May/June 2021

Anderson News, Arts, and
Literary Magazine
Editor: Emmie B

Writers: Holly M, Emmie B., Lily Bl., Ej D., Ayden M, and Missy W

.

Comic Of The Month

.

By Ayden M.

Top 8 Joker Designs
1.

The Classic Design - You don’t mess with a classic. This is probably the most often
used design; The lavender tail suit and trousers, green collared
shirt, bright orange waistcoat, dickie-bow tie, and black heeled
shoes with spats. He also often wears a matching purple
trench coat and wide-brimmed fedora hat. His face is also the
perfect combination of comical and terrifying, with pale skin, a
huge toothy smile, and wild green hair. My favorite variant of
this design is the one from Batman & Spiderman: Disordered
Minds, where The Joker and Carnage team up. His pants have
white and purple stripes, his shirt is black with a green
dickie-bow tie, and he has the perfect wild hair.

2. The Alex Ross Design - Alex Ross is an extremely famous comic book artist whose
art is indistinguishable from any other. It’s incredibly photo
realistic, and is almost like a painting. His Joker looks like how
the Joker would probably look in real life, while still
encapsulating the classic look of the character. His wardrobe is
very different, though. Instead of the classic purple tail suit, he
wears a black tail suit tuxedo with a matching fedora hat and
leather trench coat, evoking more the aesthetic of a mime than
a clown. He also sometimes is shown wearing a purple
vaudevillian pinstripe suit with a matching straw boater hat.

3. The Jack Nicholson Design - Easily the most comic accurate live-action Joker. Jack
Nicholson’s portrayal of the character is easily one of the most
famous Jokers of all time, and the design certainly matches the
campy yet creepy aesthetic of this clown. His wardrobe mainly
consists of a purple tail suit, an orange shirt, a turquoise
waistcoat and tie, and plaid purple and turquoise trousers. He
also wears either a floppy purple artist’s beret or a wide
brimmed purple hat and matching trench coat. His facial
features are also iconic. Before he fell in the chemicals that
bleached his skin and hair, a misfired bullet blasted through his
cheeks, and his surgery was botched, leaving him with a
horrifying permanent grin etched into his face.

4. The Telltale Design - Set in the Batman Telltale game series, this version of the Joker
is by far the most sympathetic and relatable of all the Jokers. John
Doe is an upbeat yet disturbed patient that Bruce meets after he
is unjustly locked in Arkham Asylum. After he helps Bruce escape,
he and Bruce form a friendship that ends in tragedy when John
inevitably turns into the Joker. This Joker is also very different,
depending on the choices you make. He could at first strive to be
a greater man and attempt to be a superhero, or embrace his
darkest desires and become a super villain. His villain design
consists of a turquoise shirt with splotches of pink, a purple glam
rock tail suit, dark purple pants, a magenta tie and gloves, and
miss-matching shoes. His vigilante design consists of a purple
tailcoat covered in lavender polka-dots, a black shirt, a green
vest, purple pinstripe pants, and extremely stylized hair that
almost looks like bat ears, as well as black makeup over his eyes
that resembles a domino mask.

5. The Jeremiah Valeska Design - Gotham has a much stranger Joker origin than any
other, involving the murder of a snake charmer at Haly’s Circus,
the rampage of her homicidal son, and the creation of the Joker
gas. This all leads to the slow descent into madness of the twin
brother, Jeremiah Valeska. After he’s sprayed by his brother’s
Joker gas, it permanently discolors his skin and eyes, and slowly
erodes his sanity. Jeremiah eventually adopts a more flamboyant
wardrobe, dyes his hair turquoise, and starts wearing lipstick and
mascara. He wears a glittery indigo coat, a black tail suit and
collared vest, a burgundy shirt and tie, pinstripe pants with blue
and red bowling shoes, and purple gloves.

6. The White Knight Design - Set in an alternative reality, this Joker is presented as
Batman’s biggest fan, as demonstrated by his cell in Arkham
Asylum, which is littered with Batman memorabilia. This Joker is
also a little less showy or fashion-forward than the others on
this list. His face is pointed, his smile is wide and toothy, and his
hair is wild and stringy. His eyes are very strange, as one is
green, while the other is purple with a bat-symbol over his pupil.
His makeup is also very messy, as his mascara is shown to run
down his face to the tips of his mouth. His primary wardrobe is
also very different from the others. He usually wears a light grey
Batman t-shirt, suspenders, purple pinstripe pants, and worn
army boots.

