I   see   this   city   under   the   water,   so   I   went   down   to   explore   it,   and   then   I   found   you.   
By   the   way,   who   are   you?”   

He   looked   shocked,   “Three   things,   Who-   who   am   I?!   Have   you   ever   been   to   a   Greek   
Mythology   class?!   I   am   Poseidon!   And   second   of   all,   you   can   see   the   city?   And   you’re   telling   
me,   you   held   your   breath   for   this   long   all   the   way   down   here?”   

Wow,   I   didn’t   even   realize   I   held   my   breath   for   so   long.   How   could   I   do   that?   
“That   would   make   you…   no.   You   couldn’t   be.   It’s   not   possible,   but   it   has   to   be…   I   

think...   I'm   your   father.”   
“HAAAAA!   Okay   buddy,   sure.   Sorry,   but   I’m   not   a   big   fan   of   Star   Wars,   so   I   don’t   know   

if   you   wanna   act   out   the   ‘I   am   your   father’   scene,   but   you're   really   funny.”     
Poseidon   rolled   his   eyes   and   sighed,   “Fine,   if   you   won’t   believe   me,   I’ll   show   you.”   He   

walked   out   of   the   school   so   I   followed   him.   The   colors   were   so   beautiful   and   vibrant.   He   swam   
down,   deep   into   the   ocean.   A   glistening,   crystal   palace   stood   in   front   of   us.   My   mouth   
dropped   open.   Oh.   My.   Goodness.   It   sparkled   in   the   sealight   as   it   stood   at   least   150   feet   tall.   I   had   
never   seen   anything   so   beautiful   in   my   life.   I   could   stare   at   it   for   hours   and   not   get   bored.     

“Okay,   this   is   my   palace.   Follow   me   inside   please.”     
I   get   to   go   inside?!   I   slowly   walked   up   to   it,   feeling   the   cold   glass   on   my   hands.   The   

interior   of   the   palace   was   made   of   pearl.   When   I   walked   through   the   door   I   was   shocked.   It   was   a   
humongous   mansion   with   a   coral   throne   in   the   center.   I   ran   my   fingers   along   the   arm   of   the   chair   
and   it   shocked   me.     

“Ow!   Wha-”   
“You   see   this   palace   and   when   you   touch   the   chair   it   shocks   you,   I   assume.   Well   that's   all   

the   proof   you   need.   Regular   people   can’t   even   see   the   castle.   Plus,   you   have   been   breathing   all   
this   time   with   no   gear.”   

“Wow,   I   guess   you   really   are   my   dad…   but   I   don’t   even   know   you,   and   why   do   you   live   
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under   the   ocean,   and   why   did   I   never   know   about   you,   and   what   about   my   other   parents,   and-   
and-”   

“Calm   down,   I   will   answer   all   of   your   questions   later,   no   matter   how   crazy.   But   first,   I   
need   your   help   with   something.   I   am   missing   my   trident   and   I   really   need   it.   I   am   not   Poseidon  
without   it.   Please   help   me,   and   in   exchange   I   will   answer   your   questions.”   

“Okay   fine.   What   is   this   trident   thing   you   are   talking   about   though?”   
“It   is   kind   of   like   a   blue   pitchfork.”   
“Ohh.   Okay,   so   what's   so   special   about   this   trident?   
He   rolled   his   eyes   like   I   should   know   all   this,   but   continued,   “I   can   make   tsunamis   with   it   

when   I   hit   the   ground.”   
“Erm…   Okay.   Well,   let’s   look,   where   was   the   last   place   you   saw   it?”   
“With   Zeus,   he   had   to   examine   it   and   I   can’t   find   it   ever   since…   you   know   what-”   He   

calmly   stopped   and   looked   around.   I   did   as   well.   His   whole   movement   stopped   and   he   froze   with   
his   eyes   closed.     

“Umm,   what’s   going   on?”   Poseidon   lifted   his   hand   up,   gesturing   for   me   to   be   quiet.   So   
then   I   waited   for   a   few   minutes.   It   was   like   he   was   sleeping   standing   up.   Then,   all   of   a   sudden,   a   
bunch   of   people   appeared.     

“Woah,   huh?   What   just   happened…?”   
“I   summoned   the   Gods.   We   are   going   to   talk   about   this.”   He   stopped   for   a   second   and   

stared   at   one   particular   man.     
“HEY!   WHERE   IS   IT?   WHAT   KIND   OF   PRANK   IS   THIS?   GIVE   ME   IT   BACK!”I   

raised   my   eyebrows   in   confusion.     
“Err…   can   you   please   explain-”   I   asked.     
“HUSH   CHILD.   ANSWER   ME!”   Poseidon   yelled.   One   man   stood   up   with   anger   on   his   

face.   I   assumed   he   was   the   man   who   Poseiden   was   mad   at,   Zeus.   
“How   dare   you   speak   to   me   like   that!   I   am   the   Chief   of   all   the   Gods   and   you   stand   below   

me!   And   I   would   never   steal   your   trident.”   I   could   see   a   vein   pop   out   of   Poseidon’s   head.   It   
looked   like   he   was   trying   very   hard   to   make   a   normal   face   but   couldn’t.   The   rest   of   the   gods   sat   
at   a   table   and   just   stared   at   them   fighting.   They   all   looked   so   different,   but   one   in   particular,   
stood   out.   He   was   dressed   in   all   black   and   looked   like   he   never   smiled   before.   I   jumped   back   
when   I   saw   what   was   below   the   table.   A   big   black   dog,   not   just   any   dog,   a   three   headed   dog   with   
fangs   sticking   out.   I   would   not   want   to   get   on   that   guy’s   bad   side.   And   then   suddenly,   Zeus   stood   
up.    

“Hades,   what   do   you   think?   Did   you   do   it?”   Zeus   asked.   The   big   man   with   the   dog   stood.   
I   assumed   he   was   Hades.   A   sly   smile   crept   onto   his   face   when   he   heard   the   question   and   he   
pointed   at   Poseidon.     

“No,   I   didn’t.   You   always   blame   me.”   
“Well   yeah,   you're   evil.”   
I   sat   there   for   an   hour,   listening   to   the   gods   fighting.   They   were   getting   nowhere.   But   

after   looking   at   the   evil   guy   for   an   hour,   he   started   to   look   familiar.   But   I   couldn’t   put   my   finger   
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on   it.   My   brain   started   hurting   after   thinking   about   it   for   so   long,   so   I   gave   up.   While   I   was   
waiting   for   them   to   finish,   I   thought   about   my   other   parents.   What   were   they   thinking,   were   they   
worried?   Plus,   would   I   have   to   live   here   because   apparently   this   random   guy   is   my   dad.   I   still   
didn’t   want   to   believe   him,   but   I   did.   

I   got   up   and   started   to   collect   seashells   in   my   backpack   because   I   was   so   bored.   I   carried   
it   around   on   my   back   everywhere   for   no   reason.   I   got   bored   and   didn’t   bother   to   put   them   in   my   
backpack.    I   walked   over   to   Poseidon   and   asked   him,   “Poseidon?   When   are   you   going   to   be   
done?”   

Hades   stared   at   me   with   a   sly   smile.   He   started   talking   with   an   evil   look   in   his   eyes.   
“Hey,   why   don’t   we   check   this   girl's   backpack.   She   seems   a   bit   too   innocent.”   I   opened   

my   mouth.   Why   would   I   have   it   and   why   was   he   only   accusing   me?   
“I   really   don’t   think   she   has   it.”   Poseidon   started   talking.   “But   why   not,   just   in   case.”   I   

rolled   my   eyes   at   him.   
“Fine,   whatever,   take   it.   You   won’t   find   anything.”   I   quickly   took   it   off   and   handed   it   to   

Poseidon.     
“There,   look   inside”   I   assured.   He   quietly   unzipped   it   and   a   blue   light   came   shimmering   

outside.   The   trident.   How   did   it   get   in   there?     
“Please   believe   me,   I   didn’t   put   it   there…   I-   I-   I   don’t   know   how   it   got   in   there.   You   have   

got   to   believe   me.   Please.   Believe   your   child.   I   swear   I   didn’t   put   it   there.”   
Hades   had   a   humongous   smile   from   ear   to   ear   on   his   face.   It   immediately   hit   me.   Oh   my   

goodness.   He   was   the   creepy   guy   who   drove   me,   and   he   was   the   man   who   knocked   me   
unconscious   in   the   changing   room.   It   was   all   him.   He   was   the   reason   all   this   happened.   I   wanted   
to   go   up   to   him   and   rat   him   out.   My   heart   started   pounding.   I   didn’t   tell   my   feet   to   move,   but   
they   did   anyway.   They   went   running   up   to   Hades.    Thanks   a   bunch,   feet.    Since   it   would   look   
really   awkward   if   I   didn’t   talk,   I   did.     

“It   was   you!   All   of   it!   You're   the   one   who   got   me   here,   a   thousand   miles   from   home!   You   
created   all   my   problems,   and   you’re   just   going   to   sit   here?”   

