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A Message from Mrs. Willman and  

Mrs. Kennedy 
 

 

 

 

 We hope that as you have embarked upon the 

first year of your high school experience, you have 

been striving to do your best in the areas of academ-

ic excellence, strengthening or building new friend-

ships as well as becoming involved in the school 

community through clubs, organizations or athletic 

teams offered.  We are proud of your many accom-

plishments thus far, and we wish for your ongoing 

success throughout the year. On behalf of the entire 

staff at Massapequa High School – Ames Cam-

pus, we would like to express sincere gratitude and 

appreciation for your support throughout the 

year.  We wish you and your families a safe, 

healthy and joyous holiday season as well as a 

fulfilling new year ahead. 



Spirit Week 2018 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 
 

Spirit Week at Ames        
October 15th – October 19th  

 
 

Monday, September 15- “Pajama 
Day” 

 
Tuesday, September 16- “Twin Tues-

day ” 
 

Wednesday, September 17- “Hawaiian 
Day” 

 
Thursday, September 18- “Throwback 

Thursday” 
 

Friday, September 19- “Blue & Gold 
Day” 
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To The Little Chief Staff for all of your hard work  on 
this first edition.  Thank you for helping me put this 
together and for coming up with such great ideas.  I am 
very honored and excited to be working with such an 
amazing group of students on the newspaper this year. 
 
Sincerely, 
Maria Beauchesne 

Spirit Week 2018 

 

Spirit Week was such a success this year.  
Teachers and students all participated in this 
really cool week.  The first day was Pajama 
Day.  It was such a great day to relax and 
wear comfy clothes.  Many students took 
advantage of the day and were all wearing 
either pajamas, onesies, sweatpants or leg-
gings.  Tuesday was Twin Tuesday.  Many 
students wore the same outfit as their best 
friends.  Some of the “twins” even tried to 
walk around together all day.  It was awe-
some to see ,especially at lunch! Wednesday 
was Hawaiian Day, Aloha!  Many wore their 
favorite Hawaiian apparel. Thursday was 
Throwback Thursday.  Students and teach-
ers wore their favorite t-shirts and it was 
awesome.  Friday was Blue and Gold day.  
Everyone wore their school colors with 
pride.  Overall, it was a great week to show 
school spirit. 
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Faculty and Staff Costume Contest 
 

 
 
 

 
  

First Faculty and Staff Costume Contest at Ames 

 This year Ames had its first faculty and staff costume contest.  Many teachers and staff were 
dressed up in awesome costumes.  Mr. Calderone dressed up as Bob Ross, Mr. Burke dressed up as a 
minion, Mrs. Rabie was wearing a shark onesie as mommy shark, Ms. Hassell was Wednesday Adams 
from The Addams family, Ms. Silver was a shark and Mrs. Czekaj was a taco.  Some teachers went 
above and beyond for this contest.  The contest was a huge success.   Everyone had so much fun not 
only participating in the contest, but waiting for the final votes as well!  The winners were:  Ms. Has-
sell, Mrs. Rabie and Mr. Calderone.   
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Ames Food Drive 
 

 
 
 

 

National Junior Honor Society’s Annual Food Drive 
  

 This year the food drive was a huge success.  The National Junior Honor Society 
collected canned foods and goods for people in need.  Over 200 cans were collected!  
Thank you Mrs. Grossi, Mr. Lassen and the National Junior Honor Society for helping 
to coordinate this amazing food drive.  We meet once a month and right now we are 
helping the Helping Hands Club at Ames to collect new pajamas and children's books 
for children in need.  Help us by making donations.  Donation boxes are located in the 
front of the building by the library.  If you have any questions please see Mrs. Grossi in 
room 255 or Mr. Lassen in the Dean’s office.   
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New Mural 
 

 
 
 

 

New Mural at Ames 
 
 The Art Mural Club along with the CCC students has been diligently working on the new mural 
upstairs.  Ms. Hassell, along with other teachers, has been in charge of this awesome project.  Some of 
Mrs. Petersen and Mrs. Rabie’s classes also participated in this project.  The final product is so colorful 
and uplifting.  It was a great opportunity to get involved and to add such beauty to the school.  It was such 
a fun experience working on it.  Ames really is looking more and more beautiful thanks to everyone’s 
hard work!  We can’t wait to see the next project at Ames! 

 Challenge Day at Ames 
  
 This year, for the first time, Ames participated in Challenge Day.  Many of the stu-
dents, faculty and staff participated in various events throughout the day.  Challenge 
Day activities lasted about a week.  It was  a great opportunity to be able to meet new stu-
dents and teachers.  It was also nice talking to everyone about many of life’s challenges 
that can be thrown our way.  The people in charge who spoke to us were so inspiration-
al.  We also talked about different ways to deal with things and how to have a more posi-
tive outlook.  We all realized the importance of teamwork, positive reinforcement and 
how people can help you cope through tough times.  It was also a good time to reflect 
and to appreciate those around us who love us and who are always there for us.  It was 
truly an eye-opening experience for many.  Hopefully, Ames will do this every year be-
cause everyone should get the chance to experience it. 
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Challenge Day 
 

 
 
 

 
Challenge Day: An Insider’s Take 

 
  

This past September the Ames Campus of Massapequa School District embarked on a journey to bring its student body closer together. A 
week long activity known as Challenge Day entered the school to change people’s opinions of others, and open their minds to the reality of what goes on 
behind closed doors. The students were left in the dark about what would actually take place on the day in which they would go, but they were told it 
would be emotionally moving and leave a lasting effect on them.  It may even do as much as create new groups of friends, and even make the grade a s a 
whole closer.  No one believed them. It was hard to fathom the idea that a school program could really change people’s mindsets. That was until the day 
was over. The majority of the students from the school said the same thing: “It was so worth it. I was crying.”  So what really happened in Ames’ Large 
Gym that had so many students crying and holding their friends close? Did it really work in changing students’ mindsets and opinions of others? Only 
the entire student body can answer that question, but a breakdown of what happened and kids’ reactions may give hope to administrators and parents that 
they have finally found a way to reach their kids and breakdown their protective walls. 

