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Editor’s Note
Greetings SOA!
As you may be able to tell from the cover, the Applause staff has
undergone major plastic surgery, but we’re back and still dedicated to bringing
you the latest and most up to date SOA news. I must say, when the doctors
at the hospital told us that the surgeries had not only altered our faces, but
had also altered our brains, I was worried, but, as it turns out, the only thing
the surgeries altered was our ability to write. No longer having any idea how
to produce a credible paper, we just made up everything. That’s right, 12 full
pages of nonsense. Happy April Fool’s Day!
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Thanks to all of our growing list of patrons. The continued support of the community keeps Applause in
circulation.
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By Dorothy Behre

Spring break is coming
up in a few days, and amidst
the excitement about our own
plans, we don’t consider what
the teachers might be doing over
spring break, and according to my
sources, they may be having more
fun than us.
Last spring, it wasn’t just
college students hitting the beach;
SOA teachers could be spotted
going wild and having fun under
the sun. Mr. Orvin, for one, flew
to his private island in Jamaica
to relax and unwind from the
pressures of teaching. It is rumored
Ms. Miles hits up the club scene
that he may be following Joaquin he is continuing to
loose and hitting
Phoenix’s example, and giving up lay low. Mrs. Miles, in between the clubs last spring.
his career for rapping, but for now grading papers, was spotted letting
You may not believe me,

but when you think about it,
this irresponsible behavior makes
sense. Just watch the teachers
walking to their classrooms in the
morning, pretending so hard to be
inconspicuous with their stacks of
test papers tucked casually under
their arms, when in fact they are
also frantically counting down
the minutes until spring break.
For those of you who dare to see
the reality behind the khaki pants
and reading glasses, keep your
eyes pealed this spring break for
teachers gone wild.

Band students are haunted by the presence of a vertically challenged specter
By Lizzie Caulder

Ever feel a cold chill in the
band room? The Applause staff
has investigated this commonly
repeated phenomenon and
determined the cause. Before
SOA was born, our campus was
used for a vocational school
and the high school band room
was used as the garage. We have
reason to believe it was during
this time an accident occurred,
resulting in an avoidable tragedy.
This event caused a mysterious
dent on the floor, still felt to this
day.
Now, every once in a
while, even when the door is
shut, a ghost will open up the
door and go out into the hall
to take a walk. Band director,

Applause staff members Chelsea Adent and Lizzie Caulder encounter the ghost

Basil Kerr says, “Many people
have witnessed this startling
phenomenon.” Senior Arthur

Brown confirms Kerr’s story:
“When I was a freshman in band,
Mr. Kerr was telling us the band

room was haunted for the first
time. Right after he was done, the
band room door slammed shut.
We were all pretty freaked out.”
Apparently the ghost is angered
when anyone talks about him.
As if it were not creepy
enough, the band room is
permanently cold, because the
ghost’s presence is always there.
Every time you walk into it, a
blast of cold air hits you, a sign
the ghost wants you to leave. If
you do not believe us, go visit
the high school band room: feel
the dent on the floor, watch the
door open or close when no one
is there, and experience a chilling
feeling.
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Around the School

April 1 – April Fool’s Day
April 5 – 501st Anniversary of the Destruction of the Death Star
April 13 – Christmas
April 20 – The day Chaney actually takes a break
April 21 – The day Chaney returns and destroys Sass
April 30 - Armageddon

Horoscopes: Super Diversity Edition!
By the Language Wizard
Pisces (February 19- March 20):

April 2009
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April 1- Free Candy Day! SOA is all about student health.
April 3-10- Spring Break is cancelled due to concerns about school
funding. Come to school and enjoy educational seminars about our
changing bodies.
April 13- Faculty tap-dancing performance in the black box, first
and second lunches
April 19- Zombie uprising. Take cover in your basements.
April 25- Prom! Remember, the location has been moved to the
Wannamaker Park, where a fleet of hot air balloons will be waiting
to take SOA students dancing into the air.

Virgo (August 23 – September 22):
Aries

Libra (September 23 – October 22): Ile to

Taurus (April 20 – May 20): Mna nafasi
leo usiko? Naweza kupata ngiri wapi?
Gemini

Scorpio (October 23 – November 21):

Cancer (June 22- July 22): Hou aan

Capricorn (December 22 – January
19): Bin ich verhaftet? Kann ich mit

Leo (July 23 – August 22):

Aquarius (January 20 – February 18):
.
.