“Now,   let’s   calm   down   here.   No   need   to   blame   Hades.”   
“Yes   there   is!   I   am   100%   sure   it   was   him,   I   just   know   it.   Plus,   it   wasn’t   Zeus.   He   wasn’t   

even   here   the   whole   time,   but   Hades   was.   Hades   drove   me   to   the   mall,   and   kept   looking   at   me   
weirdly.   AND,   he   made   me   unconscious   and   then   dropped   me   in   the   middle   of   the   ocean.   So,   
why   did   he   do   that?   Well,   he   only   wanted   someone   to   frame.   So   he   chose   the   right   person.   
Because,   little   did   he   know,   I   am   actually   a   child   of   Poseidon.   So   guess   what   Hades,   your   evil   
plan,   wasn’t   so   great   after   all.   Now   how’s   that   for   an   explanation,   huh?”   

“Hades,   would   you   like   to   explain?”   
Hades   stood   up   as   his   smile   faded.   
“Don’t   believe   this   girl!   She’s   lying!   What   proof   do   you   have?   How   dare   you   accuse   

me?”  
I   could   tell   by   the   look   on   everyone’s   faces   that   no   one   bought   it.   I   smiled,   I   knew   I   won.   

Poseidon   rolled   his   eyes   and   started   speaking.   
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“Alright   Hades,   you're   going   with   Zeus,   you   two   discuss   what   happens.”  
“No,   no,   no,   I   refuse   to   go.   You   can’t   make   me!”   Zeus   grabbed   him   and   disappeared   in   a   

flash.   Poseidon   smiled.     
“Good   thing   we   got   him.”   
“Yup.   Also,   I   wanted   to   ask   you,   what   am   I   going   to   do   about   my   other   family?   Since   

apparently   you   are   my   dad,   do   I   stay   with   you?”   His   smile   vanished.     
“Okay,   this   is   the   hard   part.   I’m   just   going   to   say   it.   You   have   to   leave   your   family   and   

stay   here.   You   will   live   with   the   rest   of   my   children.   You   will   have   to   say   goodbye   to   your   other  
family   and   stay.   I   know   this   might   be   hard   for     you,   but   it   is   a   lot   safer   to   live   here.”   

“Oh,   that’s   no   problem,   I   never   really   liked   my   family   anyways.   But   I   guess   I’ll   say   bye   
to   them.”   

“Good.   Follow   me.”   
***   

  
The   days   went   by,   I   said   goodbye   to   my   family   too.   Living   with   Poseidon’s   other   children   

was   pretty   fun.   We   laughed   and   talked.   I   saw   Poseidon   sometimes   as   well.   Overall,   it   was   really   
fun   and   I   will   always   remember   the   Trident   of   Neptune.   

  

♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆   
  

 The   Underworld   of   Hades   
By:   Meghna   Srivarshini   

  
Have   you   ever   met   Hades?   Well,   I   am   going   to   tell   you   a   story   that   is   very   interesting   and   

will   blow   your   mind,   especially   if   you   are   an   atheist.     
It   all   started   with   a   boy   named   Hector.   He   was   a   very   unusual   boy,   he   was   very   

independent   and   never   wanted   to   be   in   the   spotlight.   He   never   talked   to   anybody   in   school   and   he   
lived   in   an   orphanage.   People   started   thinking   that   Hector   was   a   ghost   living   in   the   orphanage,   
watching   over   them   to   see   if   they   would   get   presents   from   Santa,   but   they   never   did.   Whenever   
they   saw   Hector,   they   behaved   very   nicely.   

One   day,   Hector   went   to   bed   after   a   very   unusual   day.   He   told   a   boy   at   school,   who   was   
being   mean   to   him,   when   and   where   that   boy   will   die.   The   boy   was   so   terrified   that   he   went   to   go   
tell   the   principal   who   warned   Hector,   “You   will   not   do   that   ever   again.   If   I   hear   that   you   do   it   
again,   you   will   be   getting   detention!”     

Hector   had   a   nightmare   that   night   and   couldn’t   sleep   at   all.   Hector’s   dream   was   about   
him   going   to   an   unusual   place   where   all   he   could   see   were   rivers   of   lava   and   things   that   were   
dead,   like   trees,   other   plants   and   even…   dead   people!   Hector   woke   up   terrified   of   what   he   saw   in   
his   dream.   He   tried   to   go   back   to   sleep   and   dream   about   good   stuff,   but   Hector   could   not   and   did   
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not   want   to   fall   asleep.   He   was   scared   he   would   go   back   to   the   same   dream,   but   little   did   he   
know   that   soon   that   dream   will   become   reality.     

The   next   day,   Hector   went   to   school   and   found   unusual   things   happening   to   him.   He   felt   
like   his   dream   was   coming   true.   He   saw   dead   trees   and   bushes   on   his   walk   to   school   and   he   was   
most   terrified   of   the   dead   people.   After   some   time,   he   realized   that   they   weren’t   dead,   but   they   
were   alive.     

In   his   class,   he   fell   asleep   because   he   did   not   get   good   sleep   last   night,   so   his   teacher   
yelled   at   him   and   sent   him   to   the   principal's   office.   It   did   not   go   well   at   all.     

“Well,   well,   well   we   meet   again.   You   have   been   acting   very   strangely   lately.   Remember   
yesterday   when   you   said   when   and   where   the   boy   will   die?   The   boy   told   me   about   how   you   said   
he   would   die   today   and   it   looks   like   your   prediction   came   true.   The   teachers   are   all   terrified   of   
you   so   they   are   giving   you   A+’s   for   the   rest   of   the   year.   Well,   I   am   not   terrified   by   you   and   I   
know   that   your   prediction   was   just   a   lucky   guess,   but   if   I   hear   anymore   of   these   predictions   well   
you   know   what   I   will   say.”   

  “Detention?”   asked   Hector.     
“Yes,   you   are   right.   Detention.   Now   run   along   and   remember   what   I   said   about   these   

predictions   of   yours.”     
***   

After   school,   Hector   kept   seeing   visions   of   his   dream   again,   but   this   time   it   looked   real.     
  Hector   tried   everything   to   get   the   visions   to   go   away,   but   the   more   he   tried   the   more   of   the   
visions   came   and   soon   Hector   was   at   the   orphanage   and   finally   he   stopped   seeing   visions   of   his   
dream.   

At   the   orphanage,   the   boys   and   girls   walked   past   him,   behaving   nicely   but   not   talking   to   
him.   Hector   climbed   up   the   stairs   and   into   his   room   with   some   other   kids,   but   he   ignored   them   
and   went   into   his   bed.   He   took   a   book   from   his   backpack   that   his   teacher   had   given   to   the   class   
to   read,   and   study   about   ancient   history   for   the   test   the   teacher   planned   on   giving.   

Hector   couldn’t   stop   thinking   about   his   dream   and   he   wanted   to   return   to   it   for   more   
information.   

Hector   thought   for   a   moment,   “Will   I   regret   this?”     
Hector   finally   decided   he   would   not   want   to   go   back   to   his   dream,   but   he   couldn’t   help   it.   

He   wanted   to   know   what   was   going   on   in   that   world.   He   felt   so   sleepy   and   he   tried   to   stay   
awake,   but   he   fell   asleep.     

Hector   returned   to   the   dream   and   saw   the   dead   plants,   trees,   and   people,   but   something   
was   different   about   his   dream.   This   time,   instead   of   a   red   floor,   it   looked   like   a   school   floor   and   
he   heard   the   principal   screaming,   “Detention!”     

Also,   he   could   hear   all   of   his   teachers'   voices   yelling,   “Go   to   the   principal's   office!”     
Hector   woke   up   jumping   from   his   bed,   frightened   by   what   he   saw   in   his   dream.   He   

looked   at   the   clock   and   realized   he   was   late   for   school!   He   tried   to   get   ready   for   school   really   
quickly,   but   the   more   he   got   ready,   the   more   time   kept   passing.   So,   Hector,   without   even   taking   a   
bath,   hurried   off   to   school   like   a   clown.   He   looked   like   a   clown   because   he   wasn’t   wearing   a   
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very   nice   dress,   and   in   fact,   he   was   wearing   his   pajamas.   Hector   tried   to   run    to   school   as   fast   as   
he   could   and   he   was   hoping   he   wouldn't   have   to   go   to   the   principal's   office.   Right   then,   Hector   
woke   up.   He   realized   that   he   wasn’t   late   for   school,   it   was   12:00   am   and   he   was   so   happy   that   his   
dream,   inside   his   actual   dream,   didn’t   come   true.   Instead   of   trying   to   fall   back   asleep,   Hector   
stayed   up   thinking   about   what   he   saw   in   his   dream   and   he   thought   “What   if   this   comes   true?”   
Hector   kept   trying   not   to   fall   asleep,   but   he   couldn’t   help   it   so   he   fell   asleep.   This   time   when   he   
fell   asleep,   he   came   back   to   the   underworld   and   saw   a   peculiar   looking   man.   He   had   light   blue   
hair,   a   dress   with   cobwebs   on   it,   and   his   eyes   were   hazel   looking.     