Challenge Day took place over the 3rd and 4th weeks of September, and the students were divided alphabetically and assigned a day. There 
were about 100 kids per day, creating intimate spaces in which it was pretty difficult to hide. The activities in the beginning were more along the lines of 
icebreakers, nothing too heavy yet. Students had to go around and get ten hugs from people, play a game of volleyball sitting down with an oversized 
beach ball, and play a large scale game of musical chairs with a twist. It was fairly awkward and most kids were not getting into it. For many their worst 
fears about the day were beginning to come true; another boring school event of ice breaking with an over-enthusiastic worker trying to change people 
for the better. These activities took up about an hour or so of the day. Things began to take a much more “real” turn after the bathroom break. Once stu-
dents got back, they all gathered around the two workers running the program, who began to have an adult-like conversation with us on the stigmas of 
modern-day society that both men and women face. The conversation was continued in the ways in which society tells people, more specifically teenag-
ers, to hide their emotions because they are a sign of weakness. The goal was to explain to kids that bottling up the things that they feel inside makes 
them less of the person they truly are or want to be. Continuing along with the motif of viewpoints and mindsets, we began to discuss how we as individ-
uals see others and let ourselves be seen. The workers used an iceberg to represent people’s personalities, showcasing how we ever only really see ten 
percent of a person. The problem with icebergs is that only a small portion of it sticks out of the water, and the rest, the much larger part of it is hidden 
and concealed by the water. Take the water away and you see the whole iceberg, but sail the seas blindly and you hit it head on, flooding and damaging 
your ship, and destroying the iceberg. The same thing applies to people. People try to convey the parts of their personalities that they deem as the best to 
others so that they become more likeable, which in reality is about ten percent of who they really are. People’s fear of judgement and anxieties make 
them cover the parts of themselves that make them unique. Eliminate the fear and you have a complete person, but ignore it and you can damage your 
values and the person altogether. On this note, the workers began to open up about their personal lives, exemplifying the fact that you never really know 
what goes on in a person’s life. From here, the large group was split up into smaller groups of 4-7 people called family groups, in which no one was 
close to anybody in this new group or would call them a friend. First, we were asked to hold hands for two minutes and make small talk. Once the awk-
wardness was over, we were then told that we would each be given two minutes to complete the phrase “If you really knew me you would know.” This 
marked the beginning of the students bonding. In these two minutes, kids stopped judging each other and started listening to what goes on in people’s 
lives that the rest of the world is oblivious to. It was like everyone was given a magnifying glass to really look insides people lives and see their biggest 
fears and truths. After everyone had shared, we were then asked to share one thing that we really liked and why we liked it. A break was given for lunch, 
and after that the lessons continued to be served.  

The next activity was where most tears were shed. It was a simple concept with a big meaning. It was an activity called “Cross the Line,” in 
which one of the workers would read out a situation or circumstance and if it applied to you, you would cross the line in which you were standing be-
hind, and stand behind the line a couple feet away. Those who did not cross held up the sign for “I love you” in sign language to support their peers. The 
situations included, “Please cross the line if you have divorced or separated parents,” “Please cross the line if you have ever lost a family member due to 
a disease or have a family member suffering from some sort of incurable disease”; “Please cross the line if you have ever felt a sort of discrimination 
because of your race or religion,” “Please cross the line if you live with people who are not your parents or have lived with people who are not your par-
ents,” “Please cross the line if anyone in your family is currently serving time in jail or has been arrested,”  “Please cross the line if you know someone 
who has committed suicide or attempted to.” The reason this hit home for so many people was because it was symbolic. We were asked not to talk at all 
during this activity, and no one said a word. It was silent in Ames’ Large Gym and people were left alone with their own thoughts and the symbols of 
love and support from their friends and teachers partaking in the activity. It represented how many students may be going through the same thing that 
you are, and was an inclusive experience that let you know that you are not alone. Many cried purely from the thought of imagining what it must have 
felt like to have to deal with what their classmates were dealing with, or at the sight of their best friends crumbling from the pain and hardship that was 
beginning to surface. After the final situation was read and those who it applied to crossed the line, we were asked to return to our family groups and 
discuss what we crossed for, why we crossed for it, and how we were affected by it. The response was universally the same; everyone was moved in 
some way, shape, or form. The final activity was to come up with a message to the student body in our family groups and share it with everyone in the 
large group. The emotional day came to end after this, and we were given the remainder of the day to hang out and talk with our friends. 
 I can’t speak for everyone at Ames, but I feel that this may have been the only assembly-like event that Massapequa School District has done 
that reached the student body. Whether it really worked is debatable, however I think that for those six hours of the activity, everyone became a little 
closer. Even if people didn’t create new friends out of the experience or feel any closer to the grade as whole, people may have the messages that were 
conveyed in the back of their minds before judging someone. 

