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Survey/INTERVIEWS  
 
 

 
Stranger Things 
Interview 
By: Damian Kolb and Sky Keyang, 
Grade 6 
 
Stranger Things 3 is coming out 
July 4​th​, 2019 and so we decided to 
do an interview to celebrate. 
Enjoy! 
 

Me: “How did you feel about the third trailer?” 
Sky: “I really want to watch it! It looked strange.” 
Me:” Was the first or second Stranger Things better?” 
Sky: “The second one.” 
Me: “Who’s your favorite character?” 
Sky: “Mad Max. (Max)” 
Me: “Was the Mind Flayer or the Demogorgon cooler?’’ 
Sky: “Demogorgon.” 
Me: “Are you excited for the third Stranger Things?” 
Sky: “Yes.” 
Me: “Which one of the original kids was best?” 
Sky: “Hard question. Probably Eleven.” 
Me: “How did you feel when Bob was attacked in the lab?” 
Sky: “Sad.” 
Me: “Did you think that it was cool when Dustin tamed Dart?’’ 
Sky: “Yeah.” 
Me: “All in all, is Stranger Things a great show?” 
Sky: “Yes. Yes. Absolutely.” 
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SHORT STORY 
 

Read All About It 
By: Hayden Toupin, Grade 6 

 
“Guys!” called Huey, “I just joined the Newspaper Club!” 
“Newspaper Club?” asked Dav. 
“Sounds dumb,” Brayden replied. 
“Wow! Nice comment, he-who-is-too-edgy-for-his-own-good!” Huey replied, sarcastically. 
“I want to join!” Joseph said. 
“At least SOMEONE appreciates my activites!” Huey said. 
“Come on, Brayden! Let’s join the New-Papers club!” Dav convinced. 
“Fine! Whatever!” Brayden reluctantly agreed. 
 
“Get going, Paperboys!” ordered a girl named Bella. 
“A boy and I’m going, Bella!” Huey called. 
“What?” asked Bella. 
Brayden, Dav, Huey and Joseph walked around the school, giving out newspapers. 
When they got to the Principal’s office and knocked on the door, Dav’s sister came out. 
“BRAYDEN!” Huey scolded, “You say this is the Principal’s office, yet I see Dav’s older sister 
at the door.” 
“Her name is Sammy,” Dav said. 
“Whatever,” Huey replied. 
“I’m in charge while the Principal’s gone!” explained Sammy. 
“Hey, Sammy!” Joseph suggested, “How about you had out these papers to the advisory 
classes during advisory time?” 
“That sounds like a good idea!” Sammy replied, taking the rest of the papers. 
 
“This is cool!” 
The kids at school were reading the newspaper at Lunch. 
“Look, guys!” Huey said, “This newspaper thing is a goldmine!” 
“But we do not pay people to buy the newspapers!” Brayden said. 
“Metaphorical goldmine!” Huey explained. 
“Oh!” thought Brayden. 
Suddenly, the building started shaking. 
“WOAH!” woahed Dav. 
Lawnmowers started heading through the door. 
“I got our new story for next week’s paper!” called Joseph, who let off the lawnmowers. 

 

ʀ 



THE TALON ⬩ Skyview Middle School Newspaper ⬩ http://www.nsd.org/domain/1658 ⬩ May 2019           
 

So the boys went around, doing stuff like hanging turquoise and maroon balloons from 
every light-fixture, set potted plants inside every even-numbered locker and even making a 
paper-mache shoes.  
“What’s next?” asked Huey. 
Joseph stuck toast in a toaster and set it for 7 seconds. The toast popped out and fell on the 
ground. Joseph took a bite, spit it out and said, “Sporks replace spoons and forks!” 
“Good idea!” Huey announced, pulling plastic sporks from his red baseball cap.  
He threw them out the window and into the trash. The trash can flipped upside down and a 
ceiling fan went off in the cafeteria.  
“Perfect!” Brayden announced, sarcastically, “The school’s in a riot because of this!” 
The kids from the school burst through the door and beat up the four boys. 
“Huey! Huey!” 
“What?” Huey asked. 
Huey was swinging from a swing attached to a pole in his backyard. 
“The first addition of the school newspaper is out!” Dav called, “Your story about the kids 
and the newspaper is a hit!” 
Turns out, this whole story was Huey’s story in the newspaper. 

 
______________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________ 

 
The End of The World 

By D.H. Terry, Grade 6 
 

The world is about to end, ​Ethan thought ​, and I’m lying on my bed thinking, nobody 
else knows! They’re just walking around like it’s your average Sunday. But they don’t know 
what’s going to happen tomorrow, at 8:10 in the morning. 

“Ethan!” his mom called. “It’s time for dinner. We’re having your dog’s favorite; 
gruel!” 

Ethan could hardly hear what his mom was saying. He was shivering at the thought of 
thousands of people being brainwashed in a secure building. The end of the world. The end 
of the world. Everybody knew it was going to happen someday, but none of them were 
paying attention, they were all too busy to even have a thought about it. 

“Ethan! your dinner is getting cold.” Ethan’s mom said. “Well, actually, it was already 
cold. I never cooked it. I don’t know if you need to cook gruel or not, I just put a bunch of 
leftovers in the blender.” 

“I’ll pass,” Ethan said. He didn’t think his mother’s signature barf dish would make 
him feel any better, nothing could make him feel better. Nothing at all, he had been waiting 
his whole life for the next day. It was so amazing, it was only a day away. 
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The end of the world is a day away, a day that will fill you with great dismay. So close 
your eyes and go to sleep. But, I ensure you, tomorrow you will weep. 

Those words repeated in Ethan’s head, he couldn’t tell if they were coming from his 
own brain, or something else . . . 

The next day, Ethan woke up, he was ready. He took a bag of supplies from his room. 
He ran out of his room, then out of his his house, he wanted to escape the planet, but he 
didn’t know where to go. He suddenly saw a yellow space shuttle that was about to launch, 
so he hopped on, and ran to a seat. His friend Thaydton was at that seat. “Hi Ethan!” 
Thaydton said. 

“You escaped, too!” Ethan yelled. 
“What are you talking about?” asked Thaydton. “The only thing I escaped was my 

home, the place we’re going to is worse than my house.” 
Than Ethan realized something. ​It was all a trick! They’re leading us right to the end 

of the world! Also known as . . . the first day of Middle School. Yes, the yellow space shuttle 
was not an escape pod, but . . . a bus. 
 
 

Sports 
 

Season 4: 6th Grade Girls Volleyball, Boys Soccer, Girls 
Soccer, Girls Tennis, & Track 
 
Remaining Games: 
  
6 ​th​ Grade girls Volleyball 
5/20: Kenmore at Skyview 
5/23: Jamboree at Bothell 
  
Boys Soccer 
5/20: Skyview at Kenmore 
5/23: Skyview at Canyon Park 
5/28: Leota at Skyview 
  
 
 

Girls Soccer 
5/20: Kenmore at Skyview 
5/23: Skyview at Canyon Park 
5/28: Skyview at Leota 
  
Girls Tennis Schedule 
5/20: Kenmore at Skyview 
5/23: Skyview at Leota 
5/28: Skyview at Canyon Park 
  
Track 
5/23: Canyon Park at Skyview 
5/28: Finals at Inglemoor 
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