Sagittarius (November 22 – December

Gregory Samuel Forman Attorney At Law
171 Church Street
Franke Building, Suite 160
Charleston, SC 29401
Fax: (843) 577-0460
Office: (843) 720-3749
Mobile: (843) 224-6973
Email: attorney@gregoryforman.com
Web: www.gregoryforman.com

The 3D’s
ByKimberly Jenkins

Ms. Darlene is cooking up a storm this Spring Break and is happy
for her chance to do something fun. I wanted to know, “What is your
ideal Spring Break?”
“My ideal Spring Break would be to work all week. There’s
nothing like being stuck in the kitchen baking food and having
flour stuck in my hair. I wouldn’t ask for anything more.”

Expect to see Mr. Dawson around SOA’s campus this Spring Break? I
decided to ask, “What are your plans for Spring Break?”
“You know, I have absolutely no life, so of course I’ll be here
during Spring Break. I couldn’t think of a better place to be than
among these beautiful trailers and mold infested walls. Spending a
week in the fresh North Charleston air is what I’ve always dreamed
of.”

Spring Break is coming soon and kids are packing their bags, ready
to travel to Cancun for a whole lot of fun. Well, I will probably be
here studying for AP exams. I only hope my Spring Break can be as
adventurous as Mr. Davis says his have been. To find out all about Ace’s
crazy Spring Break, I asked, “Did you ever have a crazy Spring Break
when you were younger?”
“Yeah, I remember when I hitchhiked all the way to Florida for
Spring Break. It was totally wicked and I didn’t sleep for three days
straight. Some good times.”
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Hannah Montana “a storm of sheer genius” Beverly Hills Chihuahua is life changing
By DeAnna Kerley

Hannah Montana has swept the
world in a storm of sheer genius, and it’s
easy to see why. With truly intelligent and
meaningful lyrics, coupled with her natural
ability to
perform,
Hannah
Montana
is sure to
win over
every music
e x p e r t ’s
heart, from
the cynical
Indie-lover
to all the
hip-hop
fans.
In
short, Hannah Montana’s self-titled album
should be in every home around the globe.
Released in October of 2006, the

CD contains extremely unique songs, from
the energetic “Who Said” to the motivating
“This is the Life.” In one of the better songs
from the album, Montana sings:
Hey!
Get up!
Get loud!
Start pumpin’ up the party now!
With lyrics like these, how could
you not be famous? Anyone can relate to
Montana’s music and is sure to remember
her for years ahead. No one could forget
an artist who penned the artistic “la la
la ohhh” or sang the thought provoking
“if you could see the other side of me…
YEAH!” She is simply inspirational.
What’s in Montana’s future? A
Grammy? An MTV music award? Maybe.
But one thing is clear about her music: it will
influence everyone from generations to come.
How could you not respect an artist like that?

history, one band reigns supreme. No, it’s
not AC/DC, nor Silverchair. This is band is
bigger, its fans the most devoted, its music the
deepest, grooviest, and best-selling. Yes, I’m
talking about that holy of holies, The Wiggles.
Last week I had the honor of witnessing an
excerpt of history. Performing at the North
Charleston Coliseum to an audience of
thousands. I
was
slightly
worried about
the
frenzied
crowd;
the
stomping
of
tiny
toddler
feet rattled my
teeth and harsh
squeals of glee
and
desire
grated my ears.
I hadn’t seen a
crowd this violent since I heard Metallica last
summer.
Alice in Chains opened up the
show and got things rolling with a set full of
their grungiest, dirtiest songs such as “Man
in a Box” and “Angry Chair.” However, the
appetite of the crowd could not be appeased
with merely Alice in Chains, not even with
the free applesauce that was provided by
the venue. Despite an energetic and, in my
opinion, awesome performance, the band
eventually had to flee the stage over raucous