7. The Frank Miller Design - Despite not looking the part, this Joker is easily one of the
most flamboyant and terrifying. This is the Joker that comes
from one of the most influential and famous Batman comics of
all time, the Dark Knight Returns. This design is certainly not
the Joker we all know, as he has a much stockier build, with a
more wide face and a very flat chin. His hair is also combed
from side to side rather than his usual slicked back style. His
wardrobe is also very different, too. During his interview on a
talk show, he wears a white blazer suit with grey stripes, black
pants, a purple shirt, a white neck tie, and purple heeled shoes.
During his final fight with Batman in the Tunnel of Love at an
amusement park, he wears a white suit, pants, and tie, with a
blue shirt and heeled shoes.

8. The Dick Sprang Design - A real Olden Goldy. The 1950s design for The Joker is
easily one of the more cartoonish, but still totally works. His
face is very rubbery, with unnaturally wide cheeks and a very
round chin. His mouth is also superhumanly large, with teeth
as big as dominos. His hair is slicked in the front, quaffed in the
back, and an extremely dark shade of green. His wardrobe is
also very stylish. He wears a large purple trench coat, a purple
double-breasted collared vest, purple pinstripe trousers,
purple gloves, and a grass green shirt with a black bow tie. He
also sometimes dons other costumes, like various designed
jester outfits, and one story where he commits crimes wearing
technologically enhanced costumes of old comedic storybook
characters like Mr. Pickwick, Simple Simon, The Connecticut
Yankee, and Old King Cole.
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Top 6 Movie Villains

.

By Ayden M.
1.

The Joker: Batman 1989 - The most comic accurate live-action Joker ever seen. This
Joker isn’t a grungy anarchist or a glamorous gangsta. He’s
simply a crazy crime clown who directs his crimes as though
they’re art, as he defaces an art museum, kills a mobster in
public, and throws a parade in downtown Gotham while
throwing money on the crowd, secretly planning to kill
everyone there with his Joker toxin being hidden in the parade
balloons.

2. Anton Chigurh: No Country For Old Men - The best role Javier Bardem has ever
played, Anton is often described as the most realistic portrayal
of a psychopath. He’s an utterly remorseless killer who is hired
to pick up a stolen briefcase full of money after a drug deal
gone wrong. He mercilessly moes down target after target until
he gets what he came for, but despite that, he doesn’t seem to
be a malicious man, as he often says it was never his decision
to kill those men. He’s like Bart Curlish from Dirk Gently, as he
simply goes wherever the universe takes him, but no matter
what, he will always get his job done.

3. Cruella De Vil: 101 Dalmatians - My favorite Disney villain, Cruella is an
over-financed heiress who loves two things more than
anything else: fashion and black/white spots. She’ll do
anything for spots and fashion, even commit grand theft,
murder, and numerous traffic violations. I also like the fact that
she isn’t a power-mad super villain who wants to rule the
world, she simply wants her own dalmatian spotted fur coat. I
also like her style, as she reminds me of a femfatale style 1920s
rich woman, down to her car, clothing, and manner of speech.

Max Schreck: Batman Returns - It’s Christopher Walken playing an original villain in
a Batman movie by Tim Burton. How can anyone not like him?
Despite being a villain in a Batman movie, Max isn’t from the
comics. He was created as essentially the Batman equivalent of
Lex Luthor. Max is a pretty great character, too. His ultimate
plan is to persuade the mayor to build a new power plant that
will, unbeknownst to him, suck out the power from poor
communities. He isn’t doing this just because he’s a one
dimensional evil businessman. This power plant is what he’s
going to leave behind for his son, Chip Schreck, after he dies.

4. Lex Luthor: Batman Vs Superman - Upon first impressions, everyone expected
Luthor to be a serious, charming, diabolical mastermind.
Instead, we got a nerdy 20-something eccentric tech
billionaire who inherited Lexcorp from his father, and I love it.
This was them modernizing Lex Luthor to fit in the kind of
world we live in today. When Lex Luthor was first remade for
the modern age, he was made as a parody of Donald Trump.
That doesn’t work anymore, so they decided to make Lex a

warped version of Mark Zuckerberg. Now that I understand this guy, I can’t help but
love this quirky sociopath.