The youth of today are the future of the world. Any change that will come will come from us, and the fate of world is in our hands. How we 
choose to change the world is completely up to us, and if everyone would stop for a minute and take time to think, “What must it really be like to be that 
person?” the world could become a much happier place where fear, war, and violence could be eradicated. Depression has never been higher in a genera-
tion, and that is because we are exposed to more through social media and the overall higher connectivity of the world. We need to use that connectivity 
to make a difference, and make the world a place that we would want our future children to grow up in. There are 7.6 billion people on this planet and 
they all matter.  It takes all of them to make a difference. 
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Homecoming 
 

 
 
 

 
  

 Massapequa Homecoming 2018 

 
 
 

       Homecoming for Massapequa High School was a huge success! The event took 
place on October 20th, and had an abundant amount of supporters. The turnout for 
students attending was so great that most people could not fit on the bleachers and 
stood near the entrance. Our Massapequa High School football team competed against 
Baldwin High School’s team which caused an uproar of spirit among the grades here at 
Massapequa. There were not as many attendees at the opponent’s high school, but 
MHS was still filled with spirit. The area surrounding the field was filled with blue and 
gold and you could hear chants from Southgate. Grades 9 through 12 all attended 
homecoming, so the amount of support was so immense. Half time consisted of per-
formances by the Junior Varsity and Varsity cheerleaders, kick line team, and the 
marching band. Their incredible showcases were also followed by the announcements 
of homecoming princesses, princes, kings, and queens of every grade. The four quar-
ters were filled with excitement and energy from our enthusiastic school and were a 
rollercoaster based on the scores. Massapequa and Baldwin went back and forth with-
in each quarter on who had the higher score, but in the end of the fourth quarter Mas-
sapequa High School achieved a huge win! 
MHs ended up winning homecoming by scor-
ing 47-26! MHS ended up winning by a huge 
amount of points and homecoming ended up 
being a huge celebration for the school! 
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Multicultural 
Club at Ames 

 

 During 
the months of 
September and 
October the Mul-
ticultural Club 
has been learn-
ing about and 

preparing for the Day of the Dead.  El Día de los 
Muertos is a two day celebration in México and is also 
celebrated in other Central American and Latin Ameri-
can countries.  It is one of the most important celebra-
tions in Mexico and the skull, la catrina, is a symbol of 
Mexico. Students learned about the huge parades 
and El Festival de La Calaca (skull).  They also 
learned about how different countries celebrate this 
holiday by watching videos and reading articles from 
different newspapers. In Guatemala, the people make 
huge colorful kites and fly them in the cemeteries to 
scare away the evil spirits that try to bother the 
dead.  In El Salvador, they have huge scary parades 
the night of November 1st. The people wear scary 
costumes of mythological characters such as head-
less men and dead women with huge humps on their 
backs. 
 

 We also had an extravagant Day of the Dead 
multicultural fiesta where students made traditional 
family recipes such as empanadas, tortilla española, 
pasta, and Mexican wedding cookies.  We built an 
altar and decorated it with skulls, skull puppets, papel 
picado (paper cutouts) and marigolds made from tis-
sue paper.  Finally, we decorated the hallways and 
bulletin boards to prepare for the two day holiday.  It 
was a great experience. 

 

  
 

 Culture at Ames 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
  

Spanish Classes learn about Day of the 
Dead 

 Sra. Silver, Sra. Martinez, Sra. Beauchesne 
and Sra. Czekaj’s classes participated in several ac-
tivities to learn about El Día de los Muertos at Ames.  
Several classes also built alters in honor of those 
who had passed and learned about the importance of 
the Mexican two day holiday celebration.  In Sra. 
Beauchesne’s class, Sra. Beauchesne made an altar 
honoring the lives of her grandparents.  The Spanish 
classes at Ames also had fiestas, watched the movie 
Coco and decorated skulls and skull puppets.  Clas-
ses also read articles about Día de los Muertos from 
various Spanish speaking countries.  It was really 
interesting learning about this holiday, and the movie 
Coco in Sra. Silver’s class was so much fun, even 
though it made some students cry.  It was a must see 
family movie! 
 

National French Exam 
 

 Last year many of Ms. Devenish and Mrs. 
Mattern’s French students won medals for their amaz-
ing scores on the National French Exams.  They took 
a picture in the library and celebrated their accolades.  
Many students at Ames take the National Spanish and 
French exams and have the opportunity to compete 
against other students from schools all over Long Is-
land.  Gold medal winners win cash prizes and even 
have the ability to win scholarships when they are 
older if they 
continue to do 
well on the ex-
ams.  Good 
job eve- ryone! 
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Events at Ames 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 

 
Helping Hands Club 

 
 This year the Helping Hands Club at 
Ames has been very busy collecting pa-
jamas and books for those in need.  
The National Junior Honor Society has 
been helping us as well.  We are still 
collecting donations so make sure to 
bring in any new pajamas or books.  
Please help us make a difference!   We 
still need to collect 150 pairs of pajam-
as and 150 books for underprivileged 
children in the community!   Please see 
Mrs. Levine for more information or if 
you would like to help out.  Everyone 
needs a helping hand. 

 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

The Giving Tree 
 

 Once again the PPS office is taking donations for 
the giving tree located in the front of the school.  Dona-
tions and gift cards are distributed to families in need 
during the holiday season.  In the past people have do-
nated gift cards for CVS, Walmart, Marshalls and to 
many local restaurants.  Please see someone in the PPS 
office if you would like to give a donation.  This is an 
excellent way to show families who need your help 
that you care.  Ames definitely cares! 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
  



Sports  Ames’  Entertainment 

November 2018          The Little Chief        10    

 

 SAFE Halloween 

 

  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

SAFE HALLOWEEN 
  

Kid or adult, you can’t deny the fun of trick or treating. But how safe is it? When 
you really think about it, kids go around their neighborhood and ask strangers for can-
dy. Even if they are skeptical, parents allow their children to trick-or-treat because it’s 
not everyday you get to experience the exuberance of Halloween.  But thanks to Mas-
sapequa High School, there is another option, SAFE Halloween! 

