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Cross Country is a fabulous way to get to
know other students, spend time outside, and
stay active. It is also a way to improve on other
sports, such as basketball, soccer, or football.

Everyone in Cross Country this year
performed extremely well. Many records from
past years were broken. This group of Cross
Country runners also won several meets
throughout the season.

One student who performed exceptionally
well was Desmond O’Reilly. He broke numerous
records from previous years and set new times
for Gibbons Cross Country.

Cross Country came to a close on October
19. Thank you to Mrs. Sullivan and Mrs. Lessard
for coaching our team!

GIBBONS CROSS COUNTRY
By: Arianna Li

Intramural Basketball is a wonderful way to
spend time with friends and stay active. Basketball
is an exciting sport, involving a lot of physical
endurance, as well as skill.

Congratulations to team Sun for winning the
final playoffs against Lynx, with a score of 19-12.
This team did exceptionally well, earning a total
of 25 points. The team won 8 of their games as
of November 21, with only one OT Loss.

Congratulations to the winners of the 7th
Grade Boys Divisions, the Rockets, for winning the
final playoffs against the Raptors with a score of
17-8. The Rockets did very well, with 7 wins, and
one loss. This added up to a total score of 21.

The final winners of Intramural Basketball
were the Lakers with a score of 25-21. The Lakers
had pulled an exciting and unexpected victory.
Although the original top two teams had been
Bucks and Jazz, during the playoffs, they were
able to win against both teams to be crowned
the victors.

Intramural Basketball ended on November 21.
A huge thank you to Mr. Jyringi for organizing &
running these games!

INTRAMURAL BASKETBALL
By: Arianna Li

Read All About It! Post-game Press!
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It’s a battle between the homerooms!
Between October 16th & October 27th,
students brought in coins to put in their
own jars and bills to “bomb" other classes’
jars. Coins added to a homeroom jar
awarded points to their total, while bills
subtracted points. The class with the most
points would have breakfast delivered to
their class. It was quite the competition,
with students running from room to
room, getting revenge on their bombers
- all for a good cause!

The results are now in! Here are the
homerooms that earned the most points:

1. Mr. Brennan
2. Mrs. DeMartino
3. Mr. Paulhus
4. Mr. Kennedy
5. Mr. Casale

Together, we raised $2,150. Congrats to Mr.
Brenan's homeroom for winning the
breakfast.
Thank you to the students who
contributed - all of the money raised will
go to the American Red Cross for
hurricane relief!
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The Middle School Scoop

The students of Gibbons Middle
School enjoyed their first school
dance on Friday the 13th. (Don’t
worry - no one was injured!)
Altogether, 1,800 dollars were
raised. The money will go to the
Gibbons Parent Group. Thank you
to the high school students who
volunteered to DJ at the dance &
the Gibbons Parent Group for
donating props, chaperoning the
dance, and running the snack
bar! Special thanks to Mr. Cooley,
Mr. Hanson, Ms. Nasuti, Ms. Curran,
Mrs. Innis, Ms. Cowgill and Mrs
Grilli for chaperoning a group of
excited students!

Penny Wars Results!
By: Aaron Tian

First School Dance
By: Aaron Tian

Digital artwork by Melinda Haagensen

Fair Trade Week
By: Sage Ellison and Emily Coffee

Ms. Thomas and her class completed a
wonderful community service project during the
week of November 6th. The project was called
SOAP: Students Organizing Action Pursuit.
Throughout the week, students raised awareness
about child labor and Fair Trade. Facts and trivia
questions were shared on the morning
announcements, during advisory, and at all
lunches. Students and staff learned about what
child labor is, where it takes place, and what
actions we can take to prevent it. They also
collected 10 boxes of hygiene products which were
donated to New England farmworkers and their
families. Congratulations for all of your hard work!

Interview with Kanon Mori, one student in Ms.
Thomas' class:

What is Fair Trade?
A product that has a mark or logo that shows the
company is not using child labor to produce their
products.

How can we help?
We can help by not buying products that are using child
labor - just products that have a Fair Trade logo.

What were you hoping to accomplish from this from this
fundraiser?

We were trying to spread awareness about child labor,
end child labor, and educate people on child labor and
its consequences.

Where did the donated items go?
The working farmers who do not have enough hygiene
products.

How much money, on average, does each child get from
working?
For 1 bucket of tomatoes or crops, it's about 50 cents, but
some kids still do not get any money.

Were you glad to participate in this, and would you do it
again?
Definitely!