the six-and-under miscreants. The crowd was
really getting restless at this point;
Finally, just before the crowd rioted,
all the lights dimmed. Over high-pitched
shrieks I head the first strains of an infectious
dance-tune and the words “Everybody get
ready to bump-a-deedle dace!” The crowd
went absolutely ape. I could hardly hear over
the squealing of toddlers,
One of the highlights of the
show was an appearance by
Captain Feathersword, who
ripped a guitar solo that
would have shamed Hendrix.
However, security was having
a difficult time controlling
the fans, several of which
had gotten completely naked
and thrown their diapers
up on stage. After The
Wiggles closed the set with a
blistering cover of “Voodoo Child” and left
the stage, the crowd blew up, wailing and
stamping and defecating all over the venue.
Eventually security dispersed the crowd with
tear gas, but not before I had been battered by
a particularly vicious crowd of four-year-olds
who demanded their respective mommys.
However, when I finally got home at 3 a.m.,
broken and exhausted, my heart swelled with
the knowledge that I had seen something
immortal and timeless, something to tell my
grandkids about: The Wiggles.

The Wiggles: The ulitmate rock show
By Wes
Snell
In the canon of Australian music boos and the sting of beanie babies hurled by

By Rebecca Forman

Despite the other writers’ desires to
mess with their readers’ minds this month, I
take my journalism seriously. This is why I
have chosen to review Beverly Hills Chihuahua,
and I recommend it to anyone and everyone
without reserve. Why, you
might ask? Well, for starters,
everyone likes puppies. Don’t
like, you know you liked the
old Taco Bell commercials,
because, I mean, the dog
talked. But even “Yo Quiero
Taco Bell,” didn’t quite scratch
the surface as far as moving
dialogue goes. In that regard,
Beverly Hills Chihuahua
will not disappoint. Filled
with riveting dialogue and
characters that seemed to
transcend the line between
dogs and humans, you will
find yourself compelled to dress your dog
up in pink and discuss politics with him.
Because honestly, are dogs and humans all
that different?

Beverly Hills Chihuahua is one small
step for mankind, but a giant leap for furry
creatures everywhere. With Drew Barrymore
as the voice of Chloe, a rich, Beverly Hills
hipster who gets lost in Tijuana(she is also a
dog, you may notice,) it really
is good to see her bloom as an
actress, submerging herself into
the world of serious roles. I
mean, who knew that girl from
E.T. would one day go on to star
as the voice of a talking dog? I
see great prospects in her future.
The only disclaimer I
might put on the movie is to
be weary when viewing it with
your children. It may seem like
a talking dog movie was custom
made for your seven year old,
but Beverly Hills Chihuahua is
no children’s movie. Filled to the
brim with controversial, adult themes, such
as animal cruelty, dog fights, and dog love.
Other than that, enjoy. Prepare to have your
mind blown and your life changed.

Nacho Libre: A true masterpiece
By Lizzie Caulder

Jack Black stars in his best movie
ever, Jared Hess’s film,
Nacho Libre, was obviously a hit from
the moment it was
released, and it is a
superb comedy for all
ages.
Taking place
in a monastery in
Mexico, Jack Black
(Ignacio) is the underappreciated cook
who secretly dreams
of being a wrestler.
His pain of being suppressed is sincerely
felt by the audience
in a powerful way. He
begins to sneak out
at night and wrestle
for money, kindly
using his forbidden
payment as a way
to properly feed the orphans living at the
monastery. After losing match after match,
his desperation motivates him to challenge
Mexico’s best, strongest wrestler. He wants

to prove his worth to himself, the children
of the orphanage, and
his forbidden love, a
nun, sister Encarnation.
From start to
finish, hilarious laughs
and
heart-rending
emotion pour out of
this film. It is a tale of
inspiration that keeps
the audience laughing, and understanding the message it is
delivering. The best
part was the catchy
Mexican tune they
played between every single scene. One
cannot help but hum
along after it has been
engrained in one’s
brain for the last hour.
This movie will be
remembered as a pure masterpiece, easily
comparable with some of the top movies of
the decade.
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Dr. 29405

Alek: “I think my enlarged jaw can
now help me pursue my lifelong dream
of consuming a small live animal.”

Chaney: “I think I look real purty.”

Becca: “I’m really honored to look
like a Floop from Spy Kids.”

Dr. Cusatis: “We’re all just trying to
contain our vanity.”

Chelsea Adent: “Three words:
Facial Hair = Scrumptious.”

DeAnna:

“I think I look ten years
younger!”
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With newspapers folding across the nation, the Applause staff
decided to prepare for careers in broadcast journalism just in
case. So they turned to Dr. 29405 for make overs.

Dorothy: “I love my face lift; my
skin is so tight.”