“Ahh   we   meet   again,”   the   man   said   in   a   cold   voice.   “Well   I   haven’t   seen   you   since   you  
were   a   baby.”     

“Who   are   you?”   Hector   said,   stuttering.     
“Who   am   I?   Oh   well   I   thought   you   would   already   know   that   by   now.   My   name   is   Hades   

and   I   am   your   father,”   he   explained   as   Hector   was   horrified.   How   could   this   man   be   his   father?   
The   orphanage   lady   said   that   Hector's   parents   died   in   a   car   crash.   

“How   can   you   be   my   father?”   asked   Hector,   scared   of   what   the   answer   might   be.     
“Well,   step   father   really.   Come,   come,   I   will   tell   you   the   whole   story.   It   all   started   when   I   

was   feeling   very   lonely   here   and   so   had   to   go   to   the   real   world   to   take   someone,   so   I   went   and   I   
came   across   a   box,   and   in   the   box   I   found   you.”   

“You   found   me   in   a   box?”   asked   Hector.    
“Yes,   yes,   now   let   me   finish   the   story.   I   found   you   in   the   box   and   I   took   you   to   raise   you,   

so   you   could   be   like   me.   But   it   went   all   wrong   and   I   couldn’t   take   the   pressure   of   raising   you,   so   
I   thought   I   would   give   you   to   the   orphanage   and   get   you   back   when   you   were   already   raised.   
That   way,   I   didn’t   have   to   raise   you   myself.   Anyway,   that   is   the   story   of   how   I   am   your   father.”   

“How   can   you   be   my   father   if   you   didn’t   raise   me?”   Hector   asked.   
“Well,   if   I   hadn’t   taken   you   from   that   box   you   would   have   died,   so   I   basically   saved   you   

which   makes   me   your   father.   Do   you   get   the   story?”   
“Yes,   yes,”   said   Hector   who   didn’t   actually   understand   the   story.   
“Anywho,   Hector   have   you   been   able   to   do   things   other   kids   can’t   do?”   asked   Hades.   
“Yes,   I   was   able   to   tell   when   and   where   people   would   die   and   I   got   in   trouble   at   school   

for   that.”    
“Ahh   so   my   powers   did   work,   that   is   interesting,   very   interesting.”   
“What   is   so   interesting?”   asked   Hector     
“It   is   interesting   that   my   powers   worked   on   you   but   they   didn’t   work   on   anybody   else.   

Oh   wait   a   minute,   I   think   I   know.   I   think   that   when   I   share   my   powers   with   you,   I   don’t   have   the   
full   power   anymore   to   do   the   big   stuff,   so   only   if   we   combine   our   powers   we   can   do   big   stuff.   Oh   
how   could   I   not   notice   that   for   twelve   years!”    Hector   was   clueless   on   what   Hades   just   said.     

“What   do   you   mean   you   shared   your   powers   with   me?”   Hector   asked.   
“So   before   I   gave   you   to   the   orphanage   I   needed   to   make   a   connection   between   us   so   I   

could   get   you   back   when   you   reached   twelve   years   old.   Now   that   you’re   twelve,   I   brought   you   
here   with   the   powers   that   I   shared   with   you.   So   basically,   the   only   way   to   keep   a   connection   
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between   us   was   for   me   to   share   my   powers   with   you,   and   your   ability   to   tell   when   and   where   
people   will   die   is   just   the   beginning   of   your   powers.”     

There   was   a   lot   of   information   in   Hades’s   words,   and   it   took   some   time   for   Hector   to   
understand.     

“So   you're   saying   I   have   more   powers?”   asked   Hector.   
“Yes   that   is   what   I   am   saying.   And   also,   did   you   know   that   if   we   combine   our   powers   we   

can   do   amazing   things?”     
“Like   what?”   asked   Hector.   
“Well   there   are   many   things   you   can   do   if   you   combine   powers,   but   anyway   let's   take   it   

slow.   The   powers   you   can   do   are   like   getting   revenge   on   people   by   doing   nothing,   and   you   
would   even   be   able   to   blame   it   on   other   people.   Oh   and   also,   you   can   pull   some   pranks   by   just   
thinking   of   it,   and   there   are   a   lot   of   things   that   you   can   do   that   are   yet   to   be   discovered.   Now   let   
me   tell   you   what   we   can   do   if   we   combine   our   powers.   We   can   make   people   randomly   die   
without   doing   anything,   and   we   can    make   pranks   that   will   scar   them   for   the   rest   of   their   lives   
without   doing   anything.   All   you   have   to   do   is   think   about   it   and   it   will   happen.   Oh   and   my   most   
favorite   one   out   of   them   all   is   called   ‘Mind   Controlling.’”   

“We   can   control   minds?”   wondered   Hector,   amazed   and   excitedly.   
“Yes,   yes,   we   can   control   minds,   but   remember   we   both   must   combine   our   powers   to   

mind   control,   make   people   die,   and   pull   pranks   without   doing   anything.”   
“Got   it,”   said   Hector.   
“Well   do   you   want   to   learn   how   to   do   more   things   with   your   powers?”   asked   Hades.   
“Of   course   I   want   to   learn   how   to   do   more   things   with   my   powers!”   Hector   said   

excitedly.   
“Ok   then,   well   there   is   only   one   way   we   can   do   that.   You   must   return   to   the   real   world,   

but   it’s   okay   I   will   be   talking   in   your   head   and   you   will   do   great   things   and   maybe   even   discover   
some   things.”     

Hector   was   sad   to   be   leaving   but   he   had   to.   Hades   waved   his   hand   and   Hector   woke   up   in   
a   blink   of   an   eye   and   realized   it   was   6:30,   the   usual   time   he   would   wake   up.   So,   Hector   got   up   
and   started   getting   ready   for   school.     

When   Hector   got   to   school   he   heard   Hades’s   voice   in   his   head,   “Welcome   to   your   first   
training   session   on   learning   how   to   do   more   stuff   with   your   powers.   First,   we   are   going   to   learn   
how   to   prank   people   without   doing   anything,   which   is   pretty   simple,   so   maybe   we   can   fit   in   one   
more   thing,   like   getting   revenge   on   people   without   doing   anything.   Tomorrow   we   will   learn   how   
to   blame   it   on   someone   else.    Hector   did   as   he   was   told   that   day   from   Hades   and   he   got   to   prank   
the   principal   and   get   his   revenge   on   the   boy   who   was   being   mean   to   him.   Hector   felt   proud   of   
himself   that   day   and   he   was   eagerly   waiting   to   get   back   to   bed   to   return   to   his   dream   and   see   
Hades.   

That   night   Hector   fell   asleep   to   return   to   the   Underworld   and   he   saw   Hades.   
“Well   done   Hector.   You   actually   learned   how   to   do   all   of   that   in   one   day?”   asked   Hades   
“Yup!”   replied   Hector.   
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“Well   I   am   proud   of   you.   Hector,   may   I   ask   you   something?”   
“Yes?”   replied   Hector   
“Well   you   know   it   gets   lonely   here,   I   am   all   alone   so   I   was   wondering   if   you   wanted   to   

stay   here   and   live   with   me?”   asked   Hades   
Hector   didn’t   even   need   to   think   about   it,   he   just   replied   to   Hades   saying,   “Ok!   But   the   

thing   is   that   in   the   real   world,   they   would   be   looking   to   see   where   I   am   and   they   might   put   out   
posters   saying   that   I   am   missing.”   

“Oh   don’t   worry   about   that,   I   have   a   plan.   We   could   combine   our   powers   and   make   all   
your   life   in   the   real   world   vanish.   And,   we   can   also   make   this   dream   of   yours   reality.”   

Hector   agreed   to   what   Hades   was   saying   and   they   tried   to   combine   their   powers   but   it   
wasn’t   working.   Hades   was   confused   why   it   didn’t   work.     

“I   don’t   know   why   it   isn’t   working,”   said   Hades.   
“Me   neither,”   sighed   Hector.   
“Wait,   I   think   I   know   why   it   isn’t   working.   Hector,   I   think   you   must   strengthen   your   

power   for   this   to   work.   That   means   you   have   to   return   to   the   real   world   and   practice   using    your   
powers,   but   don’t   worry   because   I’ll   help   you   along   the   way.   I   will   bring   you   back   here   when   
you   are   ready,   but   don’t   worry,   I   don’t   think   it   will   take   you   long,”   explained   Hades.     

Hector   didn’t   like   the   sound   of   this   idea   but   he   had   no   choice.   
“Ok,   but   you   will   be   whispering   in   my   head   right?”   asked   Hector   
“Yes   I   will   be   whispering   in   your   head,”   replied   Hades     
Hector   did   as   Hades   said   and   returned   to   the   real   world.   He   had   to   do   spells   which   was   

quite   fun   for   Hector   because   he   got   to   pull   millions   of   pranks   on   the   principal,   and   soon   enough   
Hector   was   ready.     

