
COYOTE TIMES  
 Issue  4 

          Easter coming,  

  For candy you beg 

  If you are lucky, 

 You might find an Easter egg! 
By editor, Elisa Heidebrecht 

We hope you enjoyed a wonderful spring vacation.  It’s been great being 

able to share student work with you.  Thanks to everyone who submitted 

pieces to the Coyote Times this year! 



Hello Ladies and Gentlemen! It is Buzz 

De Cat once more! Unfortunately, it 

looks as if this could be our last issue this 

year, so let’s go out with a bang! I present 

to you…. 
SPORE! 

Spore is an awesome game about Creating a 

world and a race of different creatures to sur-

vive, build, and even  travel to space! I have 

to admit, this fish thing looks DELICIOUS!  

Except for the pinchers, blegh! Spore is awesome because you can make 

your creature look like whatever you 

want! Whether it’s Sponge Bob or Darth 

Vader, if you can think it, you can make 

it! There are 5 stages: The Pool, The 

Stone Age, The Tribal Age, The Robot 

Age and The Space Age! The main rea-

son that I like Spore is because of these 

stages, as each one offers a different 

style of gameplay! Like, while the Stone Age is mainly about exploring 

and multiplying, the Tribal Age is all about building and conquering! 

There is also a lot of awesome customi-

zation in Spore. Not only can you create 

custom characters, but in the Robot Age 

you can create custom battle machines! 

And in the Space Age you can create a 

custom spaceship! There are so many 

more awesome features but I think I’ll 

leave them for you to find out! Spore is 

currently available only on the PC, and 

costs $19.99 but you can download the 

Creature Creator for free! Next Review: Portal! See you soon guys! 



      Spinosaurus is one of the coolest dinos ever and I think that every museum should 
have a spino exhibit.  To most people he is the coolest dino you have never heard of. 



     Three Junior High teams have 

been working hard for months 

on a very difficult project. They 

have been trying to create a ro-

bot. No, not a robot like R2D2, 

but a robot created to help peo-

ple. There’s just one thing: this 

robot needs to work underwater.  

   “ROV” stands for a ”Remotely 

Operated Vehicle.” That means 

someone is controlling the robot 

with a remote. In this case, 

someone is above the water 

holding a remote. These  under-

water robots have motors with 

propellers to swim underwater, 

with a long tether (a wire) con-

necting the motors to the remote. 

These robots may have small 

claws to grab items underwater, 

or nets to catch things on the 

bottom of the pool. 

     Mr. Hagen has been teaching 

three teams in his ROV class 

how to build one of these robots. 

They had to create their own 

“control box” ( a remote) and 

robot. These robots were created 

out of PVC pipes. After creating 

their control box, they had to 

connect the tether to their motors 

(a bilge pump with a propeller 

connected to it). 

     Why do they work so hard to 

create these robots? What do 

they want to achieve? Well, 

these robots are going to com-

pete at a competition in Aptos, 

California. This competition is 

hosted by MATE, and contest-

ants have to complete special 

tasks with their robot in the pool, 

including picking up items, fix-

ing pipes, and collecting 

“animal” samples, and much 

more. How do I know all this? 

Why, I am the leader of one of 

those three teams, and I have 

been studying this for the past 

few years. I hope you realize the 

awesomeness of these robots, 

these ROVs. – 

 

By Emma Hagen, Grade 7 

ROV: Robots Under the Water 

Back in Time to Fresno Flats  
By Rebekah Thiessen 

 
 

 Once upon a time, there was a place called Fresno Flats. Fresno Flats was the place we 

now call Oakhurst. It was a farming town, supplying goods to loggers and gold miners. It had 

a one-room schoolhouse, which was used for all grades. Boys and girls were not allowed to 

sit or play together. Houses did not have running water, or an indoor bathroom. Either a 

chamber pot or an outhouse was used, and water was carried from a pump or well. The 

Laramore-Lyman House was the only two-story house around. Two-story houses were very 

unusual in that time. The Taylor Log House was two small rooms, divided by an open hall-

way. To get to their loft, the children would pull a rope, and a rope ladder would come down. 

Fresno Flats has receded into the land of once upon a time, but in Oakhurst, a handful of 

buildings have been collected into a museum, so that Fresno Flats will not be forgotten.   

