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2 2018: Just another region race, These are the

d of most of the crowd as they are Sitting ;

1| asphalt one that almost seems like it i mel; the
It f,

= cars than race cars with Kids inside them. There are six cars op g, trac
big

2R : learly see that the car leadin, :
.1 bit of watching, you can ¢ ' “ar leading i
o arﬁer 1};:]][]: b;ue roll cage that shines 1n the light. The driver hag 4 blacakgloss
D :or and a red fire suit and has all the other cars chasing %
er

. The racetrack is at Alpenrose Dairy. The driver in g lead ¢
ar |

thoughts that £0 throug
bleachers of @ racetrac

6:45 a.m., the previous morning: “You awal.ie?"“ My dad’s voice roused p,
from my state of half-sleep. “Mmmrrghh, Yeah, kind of.™ I yanked myself, 1o
my gear together, put my clothef, on and shoved down some breakfast. My dad gpg
[ loaded the car and our other things such as spare parts into our minivan, and
headed to the track. When we got there, there were so many cars there that ye had
to park by the baseball fields. We unloaded the car, got it safety checked, and o0t
registered. Then, the waiting game.

Eventually, they let the Novice class drivers practice. Even though I was
Sr. Novice driver, I planned on just watching, we knew that wrecks in practice
were surprisingly common and we (mostly my dad) had seen too many cars getting
destroyed in practice. However, we saw that it was an individual practice, so 1
pulled my gear on, came into the staging lanes and did some excellent laps. Then
after the pit meeting and some lingering, I got my shot in qualifying.

My fast lap was a 7.031 second lap. It was fast, but not the fastest. The rest
gxi&fﬂle dlfi}’ was ... really mundax}e. It was only qualifying. If you don't
e th; qualifying is, eacl} car gets eight laps on their own. Their fastest -lap 1S

¢ that 1s used to determine positions, I spent that day watching qualifying and

hangj ith 3 il
anging out with friends. When we finally went home, I discussed the situation

With my dad. We were tryj ' |
I'would be at g c:lisaf:re rying to figure out what position I would start in. After all,

We ate6 i SZ;?:?}E;JI started in 6th out of 6th instead of 1st out of 6t
as he Sa:‘;nar-nf?izp}e:nber 2-’ 2018: “Mrrrgh, A mains today,” I told my dad thfllt
got dressed, scarfeq dt Snot like he didn't know this, he knew it as well as Lo s
efnielyneryops by o <141 0 helped my dad pack up the food |G
WE Waited at |eagt ,tw talways comes before a race. When we got 10 the E‘;a &
0 hours. Then, we heard some drivers sing. “Oh Canada &
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o angled Banner.” I didn’t know whe C
«The blj—; lgn g way to get to Portland.
a

they hI watched some racing and it horrified my grandm, wh
 see someone flip over. Eventually, I headed 1o 50 the I;Jac
. They were humongous! I wanted to win one ¢
Zmph:uall)h my race was called, so I got ready to g2o.
Even Gitting in My Car, all buckled up, I hear the driver v
ofore me. | don’t know why, but that gives me ho

( started In 2nd. My dad pushes me out to start the race, [ droye it position, and
+hen the green flag was thrown, [_ took off, The f:eeling | had during abouyt 1; of
hose 75 laps was amam.ng. I wa§ In the. zone, | tried not to Spin out but everything
ceems to be like somethlng else 1s moving my hands on the wheel. Then, just as
quickly as the zone starts, it ends. I caught up to a driver who [ was trying to lap,
wut he made 1t really hard. -All of a sudden, the people, chasing me caught up, and |
drop to 4th. Sorry dad, 1 think to myself asa caution comes out because another
driver got Into a wreck. On the restart, I jump into 3rd, but the race runs out of time
wefore I can advance anymore. [ GOT 3RD!!!" But you could have won it. Those
thoughts ricochet through my head through the rest of the day and still to this day.

ot ¢ |
0 bring home that night.