The   night   when   Hades   thought   Hector   was   ready,   Hades   brought   Hector   back   to   the   
Underworld.     

“Hello   Hector,   I   must   say   you   have   impressed   me   by   how   quickly   you   learned   
everything.   It   took   me   years   to   master   these   spells   but   for   you   it   took   like   two   months.   Anyway   
now   that   you   have   learned   the   spells   I   think   that   we   are   ready   to   combine   our   powers.   On   the   
count   of   three   1…   2…   3…..   BOOM   BOOM   BOOM!”     

There   was   a   long   pause.   Hector   or   Hades   didn’t   know   whether   the   spell   worked   or   not,   so   
Hector   used   one   of   his   spells   to   see.    “WHOOSH   WHOOSH   WHOOSH!”   Hector   thought   for   a   
moment   and   he   realized   that   it   worked.     

“Well   done   Hector!”   congratulated   Hades.   
“Thank   you!”   replied   Hector.   And   from   that   moment   on,   Hector   lived   a   happy   life!     
  

♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆   
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 Cerberus,   the   Three-headed   Dog   

By:   Mahiya   Srivastava   
  

“Fine,   if   I   lose   then   you   have   to   eat   a   worm,”   I   said   with   a   grin   that   stretched   from   ear   to   
ear.   

“OK……..”   said   Charles   unsurely.   
Just   so   you   know,   my   name   is   Phoenix!   I   am   12   years   old   and   my   parents   don’t   spend   

time   with   me,   so   I   can   get   away   with   basically   anything.     
You   might   be   asking,   “You   can   steal   $40   and   your   parents   won’t   get   mad   at   you?”   But,   

no,   no,   no   I   don’t   mean   like   illegal   things,   but   I   mean   like   what   happened   in   this   example.   So   my   
friends   dared   me   to   eat   a   worm.   I   said   fine,   but   the   catch   was   that   I   would   only   eat   a   gummy   
worm   (without   their   knowledge)   and   if   I   won,   they   would   have   to   eat   a   real   worm.   We   wanted   to   
do   this   with   a   coin   flip.   Pretty   straight   forward.   Except,   we   didn’t   have   a   coin.   We   checked   our   
pockets   and   everywhere   (Not   in   my   underwear   of   course ).     

Then,   my   friend   found   the   shiniest   coin   we   ever   saw.   It   was   not   a   normal   coin.   It   was   
more   like   a   normal   shaped   coin    with    an   odd   logo.   A   weird   three-headed   dog   to   be   exact.   On   the   
other   side,   it   has   a   pitchfork.   Really   weird   symbols   I   know   right?   So   then   we   flipped   the   coin   and   
dun   dun   dun,    I   would   have   to   eat   a   worm.     

“OH   NO,”   I   said   sarcastically   and   then,   my   friend   ran   off   to   find   a   worm.   Meanwhile,   I   
went   to   the   Penny   store   and   bought   a   cup,   gummy   worms   and   some   Oreos.   I   crushed   the   Oreos   
in   the   cup   and   then,   placed   the   gummy   worms   way   down   at   the   bottom   of   the   cup.   I   ran   to   my   
friends   and   by   then   none   of   them,   found   a   worm.   I   showed   them   my   fake   one   and   just   ate   it.   It   
was   so   good.   

In   the   middle   of   the   night,   I   carefully   studied   the   coin   -   FINE!   I'll   be   honest   I   just   googled   
the   logos.   I   found   out   that   they   were   all   HADES's   logos.   I   mean   that   all   the   logos   relate   to   Hades.   
Then,   out   of   the   blue   I   felt   so   exhausted   and   fell   asleep.    BOOM!    When   I   woke   up   there   were   
asteroids   everywhere   and   suddenly,   everything   went   silent.     

A   loud   megaphone   said   to   me,   “WELCOME   TO   MISERY,”   and   then   it   screamed,   “FINE   
LET   ME   BE   MORE   UPFRONT,   WELCOME   TO   YOUR   DOOM   OR   IN   OTHER   WORDS,   
HELL.”   I   was   so   flabbergasted.   Like   what   in   the   world   or   rather,   what   in   the   Underworld   is   
going   on?   One   minute   I   was   googling   some   random   logo,   and   the   next   I’m   in   the   Underworld.     

Anyways,   after   a   tragic   start,   a   tall   lady   wearing   a   black   skirt   and   large   black   boots   came   
to   meet   me.   She   told   me   specifically   not   to   freak   out.     

But   instead,   I   was   yelling   and   freaking   out,   “WHERE   AM   I…   OH   WAIT   YOU   
ALREADY   TOLD   ME!”     

The   lady   just   said   with   a   sober   voice,   “Oh,   you   poor   child   let   me   help   you   go   home.”   I   
could   tell   she   was   being   sarcastic.     
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“I   know   you’re   all   just   being   fake   nice,”   I   said   firmly,   “So   now   just   tell   me   how   I   got   
here?”     

“Well,   me   and   the   other   rulers   of   the   “DOOM”   wanted   to   play   a   prank   to   see   who   would   
take   the   coin.   The   prank   was   if   you   take   the   coin   to   your   house   and   show   some   interest   in   it   like   
how   you   researched   the   logos,   then   we   would   open   the   void   -   the   portal   to   our   world   -   and   watch   
the   shock   in   your   eyes   when   we   say   you   are   in   ‘HELL,’”   she   said   with   a   sly   grin.     

“Wow,   this   really   is   torture,”   I   said   not   proudly.   And   so   that’s   where   it   all   started.     
Next,   the   lady   was   taking   me   on   a   tour   of   the   neighborhood.     
“I   have   so   many   questions,”   I   told   her   as   we   walked   through   the   neighborhood.     
“Okay,   first   my   name   is   Echo,”   the   lady   told   me.   In   my   head,   I   wondered   how   this   

neighborhood   went   from   fire   and   asteroids   everywhere   to   looking   like   a   normal   neighborhood.   I   
WAS   SO   CONFUSED!    I   WAS   GOING   BONKERS!   I   didn’t   ask   her   because   maybe   she   was   
trying   to   make   me   forget   what   had   happened.   Echo   told   me   that   this   neighborhood   was   only   
meant   for   me.   This   means   that   I   was   the   only   person   in   this   neighborhood,   which   got   me   super   
excited.   I   compiled   a   list   of   things   I   wanted:     

1) I   will   get   all   the   pizza   in   the   world   but   it   will   be   cold   
2) I   will   be   alone   
3) I   will   have   a   TV   but   all   the   channels   I   hate   
4) I   can    get   every   ice   cream   but   it   will   be   melted   
5) I   will   always   have   soda   but   it   will   be   warm   

The   list   went   on   and   on   and   on.   And   I   guess   because   I   am   a   kid,   I   didn’t   have   to   be   
involved   with   the   fire   stuff.   At   least   that   was   what   I   thought.   Yet,   I   had   to   to   see   what   would   
happen   next.   Just   thinking   about   the   future   gave   me   the   shivers   now.     

Moving   on,   Echo   showed   me   to   my   cabin   and   keep   in   mind,   I   hate   cabins.   Cabins   are   so   
weird   just   like   all   camping   vibes.     

That   night   when   I   went   to   sleep   I   had   a   terrible   nightmare.    I   was   locked   in   the   
Underworld   forever.   Everyone   in   the   “DOOM’   was   so   mean   and   scary.   I   think   this   was   a   result   
of   my   sins   back   down   on   Earth.   I   cheated   people   and   was   a   real   brat.   I   tricked   people   into   doing   
what   I   wanted.   I   felt   guilty.     

When   I   woke   up   I   saw   my   nightmares   come   true.   I   saw   fire   everywhere,   but   there   was   no   
smoke.   Then,   I   heard   a   shatter   and   when   I   ran   to   see   what   it   was   a   large   scary   demon   came   to   
me.   He   was   huge   and   there   was   lava   spewing   out   of   him.   I   saw   how   he   had   shattered   a   large   
diamond.     

He   yelled   in   a   deep   voice,   “MY   NAME   IS   MANDON   AND   GET   OUT   OF   HERE   OR   
WILL   I   BREAK   YOU   INTO   PIECES   TOO!”    I   ran   for   my   life   when   I   saw   this   normal   looking   
man.     

“Hi,   my   name   is   Phoenix   and   I   got   trapped   in   this   terrible   world?   What’s   your   name?”   I   
said   trembling.     