5. Mysterio: Spider-man Far From Home - Played by the wonderful Jake Gyllenhaal,
this is probably the most faithful adaptation of a comic book
villain into the MCU. Quentin Beck was a tech genius working
for Stark Industries who managed to develop amazing
holographic technology. Instead of giving him full credit for
his project, Tony Stark renamed the technology B.A.R.F. and
used it as a self-therapy machine, and then fired Beck.
Enraged, he gathered together a group of Ex-Stark employees
and they hatch a plan to use Beck’s holographic technology to
fabricate a monster destroying a city, destroy the city for real
with hidden weaponized drones, have Beck posing as their
hero Mysterio “save the day”, and make Mysterio the world’s
next greatest superhero.

6. Elliot Carver: 007 Tomorrow Never Dies - My favorite James Bond villain. He’s not
your typical mad-scientist supervillain who wants to rule the
world, nor is he a gold tycoon who wants to blow up Fort
Knox. He’s instead a powerful media mogul who creates
disasters so his news network can report on it. His ultimate
plan in the movie is to manipulate China and Russia into going
to war, and all so he can report on it. He’s a clear commentary
on how the news often manipulates the facts of what actually
happened all to tell a story. Carver himself is a delightfully
smug, narcissistic jerk, and takes pride in what he does,
feeling that he can always make things look how he wants
them to. What matters isn’t what happened, it’s what
everyone thinks that happened that matters. Always
Remember: The Whole World Is Watching!

Oswin Hardy’s Utterly Unexplainable Things: .
.
The Case With The Answer
m .
By Emmie B.

Part IV: The Masters
Knock, knock, knock.
I ignored it.
Knock, knock, knock.

I grumbled, covered my ears and squeezed my eyes shut.
“Go away!” I shouted.
“Not going to happen, Oswin,” I heard the Scottish voice reply. “You have to come out.”
Knock, knock, knock.
“I’m trying to think!”
“How’s that working out for you?”
I paused…
“Bad.”
“Let me in, then.”
I paused again.
Knock-knock-knock-knock.
I groaned loudly, shot up, and trudged to my door, swinging it open angrily. McCoy
immediately pushed past me into my flat so I would have no chance to slam the door in his face.
“You can’t get rid of me, Oswin. Now please, talk to us.”
I laid back down on the couch and stared at the ceiling. “Not until I solve this.”
“This isn’t even for James’ case! You have to take some responsibility-”
“It’s the only lead we have!”
“Please!”
“No.”
He sighed heavily and sat in a chair facing the couch. “How can I help?”
“You don’t. Don’t help, don’t say anything, just… let me think. I’m close, I know it.”
I didn’t know it, that was a lie. Christ, I didn’t know anything. But still, I was close, even if I
didn’t know it.
The mystery of Idrina Madison was far more complex than I could have ever imagined. And
the answer was one that I never saw coming, but one I needed. One that connected everything I had
ever experienced. She was the prompt, the key to understanding Kengsingworth, the universe itself.
I just needed eleven words to kickstart my understanding:
“I don’t think it can be deciphered,” said McCoy. “Jus’ looks like gibberish.”
I stared at the blank ceiling above and pictured the list of compounds and elements.
I whispered, “They’re scrambled.”
“I’m sorry?”
I jumped up and shook McCoy by the shoulders, “It is a cypher! It can be deciphered because
it is one!”
“Bloody-” he pulled out his notepad and looked at it with wide eyes, “You’re right!”
I grabbed the notebook. “Like, Tungsten, Titanium, and Hydrogen have to be ‘with’! It’s a
message!”
I sat down at my desk and rewrote each combination out on a larger piece of paper, McCoy
peered over my shoulder. Some words were easy, most notably were ‘with’, ‘creation’ and ‘unjustly’.
Though for that one, there was no ‘j’ and ‘gd’ substituted in sound. Others had extra letters that had
to be removed, only there for the sake of making it appear to be a list of compounds. Hours faded
away and we were finally left with an ominous message.
They are The Masters.
They rule with iron fist.
They steal from creation and use it unjustly.
They must be stopped.
“What do you think it means?” McCoy asked gleefully.
“I have no clue,” I turned to him and smiled.