Orchestrated by the SADD Club, or Students Against Destructive Decisions,  this 
event takes place at the high school each year a week before Halloween. It  gives chil-
dren a chance to trick-or-treat in a safe, but still exciting, environment. Groups of stu-
dents from grades 9 through 12 sign up to decorate sections of the school following dif-
ferent themes. This year’s themes included Disney, Christmas, Glow in the Dark, Mas-
sapequa, and many more. And of course not to mention the haunted house 
theme.  Every year this is one of the most popular parts of SAFE Halloween. Students 
who take part in this give scare children while wearing creepy costumes and makeup, 
giving kids a chance to get the Halloween scare they want, without being too scary for 
the younger children. Kids have a chance to experience decorations and themes they 
know and love in a trusted and safe place. 

The beauty of this event is not only in the fact that it is SAFE, but it preserves all 
of the best aspects of Halloween. Decorations, costumes, and, of course, candy. Can-
dy that is bought by trusted administrators and students, and handed out by students 
who most likely went to the same event when they were younger. Taking place through 
the high school, parents will always know where their children are, and always trust the 
people around them who live in the same community. 
 This event brings everyone in the community together. Parents and children alike 
come to enjoy the decorations and Halloween spirit in the air. The candy is just a plus. 
Children can express themselves with their costumes, and friends and family get to 
spend time together. Those in high school have a chance to showcase their creativity 
and artistic abilities as well.  
 Everyone can get involved, and the easiest way is to simply go to this exciting 
event. Candy, decorations, friends, family... all in support of a good cause.  What’s not 
to like? 
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Lycan 
Part One 

 
 My name is Luna Wilson. Everyone has their secrets, but mine aren’t like everyone else’s. 
I’m not like them. Sure, I may look like any ordinary person, but there are things that people 
don’t know about me. Things I have not told my closest friends. Things I haven’t even told my 
parents. Nobody knows the truth, nobody knows what I really am, and I intend to keep it that 
way. 
 I’m a lycan. Sort of. I’m not the traditional werewolf-like type from fantasy stories that 
turns into a two-legged human-wolf hybrid. Every week or so, at night, depending on the moon 
phases, I will turn into a wolf. It never happens at the same time, but it’s not random either. 
Once the sun has completely set, it will start, but since the sun sets at different times every 
day, I never change at any specific moment. 

If there is a full moon, I will turn into a white wolf and then I will have full control over 
myself. During the half moons, I will turn into a gray wolf, and I will have partial control of my-
self. It usually takes concentration and energy trying to keep my wolf instincts at bay, but I 
won’t lose control if I focus. 
 But new moons… those I fear the most. As soon as the sun sets completely, I will lose con-
sciousness, and turn into a black wolf. During the new moon, I have absolutely no control over my-
self. I would usually lock myself in my closet at night on those days. I would be trapped in there, 
but that’s exactly what I want to happen. My closet is too small for a wolf to move or turn 
around inside it. I always hope and pray that I don’t draw much attention and that nobody notic-
es. 

The memories of what I did on the new moon slowly return over the course of a few hours. 
One time, during the new moon, I had escaped from my house and ran through the town. I had 
woken up the next morning sprawled across the ground, beneath the bushes in my backyard. I 
had quickly run back into my house, suddenly realizing that my shoulder was aching, although I 
had no idea why. Hours had passed by the time I finally realized that someone had thrown a rock 
at me the night before to shoo me off, and it had hit me on the shoulder. Hopefully, they just 
thought I was some sort of mutt and not a wolf. But I was still wary after that, hoping that nobody would 
somehow find out that it was me. 

I have never told my dad about this. And I couldn’t tell my mom, since we don’t see her often. They 
aren’t divorced, but my mom lives a few towns over, about 45 minutes away from where I live with my dad. 
When I was little, my parents told me that my mom would have to live in Brookridge, which is where she 
lives now. She and my dad had discussed it, and they had both agreed. They had both said it was “for the 
best.” But I knew there was a specific reason. Probably a serious one. They both know, but neither of 
them have told me. I don’t think it is something as serious as my secret, but it’s most likely something big. 

Maybe one day we’ll see each other again. Maybe she could come and visit, or we’ll visit her. Maybe 
she can help me with my wolf problem; if I had the heart to tell her about it, that is. 

Now enough about my background. This is where the real story begins... 
 
 

To Be Continued 
 
 
 

Kathleen Tumminello 

 
 

Voice of the Students 
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IL FANTASMA 

 

                            Chapter 1: Bugie e Segreti (Lies and Secrets) 

 

 “Ladies and gentlemen, we have now arrived at your destination.” This was the first 
thing Zach Endrizzi heard after taking his three hour nap on his ten-hour long flight. 

The loudspeaker was deafening to his ears, and he groaned when the pilot made this 
statement, but quickly realized his excitement. He had finally arrived in Naples, Italy. 

When he was a young boy living on the streets of Queens, Zach’s father, Stefano 
Endrizzi, an Italian immigrant, told Zach several stories about Naples, most of which were 
specifically on Stefano’s childhood working on a grape farm. 

Tanya Endrizzi, despite being a Russian immigrant, encouraged Zach to one day visit 
his father’s home country when he was turned nineteen.   