Jass b Pe that I can win, After 4

About the Author: Sam Waxman is a 7th grader
at Jackson Middle
School in
Portland, Oregon.
When he’s not
racing, he enjoys
playing racing
games, Magic:
The Gathering,
and soccer. This
year was his 2nd

year of racing.

} S Yas my car when I decorated it for a 4th of
uly parade.
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Did | By Paloma Bell

'
had always scared me, and here's why: Before ¢

o at her house with my bl'ﬁl.l‘lCI'. grandma. and Gaga_ On Chl‘i
2017, I remember stay mfd at Gaga's house, | remember she only let us eat two mjp;
2 2

e ﬁ"ﬁ"ﬂ :;T;wr scaly brittle hands were slowly lowering the box of tiny ¢
moic

lass table. She ﬁ{'ﬂ‘l]}"
h did not like this rule. Ga

he digg
Sm]as
Clnnamﬂn

nam
informed me and my brother to only eat two 134 My on

ga always made me feel uneasy, maybe evyep terrifie

My Ercat-grcal-gfﬂ“d“‘a (Gegt)

Fve, whe
rolls each. I tre
rolls onto the £
Slﬂﬂ'ing stomac .
and this just add;d[l)zzmbcn COVID started, and everyone worked online, 50 I could wo fro
: “:; ﬁ;llh birthday was approaching. My family and 1 were spending a month i :
anywhere. My 'ed in Gaga's old house. The tiny house barely fit two people, ¢ had

ix. Arizona, We stayed | ‘
EEEC blzl;mnms, one bathroom, a kitchen and a family room. It functioned enough for a S

four, The moming air chilled my cheeks. The sunrise turned from orange to pink to bjye,

Arizona's sunrises and sunsets are extraordinary, something you will never forget, how the brown
dusty mountains look against the sorbet looking sky. It's magical.

s Slowly standing up from my bed, I saw my brother playing Among Us on his Ipad. He
always wakes up at the earliest times. For me, on the other hand, I am not a morning person. |
sluggishly walked through the door wiping my eyes. I walked to my parents room to say good
morning my mom had not been in there. I pictured her preparing her morning coffee.

My dad had a work call, so I whispered, “Good morning Dada.” I don't think he heard.

but that didn't matter. I walked through the family room, and then into the Kitchen, as I guessed
my mom had a hot cup of coffee,

“Hi Mama,” I shyly whispered.
“Hi honey, how did you sleep?”
“Good,” I replied drily.

5 )
i omputer. The computer had been acting up, and it took a little longer to set
It had be Al
Snatched a cyp oi‘u'fiboﬁ;? hour, and I started to get hungry, so I went to the kitchen, and swifl
SaW my mom walk ff:)m mer:. “proceeded on doing my work. While writing a book responsé,
arely balanced i p gm?ii aets. Except my mom didn't look like that, this woma?

Ught lime green shirt and some g; ) l?ones_ My mom is not as pale as this woman. She hadi
¥ light washed skinny jeans. She had a dark brown bo®

My little body sped into the backyard looking for my mom, If you were looking at me
you would probably think my legs were a cartoon. She sat on a pool chair outside with my dog.

“*Hey mom, how long have you been out here for?”
“About 30 minutes. Why?”

“[ just saw you go into your room.”

“Oh, well I wasn't in there.”

Monm, I think I saw a ghost,” I nervously chuckled. I just saw a ghost. / just saw a

GHOST!

“Maybe you did.” I knew she didn't believe me. Now that I knew my mom hadn’t been in

her room I asked my dad.
“Dad, did you see someone walk in here?” | innocently asked.,
“Nope, no one is in here.”
“Ok.” I answered.

“What did Gaga look like when she was younger?” I asked, trying not to sound too eager.

“Well, she had brown hair and she looked practically the same.”
Now I have confirmation. I saw a ghost! I had seen Gaga.

About the Author:
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Paloma Bell is a 13 year-old 7th grader at Jackson Middle
School. Her favorite classes are choir and language arts. She

enjoys art, volleyball, singing, and paranormal activity.