Sam: “I’ve always felt like Samuel
Jackson in Sam Whitley’s body.”

Kimberly: “I love my new nose job. It
really brings out my eyes.”

Lizzie: “Before I had no selfesteem, but now I’m beaming with
confidence. Just look at my splendid
smile.”

Sass: “This is gnarly! Now all
I need is my cape and gadgets
and I’ll be just like The Caped
Crusader!”

Wes: “I had always been insecure
about my weak chin, but after this
surgery, my confidence has been
boosted.”
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Budget Cuts Lead to New School Policies Where were they then? Mr. Donnellon
by Sam Whitley

Facing up to $240 million in budget cuts, South Carolina’s Department of
Education has recently authorized several
cost-effective policy changes here at School
of the Arts. According to an official statement issued last Thursday, all of SOA’s lessons will now feature corporate sponsorship.
In accordance with this new policy, our own
Black Box Theatre is to be demolished and
replaced with a new Starbuck’s. Addressing
the rising costs of fuel, all of the district’s
buses are to be replaced with more cost efficient horse drawn carriages. “I don’t see why
everybody’s so upset,” grand executive education czar, G-Money, said in his public announcement. “Heck, this is my money we’re
talking about. Helping children and all that
Mr. Rogers nonsense can wait.”
Though our school’s new mode of
transportation is cheaper, the time it takes to
get to school may be quadrupled. As a result, the school day will have to be cut down
to somewhere around thirty minutes. The
grand executive education czar went on to
detail more of his plan, officially known as
Reform Advantages for Public Education.
He explained how our current classes are to
be altered, with several companies now in

charge of our curriculum. As of this writing,
Coca Cola will be in charge of mathematics,
Charmin will be in charge of all sciences, and
Marlboro will be teaching social studies and
history. Taco Bell has also expressed interest
in taking over our foreign language program.
When pressed for more details, Mr. Money
was reluctant to divulge more. “These are
solid American companies with student’s interests in mind.”
Plans for the Black Box Theatre’s
demolition are already underway, and stand
to be completed within the next week. Education officials believe that the Starbuck’s
scheduled to replace it will be a new source
of revenue for the school. However, not all
are in agreement; parents, teachers, and students alike have expressed concern of the future of SOA’s theater program. After hearing
about these complaints, the grand executive
remained unwavering regarding his goal.
“Who needs theater, art, music, anything for
that matter?” he said in a recent interview.
Despite anyone else’s misgivings, G-Money
would like to see the Reform Advantages for
Public Education of every child in Charleston County School District.

Snap-On Fur is something to get jiggy to
By DeAnna Kerley

Looking for a new local band to
check out? Look no further! Snap-On Fur is
here, and they’re kicking… um… butts and
taking names! Headed by music guru David
Sass, the band released their first album –
Supercalifragilisticexpialidocious
– in January of 2009. So far
they have gained widespread
popularity, playing during
Stephen Colbert’s “The Colbert
Report” and performing on the
rooftops of New York City. They
could very well be considered
the greatest band in history, and
it’s easy to see why.
“I like to consider
ourselves pioneers of music,”
said cowbell player Wes Snell.
“We’ve fashioned a new genre
of music into existence,” added
lead oboe player
Alek Mihok. “It’s something
the kids can really get jiggy to.”
This “new genre” of
music has swept the world by
storm, known as iliekbahdmoosic. And the

band hasn’t stopped there; they’re touring
the United States this summer in search of a
glockenspielist. Who knows? It just might be
you!

By Alek Mihok

now that I’m in SC I hope that opportunity
Where did you grow up and what was it like there?
I grew up in Michigan, or “The Mitt,” as the kids presents itself again.
call it. I was a Siamese twin and a sleep eater, Besides SOA, where else have you worked (as a
teacher or another job)?
which explains the lack of a Siamese twin body.
Where did you attend college? Did you have any I was a great columnist for Cat Fancy, but resigned
due to irreconcilable
interesting experiences?
Due to a court order
differences regarding
I can no longer
philosophical
and
comment on my
ethical considerations.
college experiences,
What has been the
or mention even their
proudest moment of
existence.
your life?
What are some events
The day I was officially
that happened earlier
6 ft. tall. I was the
in your life that had the
happiest four year-old
most impact on you?
in the world.
I saw the best minds
When you look back on
of my generation
your life, do you have
destroyed by madness.
any regrets?
Angel headed hipsters
Never. I can’t live
burning
for
the
the button-down life
Mr. Donnellon was a cartoon as a child
heavenly connection to the starry dynamo on the like you. I want it all: the terrifying highs, the
machinery of night.
dizzying lows, and the creamy middles. Sure,
What were your biggest aspirations as a child and I might offend a few of the bluenoses with my
who, or what, was your biggest influence?
cocky stride, and my musky odors. I’ll never
If my dreams could be seen they’d probably put be a darling of the “city fathers’ who cluck their
my head in a guillotine. But it’s alright, it’s life tongues, stroke their beards, and talk about
and life only.
“what’s to be done with this Homer Simpson?”
Other than being a teacher at SOA, did you have
any other professional aspirations? If so, why did you
abandon them?
I wanted to be just like General Sherman, and