                                     

            Edited by Olivia Hagen     



 

Beauty Hurts…...A Lot 
By Editor Gabby Lazarcheff 

 

 I sauntered over to the table to have a plate of oatmeal cookies when I realized I was out of time. Everything would 

become chaos if I didn’t get to where I needed to be. I stumbled out the door of my apartment and quickly ran to the elevator. 

“Oh come on,” I said to myself.  Mrs. Thomson beat me to the elevator. She always presses all fifteen buttons in the elevator 

for good luck. I turned around and headed to the stairs. I started to run down when I realized that I could ride the rail. I jumped 

up and slid down. “This is awesome,” I thought until I hit the bottom.  I fell down and felt a sharp pain shoot through my knee, 

and realized it was bleeding all over the place. I sucked in the pain, and limped out of the building and onto the street. Half 

crawling, half running, I busted into Macy’s Department Store.  

 “Uh…… Can I help you?” one of the cashiers asked. She looked at me like I was an alien or something.  

 “Yeah. Where’s your make-up department?” I asked.  

 “I don’t get many high school boys looking for make-up.” 

 “ Oh it’s not for me.” 

 “ Very well. Follow me,” she said. She led me to a place where it looked like a Barbie took over.  “What kind of make

-up are you looking for?” 

 “Uh…. The stuff with all the sparkles,” I replied. “The kind you put on your face.” 

 “ Well we have quite a selection.” She led me to where it looked like a glitter bomb went off. “See anything you like?” 

 “ Not really. Do you have anything in the back?” 

 “I’ll look.” She quickly walked into a door that said Employees Only.  Then suddenly I heard muffled yelling behind 

the  door. 

 A few minutes later she came back with a small, black container filled with blue, sparkly, make-up that appeared to be 

glowing. “ That’s perfect,” I said. 

 “ Are you sure?” another employee said behind me. “That’s been returned several times.” 

 “ I’m sure it’s fine,” I said and quickly paid them. I ran out of the store and back to my apartment, where my twin sis-

ter’s teenage friends had taken over. I walked in and found One Direction music blaring through the living room.  

 “ Hey Logan!” one of my sister’s friend Lizzy yelled over the music. “You know I’m free after the party. Maybe we 

could get some coffee…..” 

  “ Lizzy, for the one–hundredth time. I’m not interested, and where’s Laura?” I asked 

 “ She’s over there making up hand motions and dance moves to One Direction songs. So is that a yes on the coffee 

tonight?” 

 I ignored her and ran over to my twin sister, Laura. “ Yo Laura, think fast!” I yelled as I chucked the make-up at her.  

 “Logan Mathews!” she screamed as it hit her in the face. “ You are in so much…. Wow is this for me?” 

 “ You’re welcome,” I said as I started to walk away.  

 “ Hey, next time maybe you could wrap it, and not throw it at my face like a normal person! You know it’s just a 

thought.” She started to put on her face until suddenly she started screaming. “ Logan! Did you put chilies in my make-up 

again?” 

 “Not this time. I just bought it from Macy’s!” She screamed even more until she collapsed on the floor. “ L...Laura are 

you okay?” Everybody had gathered around me, staring at an unconscious Laura.  

 “Logan!” one of Laura’s friends yelled, “What in the world did you do?” 

 “N...Nothing. I just bought it from Macy’s.” I snatched the blue make-up out of her hand and sprinted all the way to 

the store. I found the lady who sold me the make-up. “You! My sister is almost dead because of the make-up you sold me!” 

 “Oh yes. Well that happens sometimes,” she replied. I couldn't believe my ears. 

 “ What? Did you not hear me? I need to find a way to save her!” 

 “ There is only one way to get the antidote. You must let me try my new shipment of make-up on you,” she said with a 

really scary smile on her face.  I couldn't believe her. Make-up on my face! No way! Then again it may be the only way to save 

Laura.  

 “ Fine,” I said reluctantly. “ But make it quick!” 

 “ Wonderful! I will go get my supplies.” She came with a make-up bag the size of a duffle bag. A few hours later she 

finally finished with my face. “How do like it?” she asked.  

 I looked in the mirror with complete disbelief and let out a scream. “I look like an evil clown!”  

