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Dr. Julie Charles grew up in New York on Long Island. She graduated from her first college in 1984, but t
not the last. She went to three schools to receive her B.A, M.A, and Doctorate. She was once a theatre

thenwent on into education. She is married and has two teenage sons. She moved to Las Vegas in
joined Odyssey in 1999. She decided to come and work at Odyssey because of the possibility of a new g
and what a challenge it was. She loves waykvith kids, which was another reason why she wanted to

teacher. Her favorite thing about Las Vegas is that it is so close to so many special places like th
Canyon, Red Rock, Zion and BrycBr. Charles enjoys Thai food and just good famdeneral. Her husban
proposed to her in Thailand! How romantic! She loves to travel and see the world; in fact she is planning
the Middle East sometime soon! One other thing that you may not know and it may surprise you is that g
606s music |ike the Rolling Stones and Bob Dyl 4
would just like to give Dr. Charles thanks for all of her hard work and devotion to our school.

Mr. Carter is the assistant principal for theBkprogam at Odyssey Charter School. He also teaches history i
high school at Odyssey. Mr. Carter has been married for 16 years. He has 2 boys in 7th and 8th grade. N
was born Septembef"4n Anchorage, Alaska. One of his favorite childhood mensoisewhen his family wenf
to Hawaii. He said he remembers it being very warm after a long winter in Al&kavent to college at thg¢
Uni versity of Oregon and graduated with a Bachgé
beenteachp at Odyssey for 6 years. He doesn6t know
desperate (but we know better, they hired him because he is aweddengdid he loves his job here at Odyss
because he likes the kids because they keepybimg. He has many hobbies such as traveling, hiking,
running. Mr. Carter likes track, field, and lacrosse. He wagaick for 2 years and then imgured his knee and hg
had to stop. Mr. Carter has been to many places in the world but his favadéeipIlChina. He has been therg
times! Mr. Carter is a very positive person, who loves laughing, and spending time with his family. Mr. C
well known on the Odyssey campus for his big laugh and his huge smile which always seems to be on
Thanks for all your hard work Mr. Carter!
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By Caitlyn Hartman

A rose grey stallion stood on a cliff that over looked a valley full of happy, wild horses.
The stallions name was Zandalar. He was the leader of the greatest herd in the west. Though he
was the greatest stallion, he did have rivals. The other stallitex hian, in envy of his herd
and his power. Most mares, however, loved him and wanted to be in his herd and his territory. Of
all the mares Zandalar only loved one. Her name was Rose. She was one of the most beautiful
mares of all the herds. Her coat wagunning red with a blanket of pure white on her
hindquarters. She had four long black stocking, and a black muzzle. Then there was her foal.
Pepper was a young leopard appaloosa with black stockings just like his mother. He would
become the new leadera@nZandalar stepped down.

One day Zandalar was standing on his cliff as usual when he saw his rival sneaking over
to Rose. It was Shaton, his most hated rival. Like a shadow he snuck closer and closer to
Zandal ar6s bel oved mat yoffuryaddchadgad dawn the path ® thene d
valley.

AYOU! 0 he cried. AHow dare you come here
AOnly the best for the best | always sayo
AThen why are you trying to get htback. You
Watch ito, growled Shaton.

Zandalar grinned at him. He knew he was getting to Shaton. Suddenly Shaton neighed
angrily and reared up high. The battle had begun. Teeth flashed, hooves pounded, and angry
screams echoed through the air. Zandalacktout with a large hoof. This caused Shaton to
crash to the ground. Zandalar stood over him with triumphant gleam in his eyes.

Al want you to | eave and dondt come back
chased him out of his territory, buickily for Shaton he did not bring his herd with him.
Otherwise he would have lost his herd to Zandalar in battle. Rose ran up to Zandalar and
nuzzled him.

AThank you Zandal ar. Il would have not | ik

Altédsjbbt my would hate it if you were taken
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Back at Shatondés small territory he took h
was a pure black mare, without a speck of white on her. She was quite pretty, but not as pretty
Rose.

AZandalpary shal lhumi |l i ating me! o
A | know he will o, said Midnight flatly.

Most of the Royal Herd was sleeping as it got darker except Pepper. He was standing on
top of his fathersé cliff, watching over his

APepper, what are you dei dg wnp sheree? ngo wi $
said Zandalar.

AYes, Dad, I know. |l just wanted to see wh
Pepper replied.

Aildm proud of you, Pepper. You will make a
AThank you, Dad. o
ANow gbobbheHl. ltés getting | ate. o0

Pepper trotted back down to his mother, to settle down for the night. Zandalar watched
his son proudly, and he felt that ease because when it was time to step down a great leader would
step up.

Dawn approached, and the helalngdy rose ready for a new day. Little did they know
today would change their lives. As Zandalar scanned the horizon he spotted dust rising in the

di stance. He wal ked down the path to inform R
needtogomesti gate somet hing. I 61 1 be back | ater.
AMmm, 0 She replied sleepily.

Zandalar galloped off. He ran for awhile, and then he heard the sound that would strike
fear into any mustangébés heart, human voices.
coming so deep into mustang territory. They wanted them. The wild horses of his herd.

Al cannot | et them get anywhere near my he

He took off toward the humans in an attempt to lure the humans away from his territory. He ran
as fast as heould, but suddenly had to slide to a stop as the plateau came to an abrupt drop. He
was trapped. The humans rode closer. He had to think of something and quick, but there was no
way to escape. Humans blocked the exit, the canyon walls towered ovaehewingly and at

the end of the plateau a river raged someltwodred feet below.

AAl right mustang youbre trapped. Give it
over his head.