Gibbons Spirit Week
By: Aaron Tian

Students and teachers had a great
time during October's spirit week! All of the
activities encouraged school spirit and a
positive learning environment. Throughout
the week, students did different things to
show their excitement and support.
Monday, everyone wore pink for breast
cancer awareness. Tuesday, students and
teachers came in with Halloween
costumes and donated money for UNICEF.
Wednesday was tie dye day. Thursday was
black-out day, and Friday was team color
day. As you walked the halls you could see
colors and costumes everywhere! On Friday,
the team with the most participation won
a munchkin breakfast on the following
advisory day. It was an extremely close
race, but in the end the Yellow Team
won. Congratulations!

https://www.ljhdigitalstorm.com/2192/campus-life/penny-wars/



Fan Fiction

Drawing by Margaret Graham

It was another stormy winter night at number four, Privet Drive.
The snow was falling in such an un-orderly fashion one could
believe the wind was fighting in a way similar to the boys at
Harry's school. Harry Potter was a highly unusual boy. For one
thing, he had a scar on his forehead in the shape of a lightning
bolt. For as long as he could understand, maybe longer, he was
told the gash was a souvenir from a car crash which had taken
both his parent's lives. Secondly, he actually enjoyed his
classes, where strict teachers droned on and on about terribly
boring topics. But at least school kept him away from his
dreadful aunt and uncle, even if it was for a few hours a day.
Harry had only turned nine a few months ago, but on top of his
uncle's abuse and the cold weather, it had seemed like centuries.
Not that his birthday was anything pleasurable, really. His aunt
and uncle had gone out of their way to pretend he didn't exist,
and that day was no exception. But today the young, scrawny
boy huddled next to the fireplace, wrapped in a thin sheet that
his aunt had dug out from the bottom of a box she found was
gathering dust in the back of the attic. "Stinkin’ cold", grumbled
Uncle Vernon, making sure to talk loud enough for everyone
upstairs to hear. Vernon Dursley was not a blood relative to
Harry, but he was the husband of Aunt Petunia, Harry's late
mother's sister. The Dursleys were the closest living relatives to
Harry. Otherwise he would've much preferred to live with
someone else. Harry frequently dreamt of a Godfather who
would give him a loving home. The storm had knocked out the
power, and- much to his distaste- Uncle Vernon had been given
the task to go down to the basement and fiddle with the fuse
box for any hope of gaining back the lost electricity. So far he
had been unsuccessful.
"Well then, come back up here darling," called Harry's horse-
faced aunt, Petunia, who was preoccupied with wrapping her
son, Dudley, with thick, woolen blankets. We'll just have to
wait out the storm." That's it for the light. We're out of candles,
and it’ll take about an hour to get the snow off the car,"
complained Uncle Vernon as he settled himself between
numerous layers of quilts.
As Aunt Petunia handed Dudley and Uncle Vernon steaming
mugs of hot chocolate, there was an unexpected knock on the
door.
"Who the bloody hell would that be at this hour," grumbled an
annoyed Uncle Vernon as he unbolted the front door. In came a
tall, slender man in a well fitting black coat so covered with
snow it might have passed for white. Harry inclined a head for a
closer look.
"Vernon, old friend," the odd man embraced Uncle Vernon
warmly. Uncle Vernon looked at him, confused for a second,
then unpredictably started laughing.
"I-Isaac, Isaac Regis?" Uncle Vernon stuttered as they hugged
again.
"Vernon?" said Aunt Petunia, timidly drawing closer to the two.
"Oh, Isaac, I would like you to meet my family," Uncle Vernon
closed the door behind him. "This is my wonderful wife,
Petunia, and our son, Dudley," he introduced, gesturing to each
as if he was a school teacher pointing out places on a map to his
class. "And who might this young man be?" Isaac chimed,
smiling warmly at Harry.
"My late sister’s son," Petunia answered. Harry noticed she
didn't mention their direct relation.
"Bit of a brat really," Vernon added, glaring at Harry through
small eyes. “Just like his father.”
Isaac ignored the both comments. "What is your name lad?" he
asked.
"Harry. Harry Potter."
Isaac stumbled, clearly taken aback by his answer. "H-Harry P-
Potter?" repeated Isaac.
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The doctor stands at the edge of the field- ready to aid anyone
who would be hurt, frowning at the rising sun. It’s burning his
eyes but he holds the pain, willing himself not to break down.
He cares deeply about Hamilton and Burr.
“Ready, B-Burr?” Alexander seems to have lost the menacing
tone however, he tries to conceal the slight falter in his voice.
Burr simply nods, willing his brainstorms away.
Aaron Burr recalls his dearest memories, knowing deep