 “ Whatever. Here’s your antidote,” she said. I quickly grabbed it and finally arrived at the apartment. Laura looked 

really pale as I quickly spread the antidote on her face. After ten long, dreadful seconds she finally woke up. I was so over-

joyed until she punched me really hard in the gut.  

 “ That’s for getting me a poisoned make-up!”  

 “Love you too,” I wheezed as I withered on the ground. Then out of nowhere she kissed me on the cheek. 

 “ And that’s for saving me, and by the way you look like an evil clown.” 

 “ Beauty hurts sister. Beauty hurts.” 



 The Fruit and Vegetable 
Man  

Book Review by Quentin Gonzalez, Grade 3 
1/20/2015 

 
 This story is about a fruit and vegetable man who 

owns a store. The fruit and vegetable man is Ruby, an 

old man who doesn’t want to sell his store. Ruby likes 

his store because he has owned it for a long time. 

     Every morning Ruby gets up before the sun. He 

goes to market to pick the best fruits and vegetables 

for his store. Ruby has a friend named Sun Ho. Sun 

Ho is a boy who wants to be a fruit and vegetable 

man like Ruby.  Sun Ho asks Ruby to teach him Ru-

by’s cool moves. Ruby says, “Yes, Sun Ho, I will 

teach you.” Ruby arranges the fruits and vegetables 

by throwing them in the air. They land in beautiful 

designs. 

   Later in the story Ruby becomes sick. Ruby’s wife 

Trudy takes care of him. Sun Ho goes to the store and 

sees that it is closed. When Ruby is all better he hur-

ries to the store. He sees that Sun Ho and his family 

are taking care of the store. Everyone is so happy to 

see Ruby well again. At the end of the story Ruby and 

Trudy decide to sell the store to Sun Ho’s family. 

They move to the mountains and grow their own 

fruits and vegetables. 

     The Fruit and Vegetable Man is a great story. It is 

the best story I have read yet. My favorite part is 

when Sun Ho takes care of the store. It is funny when 

Ruby runs to the store and is amazed that Sun Ho 

took care of the store. A story like this is the kind of 

story I like to read. 

 
Edited by Emma Hagen 

2/5/2015 

Paper Lantern Craft 
Supplies:  

Two sheets of paper, whatever color you like 

Staples or Tape 

Flameless tea light 

 

Directions: 

1.Cut two long strips from one of your papers and set them 

aside. 

2. Fold the other paper in half longwise. 

3. Now, starting at the folded edge, cut 3 inch strips all along the edge. 

4. Unfold the cut paper and roll it the other way so it can stand upright. 

5. Staple or tape it closed. 

6. Take your other piece of paper, roll it up, and slip it inside the lantern. 

7. Staple or Tape in place. 

8. Now you can use your extra strips of paper that you cut earlier to decorate the top and 

bottom of the lantern.  

9. When you are finished, you can add a string handle to hang it up, or place it on top of 

a flameless tea candle to see it light up. 

 

By Abby Lodge 



   

       Pretty Mommy  
 By: Gabby Lazarcheff and Abby Lodge 

 

 The mall. A beautiful, fun, calming place where normal people shop.  Unless you’re  me. 
 

“Help! Help!” I screamed as I ran for my life through all the stores in the Fresno mall. “They’re coming! It’s too late for me, save 

yourself!”  Fifty malicious, evil, nasty, cackling, and bearded……..baby leprechauns toddled after me. Trying to stall them, I des-

perately threw my gold chocolate coins behind me. Unfortunately, they just walked around the dollar store sweets. “OH they’re 

unstoppable!”  I stumbled and one of the little demons launched himself at my foot and started eating my sock. “Ahhhhhhhhh! Get 

it off! Get it off!”  Surprisingly none of the shoppers stopped to help. All they did was avoid eye contact and hurried along. “What 

is wrong with you people? They’re going to kill me!”  I even heard a mother dragging her son by the hand protectively say,  

 “Just don’t look at her, and keep walking Timmy.” Were these people blind? Did they not see the dreaded, little monsters chasing 

me? Wait let me back up. 

 The day of Saint Patrick’s is when my troubles began. Before I tell you, let me just give you some wise advice: never eat 

chocolate coins from a store that popped up in less than two seconds.  