SOAZ
April 1, 2009
After School
In the Black Box

No Fooling!
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The “Real” Wes

By. K. Chaney Long

The carefree happy go lucky
boy that most of the school sees strolling
through the school, or peacefully reading
a book, is a lie. Most of you know Wes
as the conscience of Applause’s monthly
Point/Counterpoint article. His articles
stand up for the little guys, and he lends a
sympathetic voice to the oppressed. When
you meet Wes, or read his articles, he seems
like a really nice and intelligent boy. Well,
I’m here to expose the truth, but I have to
type this article quickly and quietly for fear
that Wes will catch onto what I’m doing
and beat me with his guitar again.
Wes has terrified and oppressed
the entire Applause staff. When he marches

in in the morning the entire atmosphere of
the classroom withers and dies. I, in my
typical polite falsetto voice, will politely
request that he turn in an article or proof
read some pages of the paper. What I
receive in return is a storm of biting insults
and obscenities, and after he gets done
berating me he then turns ands beats the
staff member closest to him. Sometimes
we have to try and hold him back because
the beatings become so brutal, but it’s not
the violence that is the most terrifying.
When he begins to yell, one cannot help
but notice the curious odor of dead kittens
that exudes from his mouth. We haven’t
been able to prove it, but the staff and I are

pretty sure he munches on small creatures
before coming into class.
After he’s done terrifying the
staff I, in my kindly and most delicate
way, silently rush to the sides of my fallen
comrade and attempt to ease their pain with
my gentle words. The last time I rushed to
the side of poor Sass, who was laying in
bloody heap on the floor, Wes rushed over,
grabbed me by the collar, and slammed me
into the white board. As I was coming in
and out of consciousness I screamed out,
“Why? Why Wes, must you play with our
lives as if we were pawns in some sort of
sadistically twisted came of chess? Why?”
The last thing I remember was his Satanic

laughter filling the room and the muffled
cries of the rest of the staff and poor Dr.
Cusatis.
Unfortunately, there is nothing I
can do about the Wes situation. I love the
paper too much to quit, and I feel someone
has to be here to feebly protect the lives of
the Applause staff and Dr. Cusatis. So the
only thing I can do is get through worst
hour and a half of my life every other day
of the week, and go home to watch Dr.
Phil, eat ice cream, and cry on my couch.
Oh no! Wes has caught on to what
I’m typing! No! No, Wes! I’m sorry! Please
I promise I’ll be better. Help! Help! Help!

April Fools!
Sass-Attack: Having it with the idiocy of this world
By Supreme Lord Commander Sass
(I, James B. Little, the personal
stenographer to Lord Sass, have taken all
efforts to preserve my master’s original
speech as it was screamed at me, leaving in
only the odd parenthetical comment as I
find necessary.)
Aughajkblaargh! (It is quite difficult to spell out a howl of anguish, I’ll
have you know.) I have had it with the idiocy of this world! No longer shall I suffer

this madness to exist! For so long now, I
have sat back and watched the decline of
human culture, hoping that I would not
have to interfere with the lives of the mortal species I was given to guard! But no,
this pathetic species has forced my hand
into action! And the wrathful might of a
god is indiscriminate, striking down any
and all!
Upon this world I shall visit a ter-

ror so… Wait… What are you doing here?
No, get away from me! Get that jacket
away from me! The white coats have come
for me! Help me, James! No! I don’t want
to go to the padded rooms! Nooooooo!
(That’s all I was able to get from him. –
James B. Little.)
WE ARE SORRY FOR THIS
INTERRUPTION OF THE REGULARLY SCHEDULED COLUMN, BUT