inside his soul that Alexander would win. He always got his
way, everyone adored him, ignoring his imperfections. Then, he
remembers the way Theodosia cried when she was born, her
adorable expression scrunching up. How she always laughed at
his jokes and believed in him. How she resembled her late
mother and held her name. Theodosia, Burr’s greatest pride, the
reason he is adamant to stay alive.
Along with these memories, he also recalls how Alexander
voted for Thomas Jefferson, a man that he despises, as president
just to keep Burr from accomplishing his life goal. His choice
still left a nasty scar to Burr’s fulfillment. That is the reason
behind the duel anyway.
“Time for the countdown.” Burr remarks-despite his refrained,
collected disposition his heart was beating double time under
his tight coat. His peace is completely a facade.
A voice from the field calls out the numbers, barely faltering,
“Ten...Nine...Eight...Seven...Six...Five...Four...Three...Two...O -
ne…”
Burr whips around and aims his gun at Alexander before he
could react. Burr pulls on the trigger, ever so slightly. The bullet
races towards Hamilton, having a silent competition with the
wind. This man will never make an orphan of Theodosia Burr.
Aaron piecemently drops to the ground as he notices Alexander
falling slowly, his arm is raising upward, the sign of surrender.
The doctor races towards him and a few bystanders ship dirty
looks to Burr who feels broken. Every tear he had collected in
him, collects up and gets exposed.
Hamilton hasn't given up yet. He feels the life slowly draining
out of him, the bullet wedged into his side. Deep breaths, he
reminds himself, shuddering and heaving with each inhale. He
closes his eyes letting his thoughts consume him. Is this what
death feels like? I’ve always imagined myself going down with
a fight. I never thought I would go down by the hand of my first
friend, my best friend, my enemy, my companion. America...
why am I going to have to leave the one place that ever let me
belong? The land I helped structure so that everyone...The
world goes dark.
-----------
“Alex! Alex! Alexande-! Angelica, he’s stirring!” Alexander’s
eyes open, he takes in the dimly lit room housing him. He grabs
the hand of Elizabeth, his wife, who hovers above him. He
gives it a squeeze, mustering all the energy he could.
“Eliza…” The way Alexander says it, so filled with love and
pain, makes a tear streak down her cheek. “I’m sorr….y…” His
eyes close for the last time, casting a cloud of sorrow to all
those surrounding him.

"Yes."
"Is there any problem, Isaac," Petunia asked, worriedly. No
answer came. At that same moment, the lights flashed on.
"Oh, wonderful! The lights are back!" Vernon said with a
forced cheeriness. "Come, dear friend," Vernon led his guest
out of the living room. "Allow me to show you around,
lad?" he asked.
Harry lay awake in bed. He simply could not forget that
horrified expression on Isaac's face. Yet, somehow, he
drifted to sleep. At night, he dreamt he was a baby again on
the lawn of a large house. A familiar woman with bright red
hair sang his name lovingly. But her voice was distant, as if
she was on the other side on an echoing hallway.
‘Lilly, let him see Harry,’ called a man. He wore glasses,
like Harry, and had the same unruly jet-black hair. She
placed the baby in another man's hands.
‘Happy First Birthday, Harry,’ wished a man, the dream
growing dimmer. Harry woke with a start. He stared at the
cupboard door, as if it was something of great fascination.
All his senses seemed to have somehow gone numb. Tears
fell from his eyes. Harry had realized that the man who had
wished him happy birthday was none other than their visitor,
Mr. Regiis.

*To read the rest of this piece, follow prerona_53 on

Harry Potter Fan Fiction
by Prerona Dey

Theodosia. The sound of her name ripples through his
mind. She is all he has to live for. The only person he has
to love. His eyes scan the field, his heart hammering at the
anticipation of a duel. He glances up, his almost black
eyes shining with tears that threaten to spill over his
beautifully long lashes. His eyes catch Alexander
Hamilton’s and Alexander flinches ever so slightly.

“Aaron Burr.” Alexander’s voice is filled with poison.
With disdain, Burr notices that his opponent’s glasses are
perched on the crooked bridge of his nose. It dawns on him
slowly, the reason behind the glasses, to help attain deadly
aim.
Burr takes a deep breath, exhaling and trying to untie the
lump in his throat. “Alexander.” His voice is deep and
rusty from the tears he tried to hold back. Theodosia.
Theodosia. Theodosia. He can’t escape, he has to live for
his daughter. He wouldn’t make an orphan of her.