“MY   NAME   IS   PLUTO,”   the   man   stated.    
“HAHAHAHAHAHAHA!   I’m   sorry   but,   did   you   say   your   name   is   Pluto?”   I   said.     
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“Um   yes,”   said   the   man.   “You   see   I   was   like   a   little   boy   like   you   once,   and   one   day   after   
being   bullied   by   people   for   many   years,   a   man   with   a   black   coat   came   and   he   was   holding   a   coin.   
He   asked   me,   ‘If   you   could   wish   for   anything   what   would   it   be?’   And   I   told   him   I   wanted   every   
bully   to   pay   for   their   actions.”   Pluto   had   dark   blue   hair   and   was   wearing   a   leather   jacket   and   
leather   pants.   Then,   out   of   the   blue,   Pluto   transformed   into   someone   really   tall   and   very   
muscular.   He   was   still   wearing   the   same   clothes   and   then   I   realized….     

“OH   MY   GOD,   YOU   ARE   HADES!”   I   screamed   going   ballistic.     
“Ya,   how   did   you   know?”   he   said   without   even   caring.   I   was   in   for   such   a   surprise   but   

also   not.   I   mean   it’s   the   Underworld   so   it   made   sense   for   me   to   run   into   Hades,   but   at   the   same   
time   he   looked   like   a   normal   person.   “   

Why   am   I   here,   what   did   I   ever   do   to   you?”   I   said   confused.     
“Well   you   used   to   bully   my   friend’s   child,”   reminded   Hades,   “You   know   Charle   right?”     
“Umm   ya,   what   about   him?”   I   asked.   
“Well   you   used   to   trick   him   into   doing   things   for   you,   like   when   you   did   a   coin   flip   to   

determine   if   he   had   to   do   your   homework   for   you   and   tricked   into   having   to   do   it   with   a   same   
sided   coin,”   Hades   said   angrily.     

“But…”   I   attempted   while   getting   interrupted   by   Hades.   
“YOU   DID   A   BAD   THING   SO   I   WILL   PUNISH   YOU   UNTIL   YOU   WILL   LEARN   

YOUR   LESSON!”   Hades   raged.     
“Fine,”   I   said   dramatically.   Really   in   my   mind,   I   had   no   idea   what   to   do,   but   in   a   split   

second,   Hades   poofed   away.   Like    bam    and   he   was   gone.     
I   found   Mandon   and   found   that   he   was   still   angry   so   I   gave   him   an   idea   to   help   him   calm   

down.   I   found   some   rocks   and   told   him   to   crush   them.   Then,   I   found   this   stretchy   bag   and   I   put   
the   crushed   rocks   that   were   basically   sand   by   now   in   the   bag.   I   tied   a   big   knot   and   now   I   made   
him   a   stress   ball   thing.   He   was   so   happy   and   the   flow   of   the   lava   seemed   to   settle   down   a   little.     

After   that,   I   found   Hades   crying.   He   was   so   sad   because   his   dog   (aka   the   three   headed   
one)   had   a   horn   in   his   paw   and   there   was   blood   gushing   out   of   him.   I   quickly   removed   the   thorn   
and   put   a   leaf   on   it   until   I   took   out   the   napkin   that   was   in   my   jacket   pawket   (Get   it   because   it   is   a   
pocket   but   for   a   dog).   I   held   the   napkin   until   the   paw   stopped   bleeding   and   I   put   a   soft   flower   
over   it   to   keep   it   from   infection.   Hades   was   so   thankful   and   was   happy   that   I   did   it   willingly.   He   
told   me   that   in   return,   he   would   let   me   go   home,   but   I   would   have   to   stop   doing   my   pranks   and  
be   honest   and   kind   to   everyone.     

When   I   got   home   it   was   just   like   I   had   left   it:   my   computer   on   and   my   bed   untouched.   I   
looked   at   my   bedroom   clock   and   now   it   was   8:00AM.   So   that's   where   my   story   ends   and   I   have   
to   get   ready   quickly   because   my   bus   comes   at   8:50AM!   Gotta   go   bye!   

-   Phoenix     
  

♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆   
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 The   Haunted   Party   

By:   Roshni   Kabra   
  

“I’m   not   going   to   the   party!   That   house   is   haunted   and   I’m   not   going   to   die   tonight!”   
Gianna   said.   Sixteen-year-old   Everly   had   plans   to   go   to   a   haunted   house   party   late   at   night   
without   telling   her   mom.   Her   best   friend,   Gianna,   was   scared   of   ghosts   and   didn’t   want   to   go.     

“Have   you   heard   the   rumors?”   Gianna   said.   “People   say   that   Hades’   ghosts   live   there.   If   
you   paid   any   attention   in   class   you   would   know   that   he   is   bad   news.”   

“Don’t   worry   about   it.   Those   are   just   myths,”   Everly   assured   her.   “I   promise.   You'll   be   
okay.”     

“Fine,   but   if   I   die   tonight,   it’s   your   fault!”   
All   throughout   Everly’s   life,   she   had   gone   partying   and   lived   in   a   nice   mansion   with   her   

rich   parents   and   three   dogs.   She   never   worried   about   anything,   and   if   she   wanted   anything   she   
got   it   …   until   now.     

Everly   and   Gianna   hauled   a   taxi   to   go   to   the   party.   The   driver   was   a   middle-aged   man   
who   didn’t   look   as   wealthy   as   Everly.     

She   noticed   a   watch   on   his   hand   and   asked   him   about   it,   “Wow,   your   watch   looks   as  
sparkly   as   a   diamond.”   expressed   a   fascinated   Everly   

“Thank   you,   but   it   isn’t   very   expensive.   My   mom   gave   it   to   me,”   said   the   driver   
As   they   started   to   reach   their   destination,   Everly   longed   for   the   watch   even   though   she   

had   things   twice   as   valuable   as   it.   When   she   was   paying   the   bill   she   managed   to   get   her   hands   on   
the   watch.   Everly   was   a   second   away   from   taking   it   when   the   driver   noticed   that   it   was   gone.   
Everly   ran   out   of   the   car   and   the   driver   chased   after   her,   she   saw   something   that   looked   like   a   
wormhole.   

“Woah   what’s   that?”   wondered   Gianna.   
“I   think   it’s   a   wormhole,”   responded   Everly.   She   sprinted   towards   it   to   get   away   from   the   

man   and   jumped   in.   
“Ahhhhhhhh!!”   she   yelled.   All   around   her   was   dark   orange   and   red   fire.   Most   of   the   

ground   was   covered   in   skulls   and   bones.   There   were   white   ashes   everywhere   and   she   couldn’t   
see   anything   except   a   tall   black   figure.   

“Who   are   you?”   she   asked   nervously.    
“I’m   Hades,   the   God   of   Death,”   the   figure   announced.   
“Gianna   was   right,”   she   realized,   “Maybe   I   should   have   listened.”   
“Now,   why   have   you   entered   my   cave?”   demanded   Hades.   “I   assume   you   need   a   soul   to   

come   back   to   life?”   
“Wait,   what   do   you   mean   I   need   a   soul   to   come   back   to   life?   I'm   already   alive,   right?”   

asked   Everly.     
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She   was   awfully   scared   to   think   that   maybe   that   one   watch   had   just   cost   her   a   whole   life   
ahead   of   her.   

“Then,   how   did   you   get   here?   Only   dead   people   can   come   into   the   Underworld,”   said   
Hades.   

“I   don't   know   I   just   saw   a   portal   and   walked   through.”     
“I   see   I’ll   have   to   kill   you   myself,   because   no   one   has   ever   been   to   the   Underworld   

without   their   soul   out   of   their   body!”   threatened   Hades.   
“No   way,   you’re   not!   I'm   not   ending   my   perfect   life   this   quickly!”   Everly   exclaimed.     
“‘Too   young   to   die,’   I've   heard   that   story.   Well,   if   you   have   a   perfect   life   and   you   don't   

want   to   die,   how   about   you   have   an   imperfect   life   where   you   have   to   work   for   what   you   need?”   
threatened   Hades.   

“No   please   nooooooo   someone   help!”   When   Everly   got   transported   back   to   Earth,   she   
wasn't   in   a   dress   anymore   and   she   wasn't   by   the   warehouse   party.   She   was   on   the   streets   in   dirty   
clothes,   living   in   a   box.   To   accompany   her   was   one   of   Hades’   spirits,   Pluto.     

“So”   she   said,   “how   long   am   I   cursed   for?”   
“Until   you   learn   your   lesson.”   
Through   those   five   months   living   in   poverty,   Everly   learned   how   hard   life   could   be.   She   

had   to   find   a   job,   find   food,   find   shelter,   and   live   on   her   own   in   that   small   box.   She   finally   
realized   that   life   is   hard,   especially   when   you’re   not   born   with   a   silver   spoon   in   your   mouth.   She   
learned   to   not   be   snobby   anymore.   After   this   experience,   Everly   came   out   as   a   new   person   and   
transferred   back   to   the   Underworld.   She   met   Hades,   down   under   there,   and   spent   another   month   
living   in   the   dungeons   for   her   crimes,   and   finally   returned   back   to   her   house   for   the   remainder   of   
her   life.  