AT THIS TIME, THE WRITER, A MR.
DAVID SASS, HAS BEEN TAKEN TO
ARKHAM ASYLUM FOR THE SAFETY OF THOSE AROUND HIM AND
FOR HIS OWN GOOD. HE SHALL
BE DETAINED HERE UNTIL HE IS
DEEMED FIT TO RETURN TO HIS
DUTIES. THANK YOU. – ARKHAM
ASYLUM.
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SOA has always been known as the school that has a concert band, but no marching band. This is because we’ve never had
anything to march for. But since the success of the Frisbee Team, Mr. Kerr has decided to make the addition of a marching band to
SOA. Auditions will be held for any band member who would be interested in marching and then Ms. Lucas will hold auditions for
a color guard, who accompany the band in dancing during the halftime. The color guard will be open to any high school girl who
would be interested in dancing while the band plays at halftime. You ask, “What halftime would they perform at?” Well, the marching band and color guard would perform at every frisbee game during halftime. Mr. Kerr says, “Auditions will be held April 1 at 3:30
in the high school band room and I’m looking forward to creating SOA’s first marching band and color guard!” This should surely be
a fun experience! So for those of you who are eligible, come on out and audition!

Happy April Fools Day From The Applause Staff
Have a great Spring Break 2009
Manners are for not cool losers. Do you want to be a not cool loser? Didn’t think so.
By Kimberly Jenkins
One cheery morning in journalism class, we were holding our Applause daily staff meeting when all of
a sudden, a certain senior, who shall
remain nameless to protect his innocence, barged into the room without
a knock or even a hello.
Dr. Cusatis was outraged,
but I really didn’t see why he was so
upset. Who uses manners anyway? I
remember when I was younger, my
mother taught me to say “please” and
“thank you.” It was supposed to be a
way of showing respect to some older
person who probably couldn’t hear
me anyway. I don’t remember the last
time I said “please” or “thank you” for
anything. If I want something from
someone, I just saunter up to them
and say, “Hey, hand it over. I owe you
one.” Who has time for formalities?
There’s supposedly this thing called
“Southern Hospitality,” but everyday

Dr. Cusatis loses it on a student for not using manners. We couldn’t figure out why, but we were also talking, listening to our ipods, and leaving trash in all of the desks, so we might have missed something.

I run into someone rude who doesn’t
even bother to thank me for a kind
deed. If no one else uses manners,
why should I? Manners are so outdated, the cool kids don’t use manners, and of course, I’ve got to be
cool, so manners are totally out the
window.
I recently walked into one of my
classes while the teacher passed out
papers and a student, seeing his grade
yelled at the teacher, “I hate you!” I
laughed so hard that I almost feel out
of my chair. The teacher continued
by saying, “I hope you fail!” Finally,
even the teachers are learning.
I consider myself one cool
cat. I hardly ever use my manners.
Who cares about them anyway? Forget about that “give respect to get
respect thing.” Cool kids don’t use
manners. Don’t you want to be part
of the “in” crowd?
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“To what extent is early 20th century expansionism a continuation of the
Puritan concept of ‘A City Upon a Hill’ and American exceptionalism?”

“Horror movies.”
Mark Ablonczy, 6th Piano

“I’d be a shooting star, because I feel like a
shooting star!”
Ryan Clawson, 10th Vocal

“The Naked Brothers Band.”
Amelia Nielson, 6th Creative Writing

“I’d do a shnazzy little jig.”
Caroline Rogers, 11th Creative Writing

“3.”
Wendrah McCoy, 10th Creative Writing

“I put frosting in one of my friend’s
toothpaste bottles.”
Sophie Kendrick, 6th Theatre

“To make my hair look good every single day
without effort.”
Mrs. Crawford, Spanish

“Jasmine!”
Ivy Anderson, 9th Dance

“No, they should use lotion.”
Stephanie Popowski, 12th Theatre

“I’d run around the world three times.
Anything for that chocolately goodness.”
Rob Kleiman, 12th Theatre

“Super speed, so I could do chores faster and
my mom wouldn’t complain.”
Tre Raynor, 8th Visual Arts

“‘Dragon Tales’ because I like the dinosaurs.”
Amma Appiagyei, 8th Piano