There are many people around them, observing their
every move. Alexander flicks his wrist slightly and
everyone turns their backs to the duel, they don’t want to
get questioned about the murder.

Hamilton Fan Fiction
by Shreya Vaidyanathan

https://www.writing.com/



Interview With Mr. Nash
By Sage Ellison

Name
Mr. Nash
Family
I am recently married so I have a wife, I have three sisters,
and a father and mother.
Do you live in a town other than Westborough?
I do, I live in Wrentham.
Birthday
It is October 29th, 1984
Fave food
My favorite food is lasagna. Preferably my mother’s.
Fave color
I have a combination, I like red and black together.
Fave drink
I have to say my favorite drink is chocolate milk.
Fave tv show
I going to have to say Blue Bloods because it’s a police
show.
Fave type of music
My favorite type of music is definitely country.
What do you like about being a vice principal?
My favorite thing about being vice principal is that I get
to work with everybody; the kids, the staff and all the
adults/parents.
Do you have another job in the summer other than
teaching?
I actually work the full year, so I also work during the
summer as well working on schedules.
What else do you do in the summer?
In the summer, I usually like to go away to Lake
Winnipesaukee in New Hampshire or Ocean City in
Maryland.
What do you do for fun?
For fun, I like to run, swim, bike, and take long walks
with my dog.
How long have you been teaching?
I have been in education now for almost 11 years. I was a
paraprofessional first and then I was a teacher for about 6
years and now I have been Vice Principal for 3 years.
What’s your favorite subject?
My favorite subject was definitely mathematics, which is
what I taught also when I was a teacher in high school.
List as many trends as you can that are in this school.
For fun, I like to run, swim, bike, and take long walks
with my dog.
How long have you been teaching?
I have been in education now for almost 11 years. I was a
paraprofessional first and then I was a teacher for about 6
years and now I have been Vice Principal for 3 years.
What’s your favorite subject?
My favorite subject was definitely mathematics, which is
what I taught also when I was a teacher in high school.
List as many trends as you can that are in this school.
As many trends? Definitely the water bottle toss was a
trend that happened a lot. A little bit more last year than
this year. The Dab is definitely one of them and fidget
spinners were a big one. Some other dance moves I don’t
know the names of yet. Definitely some ripped jeans a
little bit I think are coming back.
What’s your favorite part about being a vice
principal?
My favorite part is working with students and making a
better place for them and kind of really working on some
real life stuff like the field trip last year to six flags and

In the Spot Light
planning it together with student council. Planning spirit week
was also a fun time for us. Working on projects together with
students is my favorite thing.
What is your favorite event that happens in school?
My favorite event....hmmm...I think the talent show was a blast
last year, so I think the talent show was super fun and I thought
everybody did a great job and I think there was a lot of
enthusiasm from other students as well. We have some really
talented students here.
If you couldn't be a teacher, what other job would you do?
I would have to say I would be a marine biologist and I would
love to work with killer whales.
Fave animal?
My favorite animal, I would have to say, is dolphins. I love
dolphins. I am a big dolphin guy.
What advice would you give students here at school?
My best advice to give to students here would be to really be
curious about your own learning and kind of taking ownership
of your own learning. At this age I think it is really important
because if you can get curious about your learning and
continually learning as a lifelong learner, and if you establish
that right now, you are going to be really, really successful
down the road.

Interview with Mr. Powers, a social studies teacher on the
Green Team
By: Shreya Vaidyanathan

Mr. Powers, can you tell me a bit about yourself?
“I’ve been teaching here for about twenty three years. When I
first came here I taught seventh grade for about seven or eight
years. Actually in my first job, I worked with Ms. Carr in the
seventh grade, then I moved to the eighth grade and I’ve been
teaching American government, American history, and
American civics since then.”
When you were a kid (middle school), what did you want to
be when you grew up?
Mr. Powers wasn’t exactly sure what he had wanted to be
when he grew up, as a
child. “I don’t think I had a real- when I grew up I want to do
X. I didn’t really know what I wanted to do, like I said, until a
couple years into college.” However, he does recall wanting to
be a astronaut when he was five.
What were you like in high school and middle school?
“I was a good student. I did pretty good in all my classes. Math
was my weaker subject. But, I liked all my classes.” Mr.
Powers, no doubt, was an excellent student.
What do you like doing in your free time?
Mr. Powers has many hobbies. “I like to work around the
house. We have some woods where we live, so I like to walk
and hike in the woods. I like to play golf. I like to read; I like