  

♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆   
  

 Spotlight   stories   End   here    
  

 The   Lightning   Bolt   
By:   Amy   Ashish   

  
It   was   a   cheerful   day   with   wind   sweeping   at   Eve’s   face.   She   and   her   best   friend,   Moon   

were   checking   things   off   to   make   sure   they   had   everything.     
“The   Great   Pearl?”     
“Check!”   Moon   says   with   delight   on   her   face.   The   Great   Pearl   was   gifted   from   Poseidon,   

the   God   of   the   Sea.   But   what   Moon   was   holding   onto   was   definitely   not   The   Great   Pearl.     
Eve   gasped,   “Why   are   you   holding   that?”   In   Moon’s   hand   sat   the   lightning   bolt.   Before   

Moon   could   say   anything   more,   she   tripped   over   a   pot   making   the   lighting   bolt   slip   out   of   her   
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hand.   It   went   down,   down,   down   and   after   a   while,   it   was   so   tiny   that   it   looked   like   a   small   dot.   
Eve   felt   dizzy   looking   at   the   bolt.     

When   Moon   finally   realized   what   he   had   done,   she   said,   “Oops!”   The   lightning   bolt   
became   tinier   and   tinier   until   it   was   seen   no   more.     

Eve   spoke   but   in   a   nervous   voice,   “N-no   problem...we   c-can   go   and   get   it...somehow.”   
Eve   didn’t   shout.   Not   at   all.   She   didn’t   shout   at   mistakes.   She   gets   mad   when   someone   does   
something   bad   on   purpose.   She   normally   always   has   a   solution,   but   this   time   she   was   stuck.   She   
played   the   lighting   bolt   falling   down,   down,   down   in   her   head.   Then,   without   thinking,   Eve   went   
soaring   down.   Just   as   she   had   seen   the   lightning   bolt   in   her   head.   

“Eve!!!   Come   back!”   Moon   said   with   a   horrified   face.   Eve   did   not   come   back.   Moon   
dropped   down   behind   her   realizing   it   was   more   horrifying   than   it   looked.   The   two   of   them   found   
themselves   in   a   pile   of   mud.   They   had   no   idea   what   happened   with   their   wings.   After   they   helped   
themselves   up,   a   crowd   of   humans   were   surrounding   them.   

“A-an   angel?!”   One   man   asked,   gawping.   
Eve   and   Moon   could   smell   danger.   They   were   never   allowed   near   humans.   Now   they   

knew   why.   Eve   and   Mood   took   a   step   back   until...BOOM!   Everything   went   black.     
To   be   continued…     
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 The   Underworld   
By:   Anjali   Vijayanand     

  
“All   I   do   is   homework   and   homework   AND   MORE   HOMEWORK!”   I   complained   as   I   

did   my   homework.     
My   mom   opened   my   bedroom   door   and   said,   “It's   time   to   go   to   bed,   honey.”     
“FINE!”   I   said   as   I   threw   his   homework   into   my   desk.   I   got   into   my   bed   and   looked   out   

my   window.    I   wish   I   could   just   go   somewhere   else,   I   bet   the   Underworld   would   be   even   better   
than   school.    I   finally   fell   asleep…   

The   next   morning…   I   woke   up   but   I   wasn’t   in   my   house.   I   WAS   IN   THE   
UNDERWORLD,   or   at   least   I   thought   I   was!   I   was   so   confused.   I   looked   around   and   all   I   saw   
was   crusty,   musty   ground.   AND   NO   WATER.     

“I'm   probably   dreaming, ”    I   thought   as   I   pinched   myself…   BUT   I   WASN’T.   “OH   GOD!”   
I   said.   I   started   to   walk   around,   but   I   saw   nothing.   I   started   to   panic.   

A   few   days   later,   I   saw   a   shadow   of   a   person   and   I   approached   it.   I   soon   came   to   realize   
that   it   was   a   girl.   

I   said,   “Hey,   who   are   you?”     
She   replied,   “M-my   name   is   Callie.”     
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I   said,   “My   name   is   Zach.”     
“How   long   have   you   been   here?”   I   asked   her.   
“At   least   3   years.”   
“THREE   YEARS?!”     
“Yup.”   she   said,   “I   mean   there   is   a   way   outta   here.”     
“WAIT   WHAT?”   I   asked   in   surprise.     
“Yeah,   all   you   have   to   do   is   beat   Hades.”   she   said   in   horror.     
“HADES?!   I   THOUGHT   HE   WAS   A   GOOD   GUY!”   I   recalled.     
“Well   in   this   world   he's   not.   I’ve   been   trying   to   beat   him   by   myself,   but   it's   way   too   

hard,”   she   said.   
Suddenly,   they   felt   a   big   boom   in   the   ground.   It   felt   like   an   earthquake.   Abruptly,   a   big   

god-looking   human   burst   out   of   the   ground!   IT   WAS   HADES!     
“Well,   well,   little   humans,”   he   said   intimidatingly.     
“That's   Hades,”   Callie   whispered   into   Zach's   ear.     
“I   see   you   want   to   get   out   of   my   UNDERWORLD!”   he   said,   laughing   maniacally.     
“Yeah   well   we   do!”   asserted   Zack,   trying   to   be   intimidating   back.     
“Well   I   see   you   have   made   a   friend   with   MY   DAUGHTER!”     
“I-”   Callie   said.     
“HE'S   YOUR   DAD?!”   asked   Zack.     
“W-well   yeah?”   said   Callie.     
“Now,   if   you   want   to   get   out,   you   will   have   to   defeat   me.”   Hades   said.     
“BEAT   YOU?!”     
“YUP!”   he   said   proudly   and   then,   he   went   back   under   the   ground.   
Zack   kept   walking   in   circles   thinking   how   to   defeat   Hades,   “What   are   we   gonna   do   about   

Hades?”     
“I   don’t   know..”   said   Callie,   “just   stop   worrying   about   it,   we’ll   find   out.”   It   was   finally   

night   time.   Callie   and   I   lied   down,   worrying   what   to   do.   Suddenly,   when   I   looked   up,   I   saw   a   
shiny   sword.   Callie   was   asleep,   so   I   decided   to   go   by   myself.     

In   the   morning   I   screamed,   “CALLIE!   CALLIE!”     
“WHAT?!”   she   said   annoyingly.     
“I   FOUND   A   SWORD!”     
“WAIT   WHAT?!”   said   Callie   in   surprise.     
“YEAH   LOOK!”   
“WE   CAN   FINALLY   BEAT   HA-”   said   Callie.   But   she   didn’t   get   to   finish   her   sentence   

because   Hades   ripped   out   of   the   ground   and   said,   “HA!   A   SWORD   WON’T   DO   ANYTHING   
TO   ME!”   said   Hades.   And   he   went   back   to   the   ground   again.     

“WHAT   ARE   WE   GONNA   DO   NOW??”   I   asked.     
“I   DON’T   KNOW!”   replied   Callie.   Suddenly,   a   god   with   a   sheep   in   his   hands   ripped   out   

of   the   ground.   And   he   said   nothing,   all   he   did   was   snap   our   necks   and   eat   us…    
To   be   continued…     

17   



  
♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆   

  
 The   Queens   of   the   Sea   

By:   Annika   Jivrajani   
  

It   was   a   cold   day   and   Paula   was   out   at   the   Long   Coast   Beach,   which   was   known   for   its   
powerful   winds.   She   was   known   as   Dr.   Mcconnell   back   at   the   lab   in   her   hometown   and   right   
now,   she   was   at   a   beach   that   no   one   has   visited   in   over   50   years!   You   might   be   wondering   why   it   
did   not   turn   into   a   junkyard.   Legend   said   that   the   strong   powerful   winds   were   the   reason   why.     

It   was   very   windy   that   day   and   there   were   storms.   She   knelt   down   to   grab   a   test   sample   of   
the   water   when   suddenly   a   wind   pushed   her   into   the   ICE   COLD   WATER!   Her   eyes   were   shut,   
but   she   managed   to   see   a   human.   Or   at   least   it   looked   like   one.   Was   she   just   seeing   things   or   had   
she   met   a   real   life   merman?   

Poseidon   looked   firmly   at   Paula.   Then   she   moved   her   hand   in   a   circling   movement   and   
Paula   could   suddenly   breathe   again.     

“Who   are   you?”   Paul   asked   as   Poseidon   stared   at   her   for   one   long   minute.   
“My   name   is   Poseidon,   the   King   of   the   Sea,”   he   said   firmly   
“Omigosh-   Omigosh   I   have   read   so   many   books   about   you!!!”     
“Up,”   Poseidon   ordered,    “go   back   to   land.   It's   not   safe   here   from   Alex   who   is   probably   

looking   for   us   right   now   and   the   great   white   sharks   ready   to   make   your   dinner!”   
“We   could   fight   crime   together   and   I   could   be   in   the   comics   just   like   you!”   Before   Paula   

could   say   another   word   Alex   swooped   out   
“Haha   Poseidon   I   finally   got   you   at   last,”   Paula   looked   behind   her   and   pushed   Alex     

forward.   Alex   shut   her   eyes   tight   then   opened   and   her   face   was   in   this   serious   mode.     
Paula   got   shocked.   AND    Alex    the   both   girls   eyes   shut   or   should   I   say    Queens    about   15   seconds   
later   Poseidon   got   BOTH   of   the   bodies   to   the   deep   sea   (where   they   keep   the   dead   bodies.)   