I shot out of my chair and ran to my room to get dressed and came back quickly with a
large-ish leather roll.
“What is that?” McCoy asked.
I smirked as I pulled on my favourite emerald coat and mustard scarf, “Want to have some
fun?”
“Of course,” he replied with a smile. “Where are we going?”
“Madison Industries,” I answered, halfway out the door.
“But it’s 9 pm!”
I held up the leather roll and shook it, “That’s what makes it fun. Do yourself a favour and
bring some gloves.”
“You really are mad,” he stared at me.
“You coming or not, McCoy?”
“Oh definitely.”
------------------------------------------------------------------See, I knew that getting a permit off of a false chemical formula that is just an ominous
message would be impossible, so I didn’t even try. The leather roll was a collection of lockpicks and
devices to help me in situations like these. Honestly, I’m surprised they haven’t been confiscated yet.
On the train ride over, I told McCoy the plan, and to my surprise, he wasn’t even phased in
the slightest at the prospect of breaking and entering. He… trusted me.
Trust. Bleh!
No matter. I had to solve my case, and then maybe if everything works out alright I won’t
have to work with McCoy again.
But there was a pricking feeling I couldn’t ignore.
The feeling that maybe, just maybe, that wasn’t what I wanted.
As much as I wanted to deny my feelings, it was nearly impossible. It was… nice to have
another person around. Even if it’s just to share my genius with. And without him, I wouldn’t have
had the code to figure out so I guess he was helpful.
NO!
I needed to focus on the case.
We got out of the cab two blocks away so as not to arouse suspicion, and as we approached
closer I could sense the waves of anxiety radiating off McCoy. I knew there would be cameras, and I
knew the Scotland Yard was much less forgiving than the Kensingworth PD, as much as I hate them.
I had to be careful, normally my entries were kept to my home base.
So as I saw the building before me at 10 pm, I kept my cool as I sauntered over to the doors
and began picking the lock.
“There’s going to be a very loud alarm,” I explained to McCoy.
“What?” he startled.
I turned my head over my shoulder. “Just…” I turned back to my work. “Do as I say, follow my
lead, and most importantly, don’t panic.”
He scratched the back of his head. “Right, easier said than done.”
I felt the click reverberate through my hands and the door opened. I turned to McCoy and
grinned, he gave me a nervous thumbs up, I gestured for him to follow me in. So we walked in, and
the second the door closed behind us, the alarms went off. Loud and blaring, reverberating through
my body. But I had to stay focused, on task, stick to the plan.
“Run.”
I led the way, McCoy on my tail, remembering my mental layout of the building, heading to
security, fully expecting a guard to pop up at any moment.
And there he was. One guard was heading at us at full force.

McCoy sped up and lunged at the guard. In a swift move, he grabbed the hands flying at him
to punch him and twisted them and himself behind the guard’s back. McCoy raised his right arm and
hit the back of the guard’s neck with the side of his hand, knocking him unconscious immediately.
When the guard fell to the floor I stared at him, the small man who took out a buff security
guard in approximately three point two seconds, astonished.
Breathing heavily, he jerked his head to the side. “You got one thing wrong, Oswin.”
I furrowed my brows.
“Not just a policing family. My dad was police, my mum was military. I went to a military
secondary school.”
“We still don’t have a lot of time before the police get here, follow me!”
We picked up running again and I quickly found security, a room with a large set of
computer monitors, off to the side was a locker room. It didn’t take long to figure out that he was the
only guard on duty. I wandered into the locker room and found an ID card for a female guard and
came back to the desk in front of the computers and located the intercom most likely to connect to
the police.
“Hello, this is Penelope Jones at Madison Industries, ID number seven six six four two one.
There was a malfunction with our security system and we’re working on fixing it right now.”
After a moment a voice picked up on the other side. “Penny, it’s Steve! How’s it going?”
“Great great,” I said, rolling my eyes. “Listen, Steve. I really don’t have a lot of time right now,
these alarms are killing me, you know?”
He laughed, “I hear ya, loud buggers they are. Say ‘hi’ to David for me, ya hear?”
“‘Course.”
“Nice hearing from ya, Penny. Ta!” he hung up.
I turned my attention to the control panel, found the button that flashes red to the beat of
the alarm and was labelled “On/Off '' and pressed it. They immediately shut off and I could focus on
clearing the security footage which was the easiest part.
Now with my head clear, I could get down to business.
“What’s the plan?” McCoy asked, I had almost forgotten he was there.
My eyes glanced over the screens and took in the different rooms. What caught my eye was
an office floor. The employees haven’t left.
Still in their cubicles, sitting in their chairs facing their computer screens, their chins
pointed down to their chests like they were sleeping.
“McCoy,” I said, my eyes didn’t dare blink at the sight. “Look at this.”
“Oh my god,” he whispered and then gasped, pointing to another screen. “The front desk!
The lady, she’s still there!”
I pushed the rolling chair to the back of the door, looking at all the screens, and indeed- It
wasn’t just the office, it wasn’t just the front desk, it was everywhere. Hundreds of people, just…
standing there.
“I’m going to go check one of the office floors,” I announced and stood up. “You stay here,
keep an eye on the security guard and the screens. Call me if you see anything, ok?”
He nodded, wide-eyed and slacked jawed at the screen as he sat down in the chair and pulled
it closer to the desk again.
------------------------------------------------------------------The second I reached the office something miraculous happened.
The lights turned on... and the office came to life.
The people were no longer dormant as their heads lifted and they began typing, answering
phones, talking to one another, walking around carrying papers. It was like any normal workday.
I decided to take my chances and speak to one of them. Passing by me was a young man
carrying a stack of papers.
“Excuse me?” I asked.