to travel, a little bit of everything.”
What was your first thought when you woke up this
morning?
“My first thought was ‘boy, I slept pretty well last night.’”
What’s your favorite color?
“Blue”
What sports did/do you play?
Mr. Powers has had experience playing many sports and he
still plays golf, often. “I play golf. When I was in highschool I
played basketball. I played a little bit of football and a little bit
of soccer.”
What would the students be surprised to find out about
you?
“I split my own wood for fires.” This accentuates the fact that
Mr. Powers is very independent and hardworking.
Do you have a secret talent?
Many people may not know that Mr.Powers is quite skillful in
playing golf. “I’m pretty good at golf.”
What fictional place would you most like to go to?
“Hogwarts.”
What Hogwarts house would you be in?
“I don’t know. I haven’t done the sorting hat. So, I don’t
know. Well, everybody wants to be in Gryffindor. Hufflepuff,
I just couldn’t deal with the name Hufflepuff...or keep a
straight face. I think I would be in either Gryffindor or
Ravenclaw.”
Who’s your favorite Harry Potter character?
“Well, of course Harry Potter but I like Dumbledore.”
What song do you know all the lyrics to?
“Probably none,” Mr. Powers says, “but, I fake it really
good.” Surely, many others could relate.
What inspires you?
“A nice word, a compliment, the feeling you’re making a
difference.” Mr. Powers says. “It’s not money, it’s the feeling
that what you’re doing is something that matters.”
Three interesting facts about you?
“I’ve been to Alaska, I live in a log home, and I have lots of
dogs and cats.”
What accomplishment are you most proud of?
‘Having raised both my sons to the point where they’re at
college.”
What are some small things that make you feel better?
“A nice sunny day, walking in the woods, a chance to play
golf, my dogs-when I go home they’re so happy to see me.”
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Crossword Puzzle
by Sri Pydimarri

Answers on page 8

Puzzles, Puns, and Fun

I promise I won't make
fun of your memes
anymore!
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Writer's Block

Life made Simple
By Aaron Tian

What is life, but a pile of cells?
What is there to live,
If it's void of dragons & spells?
Life is simply a big giant mess;
Life is filled with dread, fear, and stress.

Ah, but I think not!
Life is simple; as simple as can be.
Life is not to live, but to be alive,
Not to give, not to receive, but to give and receive.
Life is a painting, with different colors and shapes,
Life is a whole bunch of big, sour grapes!
Life can be simple,
Let's keep it at that.
Life, I'll tell you,
Is simply the number forty-two...

My Life as a Phone
By: Andrew Chen

Beep! Beep! I go as I flash a text notification
on my screen. I feel myself being roughly yanked
out of a pocket by gargantuan hands. Then, a
sweaty finger presses down on my home button,
unlocking me. My owner looks down at me, then
quickly texts back. His thumbs thunder all over my
screen, smudging it. Then, after my owner is
finished, he shuts me off again. This is my life as
a phone.

Being a phone is really routine, since we do
the same function over and over. Every day, it's
always the same. Ringing when there's a call or
notification, beeping when there's an alarm,
opening an app, surfing the Internet, etc. It gets
really boring sometimes, especially when my
owner just sits there running the same app over
and over. Well, at least I'm not stuck as an alarm
clock; all I would do is ring at the exact same
time every day! Meanwhile, a phone gets way
better privileges, such as having a camera to be
able to see, and a comfortable phone case to
keep me safe. But sometimes, when I'm kept on
for too long, I tend to completely faint! It's the
worst experience ever; it's like losing all of your
strength all at once and being unable to do
anything at all! Luckily, I have a good owner, and
he always remembers to charge me up, so I don't
run out of energy.

When you’re a phone, you basically know
everything in advance. When someone isn’t using
you, you can do whatever you wish, so you can
learn about anything you want. For example, you
can watch the stock market to see any new
updates, or you can live stream the NFL draft. It’s
great knowing something everyone else doesn’t,
especially something that the infuriating dictionary
doesn’t know. He keeps yapping on and on about
how superior he is to us because he’s so smart.
But, it’s really funny how he doesn’t know about
anything besides things like the definition of
symbiosis. But, anyway, why would you need to
waste your time looking up a word in an old-
fashioned, paper dictionary when you can just go
online to dictionary.com and get an instant
answer? This just shows how useless some things
like books are compared to me, a phone.