 I was walking down the street to the local mall talking on the phone with my friend and this is how our conversation went.  

 “Where are you?” I said, “ We were supposed to meet an hour ago.” 

 “I’m sorry Lizzy, but they had free lotion samples and I couldn’t keep myself away,” replied my best friend Maddie. 

 “Fine, but meet me at Starbucks…….OH MY GOSH THEY’RE GIVING OUT FREE CHOCOLATE!!!!!!” I said refer-

ring to a store that I had never seen before. There was a pause at the end of the phone. 

 “Go to them. It is your calling.” I quickly hung up and raced across the street almost getting hit by a mini van, semi truck, 

and a school bus, but it was all worth it for free chocolate.  I raced into the small green building where I met a nice, young cashier 

who was holding a bowl of nicely wrapped chocolate coins. 

 “Hello,” he said in a thick Irish accent. “Would you like a chocolate?” 

 “Yes please!” I said, barely containing myself. “Can I take two? My friend would like one.” Suddenly he got very angry 

and exclaimed, 

 “NO, YOU MUST NEVER TAKE TWO OR GREAT PAIN WILL FALL UPON YOU!!!!!!!”        

 “ Okaaaaay……. I guess I won’t.” I started to walk away when I did something you should never, ever, ever do. I 

snatched the whole bowl of creamy, delicious chocolate. I know what you are thinking, “Lizzy you idiot. A creepy Irish dude says 

not to take two chocolates so you take the whole stinking bowl.”  Well in my defense, it’s chocolate. Who can resist? Okaaay… 

maybe I could have had some self control, but like I said it’s CHOCOLATE!!!!!  Anyways….. After I stole the amazing sweets, I 

flipped on my hood and quickly ran out the door. Unfortunately, Creepy Irish Dude noticed me.  

 “STOP! OR ELSE GREAT PAIN WILL FALL UPON YOU!!!!!!!”  He kept on saying that until we were almost three 

blocks away from the store. After we were probably a loooooong distance from the store, I guess he got tired. At fist I was relieved 

that I didn’t have to keep running because with my love for sweets I am not in the best of shape. However he had other ideas be-

cause once I stopped running he started saying some weird chant in Irish. I figured that was his song for, “Oh darn it, I’m a loser.” 

So I sat down to enjoy my chocolates. Unfortunately, I started to hear little squeaky voices, and then I saw them. THE BABY LEP-

RECHAUNS DUN.. DUN..DUUUUUN.  They were pouring out of every shop around me.  I started to laugh.  This was the “great 

pain?”  Then I realized that they were closing in on me.  I turned in circles, searching for a way out. Then they attacked. They all 

jumped on me and clung on to my bright red hair, and the one closest to my face gurgled , “PREEEETYYYY.”   

 “What the heck!” I shrieked. Then something even worse happened, they started chanting, “MOMMY. MOMMY. PRET-

TY MOMMY.”  

 Then my phone started to ring. I looked at the number and it was Maddie’s. I picked it up and I heard her say in the phone, 

“Lizzy where in the world are you? I have been waiting at Starbucks for thirty minutes.” 

 “ Maddie I’m being chased by baby leprechauns!” 

 “ Is that code for something?” 

 “ No it’s real. I took more than one chocolate and now they want me to be their Pretty Mommy.” 

 “ Ha Ha very funny,” she said sarcastically, “and The Easter Bunny wants me to be his Aunt Gertrude.” Then I heard a 

beep on the end of the phone and she hung up.  

 Sooooooo that brings you up to present time where I am being chased by the malicious baby leprechauns.  I was sprinting 

past a sports bar screaming at the top of my lungs when I noticed a shop across the street.  I ran across the street and burst into the 

modeling agency.   

 “QUICK! I need a red-haired model!!!!” 

 “I’m sorry miss, what?” 

 “A red haired model!” I repeated exasperatedly.  Just then I noticed a cardboard cut-out of a scarlet-haired model.  I bar-

reled past the clerk and practically threw myself over the counter.  Grabbing the cutout, I bolted out the door. 

 “NO!  You can’t take that one! She is from our Le’Fou collection!”  The clerk screamed behind me.  I ran across the street 

and tossed the cut-out at the leprechauns.  They saw the model flying towards them and caught her.  They immediately climbed, set 

her up, and sat at her feet.   