He stopped walking and turned to me, smiling all too widely. “Welcome to Madison
Industries. How can I help you?”
“What’s going on here?”
He didn’t say anything. He just smiled. Cold… unblinking. I looked into his eyes and tested my
hypothesis, entering a staredown and eventually, the air stung and the world blurred as tears
attempted to compensate for the dryness. I blinked.
“Who… who are you?”
“My name is Eric Benson. How can I help you?”
It might be important to mention that I have a little quirk. Sometimes, when I’m thinking
really hard, I hold my breath. I never thought that this would be of any use, but the second I stopped
breathing- Everything shut down.
The lights, the sounds, the people all stopped what they were doing and their heads
dropped.
“What the-” I let go of my breath and they returned online. Eric stared at me and tilted his
head. I tested this again by holding my breath, everything shut down again. I waved my arms, not
breathing, nothing moved. All was quiet. Still. Nothing felt alive. Maybe they weren’t alive? I moved
my hand under Eric’s nose, no breath. I put my hand on his heart, no heartbeat. I walked around the
office, holding my breath as I entered another cubicle. The woman there had no vitals either. The
next one, nothing. The next- I was running out of air, I gasped and the world came to life again.
“You look as if you’ve had a fright, ma’am,” said the woman in the office chair beside me.
Breathing heavily, “Right… I suppose the right question is… what are you?”
Well, that was most certainly the wrong question. Everyone in the office stood at once,
dropped whatever they were holding and their eyes flashed red.
“What… who are ‘The Masters’?” this was most certainly an even worse question as the
woman attempted to grab me. I quickly dodged out of the way, making my way past Eric who raised
a hand to try and hit me which I dodged again.
I ran out the door and reached into my pocket to try and warn McCoy, just then it rang with
him calling me.
“Oswin, what’s going on?! Why were they attacking you?!”
“I don’t know! We have to get out of here!” I looked behind me with my phone still to my ear,
the swarm of… whatever they were following me.
I turned a corner and suddenly more of them were in front of me. I was trapped, surrounded.
One raised a hand and the next thing I knew was darkness.
------------------------------------------------------------------My eyes blinked open and adjusted to the new soft light around me. I wriggled around to no
use, I was bound to a chair. Looking at my feet I noticed the stone ground, I lifted my head slowly as
my neck cricked and I noticed a long, blood-red robe-clad figure in front of me, I looked at its face.
“Who are you?” I whispered.
“Hello, Oswin,” the figure said with an ominous smirk, her voice was femanine.
“Who are you? What is this? Where am I? Where’s McCoy?”
“All in time,” she walked around me, clicking her tongue to the roof of her mouth in a
scolding manner. “When they said you were obsessed with Idrina Madison, I had no clue this was
what they meant.”
“I’m not obsessed. She’s my lead on the James Harrison case, I’m doing my job.”
“By breaking into her building? Not very professional,” she pouted mockingly.
“I’m not a policeman, I’m a private detective. I do what I want.”
“I like a woman who does what she wants, you remind me of me, you know?”
“I would never murder!”
“Oh, great job! The detective figured it out, who would have seen that coming?”
“Is this a confession?” I smiled.