Despite now being twenty-three years old, Zach saw this trip of a lifetime as an op-
portunity to discover more about his heritage. Luckily, he knew how to interact with 
Naples’s townsfolk, since he learned to speak fluent Italian from Stefano. 

After boarding off the plane and doing the usual airport protocol, Zach enthusiasti-
cally stepped outside to see the sights of Naples. 

It was just as beautiful as his father said. 
 

 In order to not get lost in the city, he decided to take a tour of Naples with a dozen 
other passengers. 

The tour guide was a tall, burly man. He looked like he could strangle a bear. He had a 
large scar on his left cheek, but it was mostLY covered by his shaggy black beard. 

“Welcome, visitors!” The tour guide said with a thick Italian accent, “I’m Pietro Napo-
litano, and I will be your tour guide for today! Now, follow me visitors. I will show you our 
first landmark along with my assistant.” 

He nudged his assistant, a skinny man twice as short as the tour guide. He had well-
kept black hair, hazel eyes, and a curly, black mustache. He seemed to have a very awkward 
demeanor. 

The tour guide then signaled for the tourists to follow him, and they did as he asked. 
The first ten minutes were like any normal tour around a foreign city, but quickly got 

strange when they passed a large park. 
Near the entrance was a large sign that read “Parco Fluviale” (River Park in English). 
“Excuse me, Mr. Tour Man?” a lady asked, pointing to the sign, “What does that sign 

say?” 

Voice of the Students 
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IL FANTASMA 
  

The tour guide paused in his tracks and turned around. “Oh, that?” he said, “It’s of no im-
portance. This park has been abandoned for fifty years now. It’s merely a relic of the past, 

that’s all.” 

Zach immediately felt suspicious. If this park really was abandoned, then how come it 
wasn’t renovated years ago? After all, the park give him a strange feeling. It felt so...eerie. 

Twenty minutes later, the tour guide and his assistant stopped in front of a govern-
ment building. “Well everyone,” The tour guide said, “That officially concludes our tour. Are 
there any questions before you go to your hotels?” 

A statue near the building instantly caught Zach’s eye. “Uh, yes,” He said to the tour 
guide, “What’s the significance of that statue?” Zach pointed to the statue. 

The statue was made out of bronze and depicted a man kneeling to a strange looking 
creature. 

“Oh, well…” The tour guide responded, “There’s none at all, sir. Like the park, it’s an-
other relic from long ago.” 

Now Zach felt the tour guide had become untrustworthy. After all, it’s a tour guide’s 
job to inform travelers of every landmark in a certain location. 

“Alright, tourists,” The tour guide stated “It’s time for you to go to your hotels. I hope 
you enjoy your stay in this wonderful city!” 

The tour guide then turned away from the tourists and left the area. 
When everyone was leaving, Zach and the tour guide’s assistant were the only ones 

standing near the building. The assistant nodded his head towards the building and said, 
“Come here.” He spoke near-perfect English, much to Zach’s surprise. 

Zach followed the assistant and they both stopped at the back of the building. The as-
sistant turned around swiftly and looked Zach dead in the eyes. 

“Listen…” The assistant said, looking around him cautiously, “...This city...it isn’t the 
same as the one in the postcards.” 

“What do you mean?” Zach asked. “This city, as beautiful as it is, hides many secrets 
the Italian government doesn’t want you to know about.” The assistant answered. He then 
pulled out his hand. 

“I’m Umberto, by the way. Umberto Sabatini.” 

Zach reluctantly shook his hand with Umberto’s. “Zach Endrizzi,” he said. “Well, nice 
to meet you, Zach,” Umberto said, his mustache curled into a smile. 

Umberto clapped his hands. “Now then, we must be off.”  
“To where?” Zach asked. 
“To my apartment, of course!” Umberto responded.  “Don’t worry though. I’ll lie to 

the lady at the front desk and tell her you’re a cousin of mine. Deal?” 
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IL FANTASMA 
  The next few minutes went by like a blur for Zach. Before he knew it, he 

stepped right into Umberto’s apartment. 
“So,” Umberto said “What do you think?” 

It was the most spectacular apartment Zach had ever seen. The walls were a bright 
sun-yellow, and on them were famous Renaissance paintings. 

Outside was a balcony, with a small brown table in the center. Next to it were two or-
ange chairs. 

“It’s...amazing.” Zach replied.  
Umberto let out a sigh of relief. “Good. For a second there, I thought you’d be one of 

those snobs who’s always like, ‘I’ve seen better.’” 

“Trust me, I’m not a picky person. My mom raised me that way.” said Zach. 
“Well...your mother raised you right, my friend,” replied Umberto. 

Umberto then nodded his head towards the balcony. “How ‘bout we have a little chat 
on the patio, eh? I’ll make us a cup of macchiato.” 

As Umberto walked right past him, Zach walked out to the patio table and saw a 
range of houseS along Naples’ coastline. They were lined up with near-perfect symmetry, 
and their colors made the landscape look like a canvas. 

Shortly after taking a seat, Umberto walked out with the coffee cups. 
“Well, here you go,” Umberto said as he put the cups down, “Two hand-brewed cups 

of macchiato. It’s my family’s secret recipe.” 

“Interesting,” Zach said as he picked up his cup and took a sip. 
“So, speaking of secrets...” Umberto said as he looked at the coastline. He quickly 

turned back to zach. 
“...Look, this city...I was born in it. My parents, bless their hearts, tried their best to 

get me the best education this country has to offer. But we knew. All of the Sabatinis knew. 
We knew this city was cursed.” 