Poseidon   was   a   hero   to   not   only   good   people,   to   ALL   PEOPLE.     
  

♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆   
 The   Skyworld   
By:   Kareena   Patel   

  
Charlotte   was   on   a   cruise   going   to   the   Bahamas   with   her   mother,   Skylar,   and   her   dad,   

Mike.   Suddenly,   they   heard   a   shake   in   the   cruise,   “Attention   everyone,   please   go   into   Hallway   
2.”   Charlotte   and   her   mom   escaped,   but   her   dad   had   died.   They   had   boats   sailing   back   to   land,   
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but   then   the   small   boat   sank.   People   thought   that   everyone   had   died   but   Charlotte   and   her   mom   
had   escaped.   They   were   the   first   people   to   stand   foot   …   under   the   sea.   Everyone   else   were   
mermaids!   

“Hi,   welcome   to   the   Super   SeaWorld!”   began   Mia   the   Mermaid,   “I   will   show   you   around,  
but   first   we   need   to   get   you   a   room   to   sleep   in.”   Mia   the   Mermaid   swam   along   and   so   did   
Charlotte   and   her   mother.   After   they   walked   for   nearly   an   hour,   they   had   arrived   at   a   hotel   called   
“Oceania.”   They   unpacked   all   their   belongings   and   settled   at   the   hotel.   Charlotte   and   her   mom   
ran   out   of   the   hotel   to   find   Mia   the   Mermaid.     

“Hi   guys,   I   need   to   show   you   one   more   thing   in   this   place,”   explained   Mia   the   Mermaid,   
“This   is   the   star   and   the   star   keeps   the   town   happy.   It’s   very   important   to   our   people   to   keep   them   
happy.   Anyway,   you   can   go   to   sleep   now   and   I   will   show   you   more   about   this   town   later!”     

The   next   morning   Charlotte   and   her   mom   woke   up   to   an   unexpected   noise.   Charlotte   
lifted   her   head   up   from   the   bed.   Charlotte   thought   that   maybe   the   people   here   always   do   this,   but   
she   heard,   “Emergency!   Emergency!”   coming   from   Merry   the   Mermaid.   Charlotte   and   her   mom   
rushed   out   the   brown   door.     

“What’s   going   on?”   asked   Charlotte.     
“The   star   was   stolen,”   said   one   of   the   mermaids.   The   star   unified   everyone   and   kept   their   

Christmas   spirit.   Charlotte   remembered   that   the   star   kept   everyone   happy.   She   assumed   that   in   a   
few   minutes   everyone   would   start   fighting   and   believe   it   or   not,   in   just   a   few   seconds   later   that   
everyone   started   fighting.   But   for   some   reason,   Charlotte   and   her   mom   weren’t   fighting.     

Suddenly,   a   green   bush   an   elf   popped   up.   “You're   probably   wondering   why   you   aren’t   
fighting   right?”   questioned   the   elf.     

“Yeah,   how   did   you   know?”   wondered   Charlotte.     
“I   know   everything   now,   do   you   want   to   know   why   you   guys   aren’t   fighting?”   snapped   

the   elf.     
“Ok   sure,”   responded   Charlotte.     
“The   reason   why   you   aren’t   fighting   is   because   you   are   newcomers,”   told   the   elf.     
“Also,   we   need   to   get   the   star   back   ok?”   challenged   the   elf.     
“Ok   then   the   first   thing   we   need   to   do   is   look   for   clues,”   began   Charlotte.   Everyone   

continued   to   look   until   Charlotte   found   some   footprints.   She   told   her   mother   and   the   elf.   She   
followed   the   footprints   ½   of   a   mile   and   stopped.   Charlotte   saw   a   small   old   brown   cottage.     

“You   better   not   go   here,”   warned   the   elf.   “Why   can’t   we   go,   it   seems   like   just   a   normal   
house,”   complained   Charlotte.     

“JUST   A   NORMAL   HOUSE?   This   is   the   house   that   caused   so   much   trouble   in   just   the   
last   decade!”   yelled   the   elf.     

“What   kind   of   trouble?   How   can   a   house   cause   trouble?”   asked   Charlotte.     
“As   an   adult   and   the   only   one   who   has   experience   I   think   we   should   find   out   who   is   

living   there,”   interrupted   mom.     
“We   were   thinking   of   that   too   of   course.   Right?”   reminded   Charlotte.   
“We   need   to   focus   guys,”   demanded   the   elf.     
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They   nodded.     
“That   cottage   right   over   there   isn’t   just   a   cottage,   it   is   the   White   Square,”   admitted   the   elf.     
“What   do   you   mean   by   white   square?”   asked   Charlotte.     
“I   mean   that   when   you   go   in   you   see   nothing,”   told   the   elf.   
“Why   would   somebody   do   that   to   their   own   home?”   asked   Charlotte.    
  “He   didn’t   do   that   to   himself,   when   you   buy   a   house   here   it   comes   as   a   sleek   modern   

white   square”   answered   the   Elf.     
“Wait,   how   was   this   guy   a   bad   guy?”   questioned   Charlotte.     
“He   always   played   tricks   like   putting   ice   cream   into   the   popcorn   machine,”   answered   the   

elf.     
“I   think   we   should   go   in   the   room   now,”   said   Mom.   They   walked   in   the   room   but   they   

didn’t   see   a   blank   square.     
“Looks   like   he   upgraded   the   house,”   mumbled   the   Elf.   They   searched   the   room   and   found   

a   piece   of   paper   on   the   floor   so   they   flipped   it   over.   It   said…     
  

To   Be   Continued...   

  
♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆   
  

 The   Life   Story   of   Linda   the   Sorcerer   
By:   Sahana   Jayathilak     

  
Linda  and  her  father  were  making  their  favorite  dish,  mud  pie,  when  suddenly  Linda’s  father                 
said,   “I   want   you   to   go   on   a   mission   and   bring   me   back   something   precious.”     

“What   father?”     
“My   sacred   watch.”     
“Where   is   the   watch?”   asked   Linda.     
“It’s   up   in   the   skyworld,   my   eldest   brother   stole   it   from   me,”   said   her   father.   
“Well  I  better  start  packing  for  the  long  journey,”  expressed  Linda.  So  Linda  started                

packing,  and  suddenly  everything  went  silent  so  Linda  went  to  check  on  her  father.  She  saw  that                   
he  had  fainted.  Linda  fell  to  the  ground  and  tried  to  wake  her  father.  Then  her  father  said  she                     
only   has   2   hours   before   he   dies.   Linda   asked,   “What   should   I   do   to   stop   you   from   dying   father?”   

Her  father  answered,  “Bring  my  watch  back.''  Linda  ran  and  quickly  finished  packing  her                
bag.  Then,  she  looked  for  a  map.  After  she  found  a  map,  she  searched  for  the  sky  portal  and                     
started  to  follow  the  trail  to  the  sky  portal.  As  soon  as  she  found  the  portal  she  took  a  deep  breath                       
and  walked  into  the  sky  portal  and  saw  a  beautiful  sight  of  fluffy  clouds  and  the  beautiful  sun.                    
There  was  no  one  there  so  she  asked  everyone  there  if  they  knew  who  and  where  the  king  of  the                      
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Skyworld  was.  Finally,  a  citizen  said,  “The  king  of  the  skyworld  is  called  Zeus  and  he  lives  in  a                     
cloud   palace,   plus   it’s   only   a   half   an   hour   journey   to   the   palace   from   here!”     

“Thanks!”  exclaimed  Linda.  Soon  Linda  reached  the  palace  and  asked  the  king  in  a  firm                 
voice,   “Where   is   my   father’s   pocket   watch?”   

The  king  replied,  “  I  will  give  you  the  pocket  watch,  but  first  you  will  have  to  solve  a                     
riddle   for   me:   I’m   fluffy   and   I   float   and   I   am   made   from   water.   What   am   I?”   

“You’re…   your   cotton   candy!”   
“No,”   replied   the   king   
“Then   your   a,   a,   you’re   a   cloud!”   exclaimed   Linda   
“You’re   correct,”   said   the   king     
So  the  king  took  out  a  red  box  and  a  key.  There  it  was,  the  magical  and  mystical  watch!                     

Suddenly,  Linda  gasped  and  looked  at  the  time.  It  was  only  5:00!  Linda  was  surprised  because                  
she  left  at  4:00  and  right  now  it  was  5:00!  So  she  asked  where  the  underworld  portal  was  and                     
started  running  to  the  portal.  After  she  was  finally  home,  she  ran  to  her  father  and  gave  it  to  him.                      
Then   he   opened   his   eyes   and   she   hugged   him.   