“Not if no one will hear you afterwards. That’s your one fatal mistake, Oswin.”
“And that is?”
“No one is coming for you. Nobody cares about you.”
She was right. Nobody cared enough to come looking for me. I’ve treated people so horribly,
I knew everyone would be glad to see me gone.
“See, that’s the thing. You are like me. I’ve been watching you,” she circled me and I could see
where I was now. Underground in some sort of catacombs, more people in red robes with hoods
over their heads faced me, I couldn’t see their faces. The woman leaned down and whispered in my
ear. “I know everything about you.”
“Who are you?!” I asked angrily, once more, leaning forward from my restraints and shaking.
It was no use, the ropes wouldn’t give. “What do you know?!”
She walked in front of me and leaned down again. I still couldn’t see her face, just red lips
moving under the hood as she raised a hand to under my chin, lifting my head at an uncomfortable
angle.
“They call me,” she whispered, “The Red Lady.”
She stood upright and raised her voice to a normal volume. “I too was treated with
indifference, treated like I was different, or worth nothing, all because of my cleverness. That’s why
when I stumbled upon this-” she spread her arms out. “I took the opportunity. And I’m offering it to
you too. But I do have a question, how did you find out about us?”
“You’re part of ‘The Masters’? Wait- if you don’t want people to find out about you then why
did you hide it in plain sight?”
“I’m sorry?”
“You don’t know…”
“I don’t know what?”
I laughed, “If you’re so clever, then how do you not know?!” Why did she say to herself that
she needed to be stopped? “What are ‘The Masters’?”
She turned around my chair and all of a sudden I was face to face with a large, spiralling blue
vortex that glowed so bright it burnt my eyes. “We are ‘The Masters of The Rift’. Right here, right
now, in Kensingworth, we are at a point in space and time that shouldn’t exist. And we use its power
to do whatever we want, we can manipulate reality in ways beyond your wildest dreams. With it,
anything is possible.”
And suddenly everything about my life, about my job, about Kensingworth and its inherent
strange-ness… it all made sense.
“I infiltrated Madison Industries once I heard you were looking into her. I created
human-like robots with the rift to replace the employees and moved them to London. I even
replaced Idrina for the time being. I created the code to lure you here. James was a member of The
Masters, my right-hand man. But he betrayed me. I did what had to be done. Using the powers of the
rift to flip his car, but when It didn’t work I took matters into my own hands. But now, I have a spot
open.” She walked in front of me once more, the light of the rift illuminating her from behind. “I have
a spot open now. Join us. With your mind, you can use the rift with so much power, all you have to
do is learn. Think of it, Oswin,” she dropped to her knees to be at my height. “You can finally live the
way you want, where no one questions you again.”
“You don’t know what I’ve seen, all those cases-”
“You enjoy them… You could create all the strange cases you want and get the glory, the
attention, the acceptance.”
“People die because of the chaos this thing emits! Sure you can use it, but you can’t control it.
I’ve been studying the patterns of Kensingworth’s odd happenings for years, analyzing patterns and
data. Sure I just found out about the rift, but it was the missing link. I understand it now, I know
more about it than you do and it has to be closed! It knows it has to be closed, it just can’t do it on

it’s own! That’s why when you asked for an explanation of what you do it provided the equation, it
was a code for me to solve!”
She frowned, “You sound just like him, you know. That’s what ended up with him killed… a
shame. A waste of such a mind, but it must be done,” she turned my chair back around to the group
of people. “Kill her,” and she began walking away.
This was it. I was done for.
And that’s when I heard him.
“OSWIN!” That brilliant, brilliant Scott.
“What?!” I whipped my head around and there he was, him and the Kensingworth PD in
SWAT gear. It was all very quick. Happened in about four seconds. The light of the rift collapsed at
the snap of The Red Lady’s fingers. Still, the presence was there and she transported herself to
somewhere else in the town. The remainder of The Masters all retreated along with her.
“They must not be here,” said Reynolds as he began to untie me.
“Are you kidding me?” McCoy followed him and began helping me out. “They were right
there!”
“Do you need to get your eyes checked?” Reynolds replied. I decided to keep my mouth shut.
“Check the area!” he ordered.
The ropes fell to the ground and I stood up. A shock blanket was put over my shoulders.
“Get her out of here,” the Sargent ordered. “She’s done enough damage.”
I turned around and McCoy was right behind me, smiling.
“How much did you tell them?” I asked with my characteristic intimidating glare. Still, he
didn’t stop smiling as we walked away.
“Everything, but the closer we got the more they forgot. I’m guessing it’s the rift. The Red
Lady wanted them to forget, she wants you off the hook for something…” he paused and then
laughed. “That, or the police are just the idiot sods they always are.”
I grinned. “So you get it now?”
“God, Oswin. I get everything! What was that?!”
“The heart of Kensingworth.”
“You know,” he pointed to the blanket over my shoulders. “I know you’re doing your whole
‘smart’ and ‘dramatic’ thing, but it’s kinda hard to take you seriously with the blanket.”
I laughed and threw it off.
“Why did you-”
“I wasn’t going to let you just get kidnapped. I’d be a pretty lousy assistant if I did.”
I playfully bumped into him. “Oi. Don’t press your luck, Wilson.”
He stopped in his tracks and stared at me. “Did you just call me ‘Wilson’?”
“That’s your name, right?”
He beamed at me. “Yeah. Yeah, it is. You just never call me by my first name is all.”
“Really? Thought I must have.”