 “MOMMY!” they drooled.  I ran to safety inside the nearest Starbucks and skidded to a stop in front of Maddie.  I led her 

to the window to show her the leprechauns, but they were gone.  I guess they were satisfied with their new pretty mommy. 



Think!                                   

 

Hi! This is Elisa! I have some riddles for you! So sit back, pay attention, 

some of these answers may not be what you think! And if you are just 

dying to know the answer… ok maybe not. But if you really want to 

know, just look at the bottom.                           

1.What do you not want to Live in?  

Spell LIVE backwards. 

 

2.  What can be broken by the 

 Weak, but can break the strong?                   

 

3.  What do you call a poster of an  

 American flag?         

 

    

4.Okay, now for the grand riddle!        

 

There was a rich family who lived in a circle house. Once the mom  

asked her husband to take the sons to their sports. And so he did. And 

when he came back … his wife had been killed! Who killed his wife?  

So the dad asked the first son, “Did you kill my wife?”  He said, “No, I   

was too busy at soccer.” He asked the second son the same. 

The son said, “No, I was too busy at baseball practice.” Then he asked 

the third son, “ How about you?.” The third son said, “No, I was too busy 

at Tennis.” He asked the cook, “How about you?” “No, I was too busy  

making  the soup.” He asked the butler, “Did you kill my wife?’’ No, I 

was too busy answering phone calls.” Then last he asked the maid,  “And 

you?” The maid answered, “I was too busy dusting every corner of the 

house.”  So who killed his wife? 

1.Evil  2. A plant can break a side  walk. 3.A decoration of  Independence 4.The maid, be-

cause it is a circle house and she said that she was to busy dusting every corner o the house. 



                            Rice Krispy Easter Nests  
Ingredients                                        By, Josie Jones 
1/4 teaspoon water 

2 to 4 drops green food coloring 

1/2 cup flaked coconut 

3 tablespoons butter or margarine 

1 package (10 oz., about 40) JET-PUFFED 

Marshmallows 

OR 4 cups JET-PUFFED Miniature  

Marshmallows 

Directions 
1. In small bowl stir together water and green food coloring. Add coconut. Stir until coconut is tinted. Spread 

on baking sheet to dry. 

 

2. In large saucepan melt butter over low heat. Add marshmallows and stir until completely melted. Remove 

from heat.  

 

3. Add KELLOGG'S RICE KRISPIES cereal. Stir until well coated. 

 

4. Divide warm mixture into sixteen 2 1/2-inch muffin-pan cups coated with cooking spray. Shape mixture 

into individual cups. Cool. Remove from pans. 

 

5. Fill cooled nests with coconut, marshmallows, jellybeans or chocolate eggs. Best if served the same day.  

 

For best results, use fresh marshmallows. 

1 jar (7 oz.) marshmallow crème can be substituted for marshmallows. 

Store no more than two days at room temperature in airtight container. To freeze unfilled cups, place in single 

layer on wax paper in airtight container. Freeze for up to 6 weeks. Let stand at room temperature for 15 

minutes before filling. 

6 cups Kellogg's® Rice Krispies® 

cereal 

JET-PUFFED Miniature Marsh-

mallows 

Jellybeans 

Chocolate eggs 

Nintendo Land 

Video Game Review 
   Nintendo Land...a place full of wonders, the pixilated Disneyland...Shall I 

explain this wonderful world in the sky? 

     Nintendo Land is a game for the Wii U (the Wii U is a new gaming system 

released by Nintendo). Your Mii (a character that you create to look like your-

self) will start in this giant amusement park. Several attractions surround you (12, to be exact) as you 

look around in awe. Then a floating computer flies up to you and introduces herself as Monita. She shows 

you the different attractions: The Legend of Zelda: Battle Quest, Pikmin Adventure, Metroid Blast, Mario 

Chase. Luigi’s Ghost Mansion, Animal Crossing: Sweet Day, Yoshi’s Fruit Cart, Octopus Dance, Donkey 

Kong’s Crash Course, Takamaru’s Ninja Castle, Captain Falcon’s Twister Race, and Balloon Trip Breeze. 