In my life, my owner takes really good care
of me. Not to brag or anything, but he seems to
care about me the most. I almost always go
wherever he goes, and my owner always keeps
me safe in his pant pocket. He never lets me out
of his sight, unless he absolutely has to. After all, I
am the one who has all of his contacts and gives
him notifications and text messages. Without me,
my owner would be completely lost!

I could never imagine what it would be like
to be anything other than a phone - not having
access to the internet 24-7 and being unable to
take pictures would be a nightmare! No wonder
the TV is so cranky all of the ti- Ring! Ring! Oh
wait, gotta go, I just got a phone call!

Digital art by Jessica Gu

Dreams
By: Jayden Thomas

Dreams are the rain and sun to your flower.
Without dreams you are a weed extinguished by
the fire.
With dreams you can blossom into a flower of
your fullest potential .

The Pages in a Book
By: Jayden Thomas

Without the pages in a book,
I would be nothing.
Each word more meaningful than the last.
Each page a new number of imagination.

Millions of people flipping pages beyond compare.
Without them not a single sound in the air.
Fantasy at its finest hour.
There is nothing from warmer than having the
feeling of reading a book.

Books are the adventure to my life.
They are the water to my pond.
They get more love than most ever have.
I could read millions of books over and over again

Writers' Hall of Fame

Drawing by Sukanya Iyer
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Congratulations to the first round of
inductees into the Writers’ Hall of Fame! You

should be very proud!

Red Team:
Eamon Hilferty-McMahon

Ayush Gopul

Yellow Team:
Sanjana Pulaparthi

Rachel Martin

Orange Team:
Abigail Cushman

Sukanya Iyer

Maroon Team:
Simon Kavanagh

Paige Kinsky

Blue Team:
Celina Xiong

Molly Northrup

Purple Team:
Eamonn Stephens

Emily Fruci

Green Team:
Priyanka Deka
Alex Goldberg

Painting by Nida Syed

Drawing By Trisha Rajasekar



Critics' Corner

This book is realistic fiction. Many
kids, especially in middle school could
connect to this book in all different
ways. This book is about a girl named
Fizzy, who is in 6th grade, and is
struggling to become perfect in order
to please her step-parents. One way
someone could connect is if they
know what it feels like to go through a
divorce as a kid. The book also
touches on some struggles Fizzy has
with school, but there are lots of
positive messages as well. One is that
Fizzy makes new friends who always
have her back. Also, she learns that
when you work hard at your dream,
you can make it happen. My favorite
part of the book is when she uses an
analogy comparing herself to
leftovers. She was the “leftover” from
the divorce, and just like leftovers,
Fizzy believes that she is never
wanted by her step-parents. In the
end, she learns that, although not
always clear, she will always be loved
and cared for by someone. I
recommend this book for anyone who
likes realistic fiction or books with a
nice, heart-warming lesson.

Optimists Die First by Susin
Nielsen may sound like a depressing
novel, but in reality, it is an uplifting
story about an unlikely romance. The
story follows the life of Petula, a
quirky girl who hasn’t been the same
since a tragic death in her family.
She struggles from depression and
anxiety, so she attempts to push
everyone out of her life. Because of
this, she attends YART, an art
therapy group full of other misfit
teens. Right when she loses hope
that she will ever lead a happy life, a
new boy joins YART and changes
everything. To find out what happens
to Petula, read Optimists Die First by
Susin Nielsen.

Gibbons' Must Reads
Optimists Die First
by Susin Nielsen

Book Review by Rachel Martin

The Thing About Leftovers
by C.C. Payne

Book Review by Emily Coffey

Gibbons' Ripe Tomatoes

If you like any Marvel movies this would be a
great movie for you. This movie was incredibly
funny and very good. The plot was very
interesting. There were lots of magnificent
characters, such as Star Lord and Groot. I warn
you, they swear a lot, but it’s very funny. Once
you watch the movie, it will become one of
your favorites. We rate this movie a 97%!

If you liked all the other lego movies then you
will probably love this one. This movie is good
for kids and a little funny. The climax is good
and there are lots of twists in the movie. You’ll
be excited! We give this movie a 93%!

One of my favorite classics! What’s better
than classic clues and tons of red herrings?
If you love dramatic mysteries and twisty
plots, look no further than Murder on the
Orient Express! We give this movie a 90%!

