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What is your
Halloween Costum this

year?
My Halloween costume this year is a
secret animal. I don’t know if I will buy it
or make it. It is also a secret. I have an
event going on. Excited! Are you?

- Eliana li

My Halloween costume is going to be cool
and green. It is like a person but evolved.
Interesting, right? I am going to make it!

- Frank li



Hi, my name is Lori, I am 7 years old. I’m in 2nd grade and in Mrs.
Suddendorf’s class. I just joined Chestnut Hill Academy this year

and I really like this school because it teaches me how to be a
good leader and to be responsible and respectful. I hope

everyone to enjoy writing stories and telling them!

LORILORI
MEETMEET



Bun Bun The Unique Bunny

by Lori, 2nd Grade, Mrs. Suddendorf homeroom

Once Upon a Time, there was a bunny named Bun Bun. She
was very unique because she had a soccer ball head. On her
first day of Kindergarten, everyone laughed at her head
except one person Uni. Uni was a very kind unicorn. Uni told
Bun Bun that she liked how Bun Bun had a soccer ball head.
When Bun Bun heard that she felt better. Uni told the
teacher and the teacher said that Bun Bun is unique, and she
is just as good as everyone else is. After that the teacher said
that Bun Bun can get the power of changing into a normal
bunny whenever she wants. So everyone stopped laughing at
Bun Bun and all wanted to be friends with her.

I like your soccer ball head it is
so unique!

WOW!



Autumn is a beloved season
Luke Feng, 1st Grade

I love autumn 
because I can pick up ripe apples and
 I can pick up pears at my back yard,

also I can go to a farm. 
When I go to a farm I can go to a corn maze and 

I can pick up pumpkins. also, 
I like the pumpkins to be jack-o'-lantern. 
I can watch the colorful tree leaves and 

I can collect tree leaves for making hand craft.
I can dress up costumes in Halloween ,

we can gather candy from other houses. 
It’s lot of fun in autumn.



All About the Morocco Earthquake
Elena Guo, 3rd Grade, Mrs. Ryan Homeroom

The Morocco earthquake happened at 11:00 pm on Friday night
when most families were asleep. The earthquake’s magnitude
was 6.8. It was very destructive. Lots of people were killed or
injured. In fact, more than 1,000 people were killed. A magnitude
4.9 aftershock occurred 19 minutes after the mainshock, while a
magnitude 4.5 aftershock was reported on 10 September, and a
magnitude 3.5 aftershock on 13 September. At least 59,674
houses and 2,930 villages were damaged; 32 percent of the said
number of houses collapsed.  People said ”the mainshock lasted
for 20 seconds.” Spain, India, Algeria, Argentina, France,
Germany, Iran, Israel, the Philippines, Portugal, Pakistan,
Romania, Taiwan, Thailand, Oman, Turkey, Kuwait, the United
Kingdom, the United States, and the United Nations offered to
provide assistance and support to Morocco. We also want to
support Morocco. Even if you don’t know Morocco, it’s important
that we still support places that we don’t know so well yet.



   Jacob slipped off behind his father’s back and snuck off to the
library. During winter break, Jacob and his family had moved from
California to Washington for his father’s new job. School seemed to
start in ages, and Jacob was now friendless. Timid but eager, he
jammed open the big brass door of the library. Desperate to read,
he peered into the reading room. Little did he know that this library
was like no other. 

   Jacob walked into the library. A bright light dangling from the
ceiling sparkled as it lit up the room. He started to wander about
the vast library. He glanced past all the books and suddenly, his jaw
dropped. He was turning his head so quickly that it was like his
brain was failing to keep up. A book about rabbits lunged out of its
place, piercing through the shelves as it tore through the Animals
section and pounced onto the Food section’s platform. The book
scurried down and chewed furiously at a book about grass and
vegetables.

   Jacob felt like he was in fantasy land as he looked around him.
Was he dreaming? He blinked, and to his astonishment, all he saw
was real. The rabbit book ran back to its shelf, and like a boat
returning to its dock, the rabbit book tucked itself back into the
right place. Jacob cautiously extended his hand so he could reach
out and grab the book. He bit his lip so his willingness to ask out
loud why the book was being odd wouldn’t escape.

Enchanted Library
By Olivia Yang (3rd grade Mrs. Shamsen)



   But, Jacob heard himself yelling, “Why are you acting like that?”
The rabbit book floated over to Jacob as he pinched himself and
rubbed his eyes. “Welcome to the real library.”, the rabbit book
whispered. Jacob couldn’t believe anything but stayed listening.
“Who are you?”, the rabbit book asked as Jacob stammered,
“Jacob”. “Well, Jacob”, the rabbit book said, “There are secrets in
the library. Some are fascinating, but some are dangerous.” A chill
ran down Jacob’s spine when he heard the word “dangerous”.
Before he could notice, a book about wars marched off its shelf until
it was facing Jacob. It fired as Jacob dodged left and right, barely
escaping the shots . 

   An explosion unleashed itself with a loud bang as black smoke
spread over Jacob. Enormous tanks popped out of the book and it
blasted toward Jacob, pelting him with smoke and sparks. Jacob felt
like he was going to fly into a thousand pieces as blasts were
cannonballing in every direction.

   Suddenly, he heard a voice that yelled, “Jacob!”, and like an owl
catching prey, the rabbit book seized his shirt and leapt away. As the
war book yelled and chased, the rabbit book effortlessly bounded
away and dropped Jacob at his doorstep. He got up, brushed smoke
dust off, and put on a fake smile although his heart was still
pounding. His mother opened the door.

    

     



 
   “Jacob!” his father scolded. “You cannot run off like that! It’s been
days and catch up on your school work!” Jacob’s mother looked
anxiously as Jacob ran up the stairs to his room. He noticed the pile
of school work on his desk and the calendar had three more days
marked off since he left home. Jacob couldn’t believe it and the
thought of going back to the library almost popped out of his mind.

                                                                        
                                                                     



The Ninjago Hack Summer Vacation Sneak Attack-
Battle Against Imperium

Frank Li (Ms. Plamondon class)









Let’s have a feast!



Guinea Pig Diaries
Eliana Li

   Hi! My name is Guinea. I’m so glad to see you! You know what I like? I like
to eat grass, some fruits, and some vegetables. My favorite vegetables are
carrots and celery.   

    I like to play hide and seek. I am really good at it because I live in a cage
like a cave. 

   I also like to play in the yard when it’s fall. In winter I wear a super warm
blanket coat. I don’t like to be in the sun and when there are bugs. I would
like you to read my diaries: 



Deadline: November 15, 2023

What is your favorite book?

Tell us about it!
Why would you recommend it to your friends?

I like this book
because ....

cool I love
this book
because...



We want your
stories!

Email us your writing or drawing or designing
work, we can’t wait to put it up in our next
issue!

-The Chippy’s Mountain Crew

youngauthors.cha@gmail.com

-