Whether you like playing alone or playing with friends, Nintendo Land is perfect for you. You can have 1-5 

players for most games!  

   My favorite game in Nintendo Land is Metroid Blast. You can choose to battle your friends or work to-

gether to defeat alien robots! You can choose to pilot a space skiff (which has awesome missiles) or fight 

on the ground with force fields, bombs, and blasters. This is the favorite game in our family.  

     I would suggest you get Nintendo Land. It has loads of un-ending fun!           -Review by Emma Hagen 



Write Here! 
 

 

Okay...My friends and I (aka the 
Coyote Times Staff) have gone 
writing-crazy and have made a 
story...all of us. Each paragraph was 
written by a different editor, creating a 
silly story. I hope you like it!  
Your editor, Emma Hagen 
 
P.S. Try this same idea at home (or an-
ywhere)! Get a piece of paper and some 
friends. Have someone write the first 
paragraph . This is what your story will 
be about. Pass the paper onto the next 
person . They will now write another 
paragraph ; it can be crazy or make 
sense . Pass it on to the next person . 
Repeat this cycle until you have a 
whole page full of writing. Read it 
aloud, and prepare to laugh! 

She saw the golden egg in the corner of her eye.“ I'm okay 

alright I’m okay, she began. Her mom burst through the 

crowd. “Oh my dear girl are you alright?” Andromeda sighed, 

“I'm oooooookkkkkkkaaaaaaayyyyyy! Leave me alone 

please…!!!!!”  The crowd left her. She saw her chance. She ran 

for the egg. She grabbed it. She had the egg! She had the 

egg!!!! She looked at the egg and opened it slowly. There was 

nothing in it!!!!!!! Andromeda started talking. “What, all 

this work for nothing!!!” Her yell startled everyone once again 

and the crowd formed. “What's going on?” yelled her grandma 

Perry who was not hearing well. Andromeda threw the golden 

egg on the ground. “Wow that’s the golden egg,” said her sister 

Ally. “Yeah but there's nothing in it!” screamed Andromeda. 

“Wow dear girl, slow down. I think I know why the egg is emp-

ty,“ said Grandpa Woody, “because someone was so tired that 

they didn’t have time to fill the egg.” “NO! because Jesus left 

the tomb empty on Easter!”  Andromeda was puzzled.  “Who's  

Jesus and what tomb?” Grandpa explained the story of Easter to 

Andromeda. “Grandpa, can I be a Christian?” Andromeda 

asked. “Yes Andromeda, you can be a Christian.”  

The End             

Written by Emma Hagen, Abby lodge, Elisa Heidebrecht and 

Olivia Hagen( these little sections with different  fonts and is 

in order of the names listed of girls) thank you for reading. 

      Once upon a time, in a land far away called Yo-

semite, a girl stared at a tree. It wasn’t any tree; it was 

a giant redwood. The girl longed to climb the tree, but 

her parents wouldn’t let her climb so high. Today, 

however, she would have to make an exception. To-

day was the grand Easter Egg hunt, and she could 

glimpse the shiny edge of the golden egg up on a high 

branch far above her head. Taking a deep breath, she 

pulled herself up onto a thick branch, and started 

climbing. 

 Circling the tree, she found a small 

foothold and hoisted herself up.  As she bal-

anced on the branch, she heard voices coming 

in her direction. 

     “Hey. Where did Andromeda go?” she 

heard her older sister ask her group of friends.  

She held her breath as they passed.  If they 

knew that she had found the golden egg, eve-

ryone would be trying to race her to the top, 

which would lower her chances of winning by 

100%.  Looking up, she noticed that the egg 

was barely balancing on its platform.  Androm-

eda realized that the slightest shake would 

send it tumbling to the ground.  She climbed 

faster and more carefully. 

      
 
Then she saw her younger sister , Al-

ly, walk  past. Please don’t let her see 

me, please don’t let her see me pleee-

aaassseee,  Andromeda thought. 

Then she reached her hand up and 

felt the smooth surface of the golden 

egg.  But she was so busy watching 

her younger sister that she lost her 

balance and fell to the ground as the 

golden egg fell down too! “Sissy?” Ally 

called. “What happened?” People be-

gan to crowd around  Andromeda. 

But only one thought circled her 

head. Where’s the golden egg?  

   
   