Guardians of the Galaxy PG-13

Lego Batman Movie PG

Murder on the Orient Express PG-13

Movie reviews
by Owen Wu and Sri Pydimarri
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http://www.geekfore.com/twiviewmotoe/

Page 8 image citiation:
Typewriter man:
https://steemit.com/writing/@doitvoluntarily/the-voice-of-
a-journalist

To Dine or Not to Dine?
Restaurant Review by Sage Ellison

Papa Gino's
One day I just got home from a soccer practice, and

my dad had called me and told me that he thought
we (as in my family) should all go out to eat dinner at
Papa Gino’s. It was my dad, my two brothers, and I.
My mom was still driving home from work, but was
driving straight to Papa Gino’s so she could eat with
us. When we arrived at Papa Gino’s, it was about
6:45 pm. The buffet was open from 4pm to 8pm, so
you would think they would have food for the buffet
still, but they didn’t have food ready. It was a buffet
where you go up and order things. The only things
you could order was cheese or pepperoni pizza, or
pasta with or without sauce. We waited for about 45
minutes to get our first pizza, and it was way too hot,
and overly greasy. After about 2 pizzas, we decided
to get some pasta. The sauce pasta had way too
much sauce, and the pasta without sauce was really
hard. It seemed like it was container-bought pasta,
and it was a big clump. I am very upset with how this
buffet turned out; I was really hoping that this buffet
would be great. I did have high expectations for the
buffet because of the great delivery from Papa
Gino’s, but I am truly upset with how this buffet
turned out, and I would definitely not recommend
going to the buffet at Papa Gino’s. I would
recommend having a nice night in with your family,
and ordering food to your address.
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Gibbons' Must Reads

I have just finished reading Carve the Mark and

I personally give this book an 8/10 rating. The
author’s character development of Cyra and Akos
was almost better than in Divergent. The first part of
the book did go a bit slow and the overall problem
isn’t very clear throughout most of the book.
Normally for me, this would make me lose interest in
the book and I would stop reading, but Veronica Roth

found a way to make it interesting as well. In my

opinion, the first part of the book, where no clear
problem was present, seemed to be mainly for
adjusting the reader to how their world functioned as
well and letting us understand the characters easier.
This was also a time where Cyra and Akos built their
relationship which was crucial for the next part of
the book. Once the problem was introduced, the
author did a wonderful job in capturing the reader’s
attention even further and made them want to
continue reading. The book ends with a small plot
twist, but large enough to make the reader hate the
author for ending the story there. Although I
personally love this book, it’s not one for people who
lose interest easily as many could be lost during the
first half of the book. Yet overall, this book is great
and I highly recommend it to a reader who loves an
adventure as well as science fiction.

Carve the Mark
by Veronica Roth

Book Review by Kaitlyn Hu

Stay tuned for more movie reviews in the
next issue of the Gibbons Gazette!



Down: 1. Flash 2. Doctor Strange 4. Black Panther 7. Ant-man 9. Loki 11. Thanos 12. Spiderman 15. Aquaman 16. Joker 17. Thor
Across: 3. Wonder Woman 5. Beast Boy 6. Hella 8. Supergirl 10. Groot 13. Captain America 14. Ultron 18. Hulk 19. Iron Man 20. Batman

The Mind of the Middle Schooler

Drawing by Sukanya Iyer

We’ve been thinking recently - what is the meaning of
life? The age old question has come back to our minds
and we are searching for answers. So, we decided to
ask students all over school what they thought. Some
theories are funny. Some (but not many) are serious. All
of them are creative. So enjoy!

"When you think about it, time is very large, and we only
live about 100 years, at the most, so our lives are
extremely tiny parts of time. So, the meaning of life is to
fit in as much junk as possible before we die and are
forgotten." - Miles

"Curry"- Tarun
"Eating potatoes" - Alex H.
"To fall in love and live every day like it is your
last." - Izzy, Ella O. & Nina
"42" - Levi, Justice, Tyler H, Shivank, and many, many,
more...
"Live, sleep, eat, repeat." - Vaishnavi D.
"To eat pizza and ice cream" - Anonymous
"Chocolate" - Casey
"Death" - Timofey
"To find the meaning of life" - Anonymous
"It’s not the destination that matters; it’s the journey"
- Mr. Brennan
To find happiness" - Ms. Borden
"Cheese and crackers" - Andrew M.
"43; anyone who thinks it's 42 is wrong." - Sam F.
"Don’t." - Anonymous
"To enjoy your life by doing anything that makes you
happy" - Tommy Phillips
"Siri proves it's chocolate." - Nathan Miller

Now that you have read all of our theories, please help
out and vote on the best one! (Please do not brag if you
win) Check your email to vote! (There will be a Google
form sent out after winter break!