The End
Oswin Hardy will return in the 2021/2022 school year with a new case!

.

Unprofessional Music Enthusiast

.

By Lily B.
Possible new music to look forward to in 2021
Billie Eilish - Billie Eilish - Ever since the release of her
documentary The Worlds a Little Blurry, Billie Eilish has been
teasing the release of a new album through instagram. The
singer-songwriter announced her second studio album, titled
Happier Than Ever, releasing on June 30t. These posts have
blown up on the platform, each with record breaking amounts
of likes in record breaking amounts of time. Eilish released a
song and music video titled “Your Power” shortly after
announcing the album.
Lorde - Over the decade, including her hiatus, Lorde has grown a cult following of millions
of fans. Interviews featuring the singer have surfaced, and fans were quick to start
theorizing a new release this year. If she will release new music is TBD.
Dodie - UK singer-songwriter Dodie has been a wholesome social media icon since 2011.
She has become a recognisable face in the indie pop and LGBTQ+ community, and has
shone positivity in her songs. This month, she is releasing her first studio album, Build a
Problem. Prior to the release, she has released a handful of the songs from the upcoming
album, along with music videos.

Lana Del Ray - Just a day after the release of her previous
record, Chemtrails over the country club, Lana Del Ray teased
the release of her next album. She later revealed that the
album is titled Blue Banisters out on July 4th.
Remember You’re Not Alone
When it's dark and you think you're all alone. That was once the greatest people of the
world had also been there but got back up and tried again. Moving forward but taking steps
back. To make it there doesn’t make you weak, it makes you human. May not make sense
but you're never alone. Making your way takes time, make and flower your own pathway of
life. There will always be a light somewhere in the middle of the darkness.

🎉

Welcome and Meet Mrs. Stoczko
By Missy W.

🎉

Hello Anderson and Explorations. This month we had the wonderful gift of having a new
teacher join us at a wonderful school. Her name is Mrs. Stoczko. She is a wonderful help
throughout the school so the newspaper club participants and I have decided to interview
her and find out more about her for you and me.
Missy Mrs. Stoczko
Missy: What is your favorite color?
Mrs. Stoczko: My favorite color is pink.
Missy: If you could live anywhere in the world where would you live?
Mrs. Stoczko: Hawaii or Italy.
Missy: What's your favorite subject to teach?
Mrs. Stoczko: Well, I really like teaching math but I also love teaching science.
Missy: What is your dream job besides this?
Mrs. Stoczko: Well, if I had to choose a job besides this, I would choose either a zoo keeper
‘cause I like animals or a designer.
Missy: What's your favorite animal?
Mrs. Stoczko: Okapi.
Missy: How would you describe your feelings when you came back here?
Mrs. Stoczko: Anxious and excited to meet the new students and teachers.
Missy: Yeah So what made you come back here?
Mrs. Stoczko: So, I wanted to come back for a long time and finally I got asked to come
back.
Wow! Thank you so much Mrs. Stoczko for all those great facts about yourself, I didn't
know you were so groovy, that's amazing. Thanks so much for joining our wonderful school,
Mrs. Stoczko

Principal’s Corner

.