Zach nearly spit out his drink. Naples, of all cities, cursed? This guy had to be joking. 
“Ah, yes,” Umberto said, “I can already hear you say, ‘But Umberto! Naples is a fun 

city with so mANY fun things to do and fun things to see! Fun, fun, fun!’ Well, that’s where 
you’re wrong, buddy. This city is hiding things that no one outside of Italy knows about. It’s 
been keeping secrets for centuries that only a select few somewhat acknowledge.” 

“So, uh...” Zach said, trying not to stumble between his words, “Does my father know 
about these secrets or whatever? He emigrated from this city, you know.” 
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IL FANTASMA 

 

                          
   “Of course he didn’t!” Umberto stated impatiently, “He isn’t a Sabatini, is he? Ah, 

yes! Now I know why he doesn’t know the truth! Your father has been brainwashed by that 
curse, turning him into a gullible shell of a man!” 

Zach stared at Umberto silently. Did he really believe what he just heard? A man he 
never knew just insulted someone he’s known and loved for over twenty years. He felt like 
punching the mustache off of Umberto’s face. 

Umberto, however, was also silent, and now sported a shocked expression. 
“I’m...I’m sorry…” said Umberto, “...My family...they’re people of passion, you know? 

They feel...very strongly about certain things. Ever since this curse affected this poor, unas-
suming city hundreds of years ago, the Sabatinis have always been that one family to act 
first and ask questions later. Even if they were viewed as crazy, which we still are today, we 
kept our ground and-” 

“Alright, bucko,” Zach interrupted, “I’m gonna stop you right there. If you think this 
city is cursed, prove it. If you think the people in this city have been brainwashed, prove it. 
If you think you and your entire family aren’t a bunch of wackos, prove it.” 

Umberto put down his cup. “Fine, then.” He got up from the table and started walking 
back into the apartment. 

“Come on, slowpoke!” Umberto called, “If you wanna know these things, follow me!” 

Zach then reluctantly walked into the apartment and closed the patio door. 
With a simple clap of his hands, Umberto’s copy of the Mona Lisa slid sideways to re-

veal a secret passageway which looked like it could fit a small family. 
“After you, sir.” Umberto said politely. “Uh...thanks, I guess.” Zach replied. 
As Zach fit himself into the hole in the wall, he realized that this was no ordinary trip 

to his father’s homeland. 
This was a date with destiny. 
After crawling several meters into the hole, Umberto followed after Zach as the 

painting closed behind them. 
 
 
 

TO BE CONTINUED…. 
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BLOOD MOON 
By Erin Tumminello 

 

The silence of the night was interrupted by the pinging of a 
phone. 
“What time is it…” I murmured to myself, yawning. I looked 
at the clock in my room. It was 3 in the morning. I rolled 
over and put my pillow over my head, trying to fall back 
asleep. As I turned toward my windows, a light caught my 
eye. A deep red color was filtering through my blinds. It 
was mesmerizing. I was drawn toward it. I had to look out-
side. It was calling me… 

A loud buzzing snapped me out of my trance. I 
jumped back and covered my ears as the sound resonated 
in my small bedroom. It was an emergency alert. i picked 
up my phone and looked. There were hundreds of notifica-
tions showing that people were texting me. They all said 
the same thing: 

“It’s a beautiful night tonight. Look outside.” 
I glanced at my window again. I couldn’t peel my 

eyes away… 
The alert buzzed again. There was a message at 

the top. A shiver went through my body as I read it. 
“DON’T LOOK AT THE MOON.” 
I instantly ran to my blinds and overlapped them to 

stop as much light getting in as possible. 
Just then, my phone started ringing. It was Emer-

gency Services. I hesitated for a moment, but then I an-
swered it. After a few moments of silence, a female voice 
spoke. 

“Is someone there?” She sounded like she was in 
her early twenties. 

“Oh, yeah, um… hi.” 
“What’s your name?” 
“Noah… Who are you?” 
“My name is Chloe. How old are you, Noah?” 
“I’m nineteen. What’s happening?” 
“We’re not entirely sure, but we think it has some-

thing to do with the moon. Is there anyone you know who 
hasn’t turned?” 

“Turned? What do you mean by that?” 
“It’s… changing people. They seem to be in some 

sort of trance. They’ll attack anyone they see. You have to 
stay indoors. They seem to be out for blood.” I suddenly felt 
nauseous. 

She kept asking me questions and telling me to 
stay calm, which helped a bit. But my heart was pounding 
and the palms of my hands were coated with sweat. I was 
helplessly trapped in my own house. 

Suddenly, I heard loud knocking. 
“Someone’s at the door,” I whispered. 
“Don’t answer it!” Chloe said. 
“Hold on.” A security camera was outside my 

house, and I could see the footage on my laptop. I turned it 
on. 

“Hello? Noah? Something’s going on… Can you 
let me in?” The person rapped their knuckles on the door 
again. He was wearing a baseball cap, so his face wasn’t 
visible, but his voice sounded familiar. Then he looked up 
at the camera and I could see who it was. 
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“It’s my boyfriend, Jesse,” I told Chloe. “He doesn’t seem to 
have ‘turned,’ or whatever you called it.” 

“Just be careful…” she replied. 
I ran to the door and opened it. Once he stepped inside I imme-

diately closed it. 
Jesse gave me a hug. “Are you okay?” he asked. 
“For now, at least. You?” 
“Yeah. Thanks for letting me in.” 
“No problem. I’m talking to someone named Chloe. She’s with 

Emergency Services,” I said, gesturing to my phone. 
“Got it.” 
As Chloe continued to give tips and reassure us, Jesse and I 

closed the remaining windows, making sure that we didn’t look outside. 
It seemed like about thirty minutes or so went by, and we were manag-
ing well. We thanked Chloe for her help, and then she hung up so she 
could assist someone else. But not even moments later, something 
banged against the door. Something wasn’t right. I could feel it. 