Student’s Guide to the Meaning of Life
By Lucas Halem and Jessie Diette

Drawing by Sofia Ramirez-Granick
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We are little tiny specks compared to the rest of the universe.
We live on Earth, in the Solar System, in the Milky Way, and in the
Universe. The Universe is huge, along with the number of planets
in the Universe. So, this leads to one question: are we alone?

There are possibilities of life besides us. Scientists have found
plenty of different planets that could potentially contain life, even
moons, that could sustain life. About the life though- even if the
temperature is perfect, if there is running water, or even if the
planet holds the right gases, that doesn’t necessarily guarantee
the possibility of life.

Scientists believe that there are multiple types of life out
there. The most commonly believed one would be life just like on
Earth- life that has the same technology we have and the same
animals that we have. This is highly likely for many reasons. One
is that we have proof that this is possible: us. We are living, and
we are living on a planet with life. We could even consider
ourselves as “life”. If life is possible on Earth, if this form of life is
possible, then it must also be possible on other planets as well.

The second form of life that could be present on other planets
is early life. We are sending out radio waves to try and reach alien
life. If life hasn’t been fully developed, then no living thing would
be able to respond. No one would have the technology or even
the physical abilities to respond. It took billions of years for life
on Earth to develop fully. For a long time, life on Earth consisted
of cells and bacteria. Perhaps life beyond Earth is still in this
stage.

The last, and perhaps the most horrible to imagine, would be
the possibility of intelligent life, not just what we consider
intelligent, but extremely intelligent life. This would mean life that
has access to the entire galaxy, maybe life that has taken over
the entire galaxy and actually watches over the entire galaxy,
watching life appear. Maybe they are even watching us right now,
laughing at how undeveloped our technology is. Some scientists
even believe that this form of life doesn’t want intelligent life
forms to exist, so that no one would challenge them. Perhaps
right now, they are waiting for us to become smarter, and once
we get to the point where we could be dangerous, they will
obliterate us.

Although these life forms are possible, there is also a
possibility that we are alone. We are sending out radio signals
with no responses. We are looking through telescopes and other
forms of machinery with no luck. If life identical to ours exists,
why haven’t they replied yet? Why are we left in the dark, asking
questions without an answer? If undeveloped life exists, where is
it? Would it matter if there is life in the Universe, if it is just cells?
If we found a cell or bacteria in outer space, would we care? Our
image of aliens are green people with large heads, flying in UFOs.
If someone found a cell, and claimed that it was life from beyond
Earth, would anyone care? Lastly, intelligent life, if intelligent life
does exist, then that must mean that they are watching over the
entire galaxy. They are watching over us, as well as any other
forms of life. If this is true though, then where are they? We have
we been unable to spot them. If they were watching over us, and
realized that we have an advanced civilization now, then why
wouldn’t they come meet us? Why wouldn’t they fly over and try
and communicate? If they had such great technology, then why
wouldn’t they do that? If we were to try and attack, they could
blow up our entire planet, so why wouldn’t they visit?

In the end, there is no definite answer. We don’t truly know
what is out there, or what lies beyond Earth. Even if someone
replies, then what if we aren’t there to hear it? If they do send a
reply, what if we die too soon to hear it?

Are We Alone?
By Arianna Li

Meet the Staff!

We hope you enjoyed issue two of The Gibbons
Gazette! If you see any of us in the halls, let us know
what you liked the best and what you would love to
see in the next issue!
Interested in having your work published? You can
email writing, artwork, or any other piece to gibbons-
gazette@westboroughk12.org

Students: Aaron Tian, Emily Coffee,
Prerona Dey, Jessica Diette, Lucas Halem,
Sage Ellison, Ran Guo, Owen Wu,
Abhishikth Chillara, Sukanya Iyer, Arianna
Li, Rachel Martin, Anisha Macharla, Emma
Bell, Sriranga Pydimarri, Shreya
Vaidyanathan, and Kaitlyn Hu
Advisors: Ms. Fridley and Mrs. Nottingham

https://www.gograph.com/vector-clip-art/journalists.html