  

♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆   
  

 Chloe   and   the   Sea   World   
By:   Sanjana   Vijayanand   

  
“Mom,   can   we   go   to   the   beach   now?”   I   asked.   
  “Yes   Chloe,   get   in   the   car!”   said   my   mom.   
  We   drove   off   and   headed   towards   the   beach.   Once   we   got   there,   I   ran   to   my   best   friend   

Mia!   My   parents   and   Mia’s   parents   all   settle   down   in   the   warm   and   soft   sand.   Mia   and   I   decided   
to   make   a   sandcastle.     

Mia   grinned,   “This   is   fun!   Hey   Chloe,   can   you   get   some   more   water   for   the   sand   castle?”   
“Yes!”   I   replied.     
As   I   got   into   the   deep   water   to   get   some   water   for   the   sandcastle,   I   saw   JELLYFISHES!!!   

Before   I   had   time   to   call   for   help,   it   bit   me.   The   next   thing   I   know,   I   am   in   an   emergency   room.   
Everything   was   happening   so   quickly.     

After   I   was   fully   awake,   I   whispered,   “Mom,   Dad.”   
They   came   rushing   into   the   room   and   explained   that   everything   would   be   ok.   
“Honey,   don’t   be   scared,   but   you   hurt   your   leg   badly   because   of   the   jellyfish   bite,”   my   

dad   said   softly.     
I   looked   at   them   in   silence   and   asked,   “Am   I   going   to   be   ok?”     
My   mom   mumbled,   “Yes   honey,   you’ll   be   fine.”     
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That   night   I   struggled   to   get   in   bed.   I   stood   there   for   a   few   moments   and   looked   at   my   
badly   hurt   leg.   I   just   sat   down   on   my   bed,   then   my   mom   came   in   and   sat   on   my   bed   with   me.   She   
started   to   tell   me   something,   “You   are   a   brave   kid.   Just   don’t   change,   okay?”   

“I   promise,”   I   replied   and   with   that   she   gave   me   a   kiss   and   walked   out   my   door.   
When   my   mom   left,   I   just   went   to   bed.   The   next   morning,   I   woke   up   and   I   was   in   a   very   

weird   place.   I   saw   a   little   girl   sitting   on   the   ground   and   I   asked,   “Where   are   we?”   She   didn’t   
reply   though.   

A   few   moments   later   she   replied,   “We   are   in   the   Seaworld.”     
“What   is   the   Seaworld?   I’ve   never   heard   of   it,   and   how   do   I   get   back   to   my   family?”   I   

questioned.   
Before   the   little   girl   could   reply   this   man   walked   in   and   told   me,   “There   is   no   way   to   get   

out   of   the   Seaworld.   Also,   the   name’s   Poseidon.”   Before   I   could   ask   him   anything,   he   
disappeared.     

I   started   walking   around   and   exploring   the   sea   world   with   the   shy   little   girl.   We   went   
around   and   I   found   another   girl,   sitting   on   the   floor.   Strangely,   the   girl   looked   just   like   the   shy   
girl   next   to   me.   When   the   girl   on   the   floor   stood   up,   she   looked   at   the   shy   girl   then   at   me.   I   was   
so   confused.     

The   girl   that   stood   up   looked   at   the   shy   girl   and   said,   “Sissy?”     
The   shy   girl   examined,   “SIS   IT'S   REALLY   YOU!”    They   hugged   each   other   tight   for   a   

couple   of   minutes   and   then   they   introduced   themselves.     
The   shy   girl   said,   “My   name   is   Sara   and   that   is   my   sister   Lola.   We   haven't   seen   each   

other   in   years   because   we   were   separated.”   For   a   minute   I   was   blown   away,   but   then   I   saw   the   
genes   between   them.   After   moments,   Sara,   Lola,   and   I   started   walking   again.   While   we   were  
walking   Sara   and   Lola   were   talking   and   Lola   was   jumping   up   and   down   while   Sara   was   just   
walking   like   a   normal   person.   Sara   was   definitely   a   very   nonchalant   person.     

Right   before   we   were   going   to   go   back   to   where   we   started   this   whole   journey,   we   found   
a   boy.   He   was   really   tall   and   he   stood   up   struggling   to   reach   the   ceiling.     

I   asked,   “Hello   what   is   your   name?”     
He   answered,   “Howdy   the   name’s   Roger!”     
After   we   talked   for   some   time   we   figured   out   a   way   to   escape.   We   found   a   few   supplies   

lying   around   and   we   were   ready   to   attempt   to   escape.   Our   plan   was   to   hold   each   other   on   top   of   
each   other   so   we   could   reach   the   very   top   of   the   water.   There   was   a   tiny   bit   of   a   galaxy   looking   
thing,   so   we   decided   to   check   it   out.     

After   we   inspected   it   a   bit   more   we   learned   that   it   was   a   dimension.   We   all   climbed   
together   with   Roger   on   the   bottom,   Lola   and   Sara   on   top   of   him   and   me   in   the   middle.   We   were   
about   to   climb   out   of   the   Seaworld   when   Posiden   and   another   person   came   hurtling   towards   us.   
Our   whole   plan   fell   apart.   I   pushed   Roger,   Lola,   and   Sara   into   the   dimension.     

I   said,   “Until   we   meet   again,   stay   safe.”   I   sniffled   a   little   then   ran   over   to   Poseidon   and   
gave   him   a   hand.   He   explained   to   me   that   the   person   that   was   fighting   him   was   another   God   that   
wanted   to   rule   the   world,   he   wanted   to   bring   all   humans   to   the   Seaworld   to   make   them   his   slaves.   
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His   name   was   Brin.   I   ran   and   gathered   gear   so   I   could   help   Posiden   fight   Brin.   He   came   running   
towards   Poseidon.   I   could   tell   that   he   was   a   tiny   bit   hurt.   I   took   my   string   and   threw   it   in   front   of   
Brin’s   foot   so   he   tripped   once   he   fell.   And   in   support,   Poseidon   threw   some   special   water   and   
demolished   Brin.     

After   that   we   rested   for   a   few   minutes.   Poseidon   thanked   me   for   helping   him   with   
fighting   Brin.   He   made   a   ladder   out   of   water   and   I   climbed   up,   we   both   waved   at   each   other   and   I   
returned   to   Earth.   When   I   got   to   Earth,   I   landed   right   into   my   bedroom   where   I   saw   Roger,   Lola   
and   Sara.   We   all   hugged   then   I   invited   Mia   over   so   I   could   introduce   each   other.   After   that,   we   
all   lived   happily   ever   after!   
  

♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆♆   
  

 Angor   Rot   Mystery   Part   1     
By:   Siddharth   Rayachoti   

  
Argentina   is   a   special   country   because   it   is   so   south   that   the   seasons   are   opposite   of   the   

USA.   However,   one   night   in   the   month   of   June,   Argentina   was   burning   as   hot   as   fire.   It   had   been   
hot   until   November.   Suddenly,   it   was   cold   as   ice.   The   President   looked   at   people   who   could   go   to   
the   sky   and   figure   out   what   the   problem   is.   They   found   a   person   named   Angor   Rot,   who   was   a   
smart   scientist.   He   took   this   awesome   thing   called   a   power   grab,   connected   some   machines   to   the   
power   grab,   put   the   power   grab   on   his   head,   and   then   he   put   his   body   in   the   machines.     

Next,   he   took   out   his   magic   staff   called   Scratch-Hrün.   He   threw   the   Scratch-Hrün   into   the   
sky.   A   portal   opened   in   the   sky   and   one   in   front   of   him.   He   went   through   the   portal   and   got   his   
staff   back.   He   saw   a   monster.   He   took   his   staff   and   he   made   himself   mad.   He   used   the   emotion   to   
shoot   a   black   thing   on   the   monster   with   the   staff.   Then,   he   pointed   the   staff   at   the   ground   and   the   
monster   heated   the   ground   and   died.   He   then   moved   on.   He   fought   many   monsters.   Once   a   
monster   was   so   powerful   that   he   couldn't   defeat   it,   but   he   used   the   machines   to   shoot   a   
gamma-ray   burst.   He   fought   like   Gamora   and   was   trained   by   Andre   Ward.   Zeus   sent   his   son   
Hercules   to   stop   Angor.   Angor   shouted   the   black   thing   and   Gamma-ray   burst   at   the   same   place   
and   made   two   gloves.   He   wore   them   and   with   one   hit   he   sent   Hercules   back   home.   

After   almost   a   decade   when   he   reached   a   city   made   of   thunder,   inside   he   saw   Zeus.   He   
found   out   that   Zeus   was   very   furious   at   them   and   they   needed   to   pray   to   him   to   stop   this.   Angor   
Rot   went   down   and   told   them   what   to   do.   The   problem   was   solved   and   everybody   lived   happily   
ever   after.   
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