“Get to the basement!” I hissed. Jesse nodded. I ran to my 
room and grabbed my laptop, and then I followed him down. Everything 
was dark except for the glow of the screen. I looked at the security foot-
age again. There was a woman at the door who I didn’t know. She tilted 
her head at the camera. I yelped and jumped back. Her eyes were blank 
globes of reddish-white. I slammed the computer shut. 

“What the…” Jesse gasped. 
I turned on the lights and the two of us found wood and nails, 

and we boarded the door. I had a few old baseball bats down here, so 
we decided to grab them to use as makeshift weapons. I turned the 
lights off again and we huddled in the corner, bats at the ready. 

An hour must have passed. Maybe two. Neither of us had 
moved or spoken. The only sound was our quiet, rapid breathing. 

The emergency alert on my phone went off again. I jammed it 
under my shirt, trying to muffle the sound. After a few minutes, I looked 
at it. The constant messages about the moon had stopped coming. Now, 
there was a notification that read “It is now safe to go outside.” 

The two of us sighed with relief. We took the boards down from 
the door. We stepped outside and looked at the sun as it began to rise, 
a beacon of light, warmth, and hope. 
 
I give credit to this writing prompt for giving me the idea to write this sto-
ry. :) 
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Undertale Review 
By Ryan Eck 

 
 
 
 
 

Undertale is an indie video role-playing game that most video game players have heard of. 
The game spread like a wildfire when it came out in 2015 and it received critical acclaim. It’s 
three years old and and since its release it has spawned a dedicated fanbase and is consid-
ered to be a masterpiece by most players. However, despite the game making it to the 
PlayStation 4 in 2017 and the Nintendo Switch in 2018 after originally being released just on Microsoft Windows, 
the popularity has since died out and the toxic behavior of some fans has given the game somewhat of a bad 
reputation. Despite this, the game has somewhat resurged in popularity recently, though mainly as an internet 
meme. Nonetheless, with these console releases, many new players have been able to experience this game, 
including me. I have been wanting to play Undertale for years, and after finally going through the game, I can say 
that it really is just as good as people said it was in 2015. Keep in mind that there are spoilers for the game in 
this article, so it is suggested that you read this at your own risk. 
A Game About Mercy 
Ultimately, Undertale is a game that comments on the typical RPG (role-playing game) mechanic of killing ene-
mies with basically no mercy to gain experience points. Most RPGs just put you in a turn-based battle system 
where you can attack, heal, or flee. Once you give the enemy enough damage, it dies and you get experience 
points. However, these enemies are not even enemies. They’re friendly monsters that you can talk to and con-
vince to let you go or just kill. This is where the game basically splits itself into multiple pieces. Depending on 
your actions, the game has an extremely different outcome. 
Narrative 
Undertale puts you in the control of a human who has fallen off a mountain and is now underground in a place 
full of monsters. They all want to kill you so they can use your SOUL and other SOULs to break the barrier sepa-
rating them from aboveground. The three main routes are the neutral route (where some but not all monsters are 
killed), the pacifist route (where no monsters are killed) and the genocide route (every monster is killed). The 
game’s tone is decided based on your actions. The pacifist route has a generally humorous and happy tone. The 
neutral route’s tone depends on who is killed but it is generally a mix between happy and more dramatic. The 
genocide route is very dark and disturbing. 

The game’s story is about the monsters wanting to kill the human for their SOUL so they can free them-
selves from the Underground that they were banished to after a war with the humans. They need seven SOULs 
to break the barrier separating the two places and they have six. The humans goes through many locations in 
the Underground, meeting many monsters along the way, in hope of simply returning home. That would require 
meeting with the king of the monsters and taking his SOUL in order to cross the barrier. The humans’ responses 
to the monsters attacking them is where the three routes come in. 
Gameplay 
Undertale’s battle system seems simplistic at first, but it is more complex than it seems. There are four options: 
FIGHT, ACT, ITEM, and MERCY. The first option is rather limited. Basically, a bar appears on the screen that 
moves and you have to press the button at the right time to initiate your attack. There are different weapons that 
give more variety to this option. Some weapons cause four bars to appear instead of one. Of course there are 
different statistics to these weapons as well. I feel the game’s weapons are varied enough for the game’s short 
length to not make the FIGHT option repetitive to use. Once you defeat a monster, you get EXP (execution 
points) and you can gain a higher LOVE (level of violence) level, however the game really discourages you from 
gaining these points for reasons that will be discussed more later.  
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ACT is probably the most complex option. This is how you convince a monster to stop fighting or to see 
how powerful they are. There are many different ways of interacting with the monster that can lead to some good 
dialogue that establishes these monsters as not really enemies, but friendly civilians that only attack you out of 
desperation to be free from the Underground. Some of these options hardly affect the monster’s behavior. There 
tends to be only one or two solutions, so once you spare a monster once, you will usually know what to do when 
the next encounter comes. Despite no EXP being gained from interacting with the monster this way, this gives 
the game some feeling of progression when not killing monsters. ITEM is self-explanatory and MERCY gives you 
the options to spare a monster and end the fight once the monster spares you, or to flee. You can flee most 
fights but that is rather discouraged considering the later fights of the game require many items that you can only 
get from coins that you get from sparing or killing monsters. Even if you end up using some items to just survive 
fights while you are trying to get coins, the reward is often good enough to make up for anything lost and to get 
more. The way monsters attack brings a lot of replay value to these fights. Though there are some exceptions, 
most of the monsters attack by throwing projectiles at you in different patterns while you dodge in an eight-
directional gameplay format. This mechanic brings more action and movement and makes fights more fun. 