Anderson School had an awesome field day in May thanks to all the planning from Miss
Imburgia. Students started off the day going into teams: green, orange, red, purple, yellow
and blue. We had fun getting the field day T-Shirts and signing them. Teams then competed
in trivia, scavenger hunt, and all sorts of relays outside. We had lunch and then played
water games. The winning team was the green team! As principal, I was proud of the
teamwork, positive relationships and good sportsmanship that I saw all day long.

EJ’s Quotes
There will always be bad and good.
There will always be light and darkness. As one can not live without the other. Society may
not see it as we are binded. There is constantly going to be negative as well as positive. One
may not live with the other. Life will never be perfect with many negatives. That’s
unrealistic,and this is real life, not some kind of game.
Time Flies
Time will go by so painfully slowly but when we were kids. We’d always say time flies when
you're having fun. When your young time seems so much longer than reality. You're still in
a sage of life where you’re learning and paying so much attention to the little things. Life is
like a game with levels of difficulties slowly increasing. As time goes by so does school and
your hobbies, friends, you name it. Nothing stays forever as time will always move with or
without you moving on.

Slowing Down

.

By Lily Burrell
I hope you've officially gotten yourself into a summer mindset. School responsibilities are
slowing down, hopefully you're gaining some more free time, and you're excited to start
your summer as COVID-19 life as we know it begins to become normal again. Something I
often find myself doing throughout summer is realize that the time goes faster every year.
So this summer, Im decided to declare this summer the summer of slowing down. I'm going
to focus on holistic self care, pick up hobbies, and enjoy this summer to the best of my
ability.
But to you, I propose a challenge. We are all too familiar with free time passing by us too
quickly. So why not try some meditating? I have always been a strong advocate for
meditation, and I believe it's a helpful tool and skill to practice and it can help you slow
down and really enjoy your day. So my challenge for you is to try to do this meditation
checklist this summer.
❏ Meditate for 5 minutes when you wake and 5 minutes before you go to bed for three
days in a row.
❏ Do a guided meditation while listening to the “Nothing Much Happens” Podcast on
spotify. (if you don't have spotify, search for guided meditations on youtube).
❏ Stretch out your limbs before meditation.
❏ Follow a 10 minute meditation online.
❏ Try to follow a movement meditation.

.

Riddles for Red Tickets

.

Want more red tickets? Want a fun brain teaser? Well the newspaper staff has a
game for you! Correctly guess the answers to the riddles written by our writers for a
chance to earn red tickets.
Rules:
1. Answers must be submitted by June 8th before the end of the school day.
2. Only submit ONE answer per each riddle.
3. Each student may only enter ONCE.
4. We are looking for exact answers, so carefully think before submitting.
5. To enter the contest, stop by Miss Burgoon’s room or email her.
Winners will be announced at the end of the school day on June 10th.
1.

I know no bounds and have no limits, but I always have a beginning and an end. I can
be anything. Most people enjoy me when I’m not real. I can be physical or not. I can
be self-existing, my own thing. I can be within another space, made of numbers and
beside other numbers that do different things, but are not me. Or I can travel
through the air and exist in the mind. I am timeless. As long as humans have existed,
so have I. I’m a world contained in a small space. I extend beyond my borders and
travel through others. - Emmie B
2. Four friends were having a sleepover, Mike, Parker, Kailey, and Harper. In the
morning when they all woke up Parker was gone! Kailey quickly called the police.
When the police arrived they Started questioning the 3 friends, to see what had
happened that night.
Harper: Me and Parker were playing truth or dare that night. I got tired and went to
bed.
Mike: I was sleeping but then I needed to go to the bathroom so I left and when I
came back Parker was gone.
Kailey: I was cleaning up dinner earlier and Parker said he would help me but he was
too busy with Harper to come down and they played the whole night.
Who has Parker? - Missy W.
3. What is at the beginning of Eternity, the end of Time and Space, the beginning of
Every End, the end of Every Place, in the middle of Yesterday, but nowhere in
Tomorrow? - Ayden M.
4. I can bring tears to your eyes; reanimate the deceased, put a smile on your face, and
turn back time. I maniphest in an instant but last for the rest of your life. What am I?
- Ayden M.
5. I leave when scorned, I give all and take nothing. I can raise you to a king, or lower
you to a beggar. I can last a lifetime or just a mere week, but no matter what, no one
will ever forget when they’ve felt me. What am I? - Ayden M.