Gameplay Blended with Storytelling 
The battle system is very unique and the way Undertale uses it for storytelling is very admirable. The 

game very much discourages you from killing monsters. The game promotes pacifism in a way that is basically a 
slap in the face to other RPGs and I think the game tells the message very well. The monsters are all mostly like-
able characters, especially the more developed main ones. 

The game’s main characters are most of the bosses, and their fights are pretty good. Excluding the geno-
cide route versions of the bosses, most of them involve simply surviving until they decide to negotiate an end to 
fighting, or until you kill them yourself. This is because you are constantly talking to these bosses in what are 
pretty interesting interactions. They have more attacks than the standard monsters but the fights are generally 
just five-to-ten minutes, which is good since this means the fights never really overstay their welcome.  You learn 
about this world and the characters in the overworld as well. The writing is very good and the lore is interesting. I 
will not go too in-depth but the story makes you sympathize with the monsters and understand many of their mo-
tivations. 

Back to the three routes; Undertale’s genocide route is absolutely brutal and whereas many parts of the 
neutral and pacifist routes overlap, the genocide route is very different from the other routes. It is purposely tedi-
ous and absolutely slams the player for even attempting this route, and it is very effective in its storytelling. Con-
sidering the context of the mode, where every monster is killed, this tone is very appropriate. The music is much 
slower and more disturbing, and having to kill many of the likeable characters is really upsetting. The game also 
constantly reminds you just how bad the human’s behavior is. Furthermore, you have to kill everybody in the 
overworld that is a fightable monster. Now, Undertale’s fights begin through random encounters in the overworld, 
so you have to spend a lot of time in each area walking around in random directions until you get through every 
random encounter. It is tedious but for all the right reasons. Also, the game punishes you severely for completing 
this route in a way that is incredibly clever. The genocide route is a chore to play, but that is not a bad thing at 
all. The fact that it exists and is such a brutal play through further proves the legitimacy of Undertale’s message. 

Other Aspects 
Undertale’s overworld gameplay is decent for an indie RPG. It has your typical eight-directional move-

ment and a lot of the puzzles are well-designed. The game’s graphics may come across as outdated but it is un-
derstandable considering its status as a game worked on by only a few people. Even so, a lot of the sprite work 
is very impressive. The music is one of the best aspects of the game. It is very atmospheric and sounds very im-
pressive. 

Conclusion 
Overall, Undertale really is a narrative and gaming masterpiece. Its message and how it is shown is very good 
and the narrative design blends with the gameplay extremely well. I recommend this game to any role-playing 
game fans with a Switch, PlayStation 4, or computer. It is of incredible quality.  
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Active Minds 

  

 This year the Active Minds Club participated in an activity called Chalk Out Stig-
mas.  Members of the club wrote positive and inspirational messages in chalk on the 
sidewalks around the school and in front of the school.  These positive messages are 
supposed to give hope and to uplift those who may be feeling down.  It was a nice way 
to brighten someone’s day.  This club also sold bracelets at the beginning of the year to 
help raise money for mental health awareness.  Join the Active Minds Club at Ames if 
you would like to help this cause.  If you are interested in joining or if you have any 
questions please see Mrs. Hession or Mrs. Mollura in the PPS office. 
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Chief’s 
Challenge 

 

Here’s a couple of ways we can all help other 
people everyday: 

 
 Compliment your friends and family daily. 
 Help you mother with chores around the 

house. 
 Help and stand up for students that are 

getting made fun of. 
 Help new students make friends and get 

involved at Ames! 
 Give hugs to friends and be supportive. 
 Share your snacks with everyone. 
 Help a friend with homework. 
 Help make the lives of elderly citizens 

easier. 
 Donate money to charity and those in 

need. 
 Donate clothes or toys to those in need; 

remember that everyone deserves happi-
ness. 

 Cook dinner for friends and family and be 
hospitable especially as we are nearing the 
holiday season.  

 Be nice to your teachers and respect them; 
“please,” “thank you,” and “have a great 
day!” go a long way. 

 Teach someone something you know how 
to do; share your skills and talents. 

 Smile at a stranger, you might make their 
day! 

 Send your favorite teacher a thank you 
note. 

 Pick up garbage you see on the floor; 
make Ames a clean and pretty place to at-
tend school or work. 

 
 Hold the door for someone. 
 Write letters to soldiers at 

war. 
 Give donations to soldiers 

at war. 
 Help an injured person and 

offer to carry their books 
 Recycle and keep the envi-

ronment clean. 
 Volunteer to teach smaller children how to do 

things such as swim. 
 Sit with someone at lunch that you don’t nor-

mally sit with. 
 Help the elderly. 

 

Are you up for the Chief’s Challenge? 

Do you want to help your school and community? 

Do you want to help the world to be a better place? 

Do you want to help heal others’ pain? 

Well join Chief’s Challenge, you still have time. 

Do you want to stop cyberbullying? 

Do you want to help stop bullying alltogether? 

Do you want to make a change? 

Do you want to spread the powerful messages from 
Challenge Day? 

If you are interested in any of these things and if you 
really want to make a change in your school then 
join Chief’s Challenge.  If interested, go see Mrs. Bal-
cuk (Counselor) or Mrs. Hession (Social worker) in the 
Pupil Personnel Office right away! 

 