Zandalar charged towards the humans. To avoid being trampladrfans jumped out
of the way. Zandalar shot like a bullet out of his trap and galloped at full speed. He looked over
his shoulder and saw the humans far off in the distance. He came into view of his valley.

NYes freedom, 0 he sai d.

When he arrived Roseshed over to him looking frantic.

AWhere have you been? What would | do if
have been gone for hours!o she yelled furious
ACalm down, | ove. l't6s ok, |l 6m home, | ove,

Hewas jerked ofhis feet and landed in the dirt. No, | will not be deprived of my
freedom any longer he thought. So he struggled to his feet and reared, lifting the man off his feet.
He flung the human away and sprung toMyards Mo
instead he reared up and bashed the lock with one mighty blow, the lock shattered and an excited
Moonbeam busted out of the stall. Together they both jumped the fence that borders the ranch
and they were finally free.
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Mi dnight! o0 roared Shaton.
AYeg, mate?0 she replied.

ARound up Zandal ardéds foals and herd them t
Zandal ar 6s wi | | be in my herd. o

AWhat do you plan to do with them?0

ADIi spose of themo, he said evilly. ftoMidnig
do what her mate ordered. But the more she thought about it the more it seemed wrong. How
could she help dispose of those innocent little foals. A sneaky plan formed in her mind, but it
involved disobeying her mate, and he would not like that. She khe had to do it. She hurried
off to where the Royal mares stood clustered together.

ARos e, |l must speak to you nowo, said Midn
AWhy?0 asked Rose warily.
AJust come hereodo, snapped Midnight.

~

AShat on pl ans fodl dcaot letthimdatimat so we aredgeing to send
them to the Great Plains wuntil this passes. 0

AWhat! That cannot happen. |l agree with vyo




Al know that. |l am not stupido, Mithd ni ght s
them. o

AWonobét Shaton notice if a mare goes missin

il am not sur e, but I wi | | take his wrath
an hour . o

Al wi || cal l Mary, she c eittengreyoverancdshetand Ro s e
Midnight informed her of their plan.

AOf course | will go with the foalso, said
Royal Herd about the plan to protect the foals. They gathered the foals and sent them and Mary
off to safety. Before long Shaton beganntonder where Midnight and the foals were. So he set
off to find her.

AWhere are the foal s?0 he snarl ed when he

Al took the | iberty of disposing them myse
to go graze.
AHer e iotmei.s Weyy chome, Moonbeamd, said Zandal

territory on the far side of the valley.

AWait something is not right. I can smel |
val |l ey! Moonbeam, stay here.o

ABe caref ul 0,heshhrged dowr tlee glepe. eNhat & that smell, wondered
Shaton. He was suddenly rammed off his feet by a furious Zandalar. He scrambled to his feet
and stammered?©é

hzézéZandal ar! Yé youbre backo, he said | o
AYes and i f vyiolul dkoinldlt W oeuaov,e slaiwd Zandal ar .
AFine 1 6m | eaving. o Shaton turned around

turned he rammed into his side. Throwing Zandalar off his feet and into the grass.

ADid you really t hi nkicchve justhetadse tg mld lheatank t o m
just |l ike that?0o He rose up on his hind | egs
rolled out from under him narrowly avoiding those sharp hooves. He got to his feet and the
battle began. Theirteetrafs hed as they tried to rip each ot
with their deadly hooves, all the while screaming blood curling war cries. Zandalar kicked
Shaton in the chest causing the black stallion to buckle. Soon Zandalar was standim over
with one hoof raised, perfectly positioned over his skull.




Alf you promise to NEVER come back | wildl
AYes, yes. Anything just please doné6t kil

AYou are a cowardo, Zandal ar s nthepapeady . He
worn tip of his ear off as a mark of lost battle.

ADon6ét EVER come backod, Zandal ar snarl ed.
towards his herd. Both the new and old members greeted him with respect. Rose threw herself at
her beloved mate.

Al 6m so gl ad you are back. I thought | wou

~

Al missed you as well my | ove. Where are m
sending them away to protect them.

ARose 1 6d |ike you memmertf dMootntbe ame r Ao n e Tl
down and went off grazing. They would send a mare to retrieve the foals tomorrow. The new
herd members were doing well and were happier. The king and queen of Royal Valley stood a
top Zandal ardé6sselti Zhnpndahdrasatikdé sun

AMay the eagle fly above the stars before

Storm for Beauty The end to a dark story Smiling at the heavens
By Jessica 06 The beginning t@ new day, Guarding earth,
The closing to a harsh fall, Watching the people,
Soft and gallant, Undisturbed nature,
Brave and valiant, You can't have beauty,
Amazingly wonderful, Without a storm.

Majestic and colorful,

Wonderfully amazing,

Bright and beautiful, Hovering above,




Forever i i N

ByJessica O6Conno

Time

By Jessica 0O6Col
Good things don't last forever,

It can be painfully fast, The Book Nook
Great things do,
Or heartbreakingly slow In this book, Murder on the
Moments can't last forever, Orient Express, Agatha
Time isof the essence, Christie employs the object

Memories can, of probability and

association with a
devastating crime in the
Pain doesnt't, past. The one of whom is
Time is wasted, murdered had a boat load
Stress doesn't last forever, of clues on the train and on
his body. This imposes the
fact that multiple people on
Weakness doesn't last forever, the Orient Express have
Slower each heartache, murdered this man. While
Triumph does, Hercule Periot, a French
detective ponders the
evidence, the other

Time is precious,
Wounds last forever,

Time is what we need more of,

Time is passing,
Neither does relaxation,

Faster each second,

Faster each year,
Life lessonsan be remembered fore

Slower each tragedy,

Defeats can fade away, passengers try to protect
Focus is not key, the evidence of their doing.
Move on from the right things, | recommend this book to

Love is needed, all mystery lovers like me.

Forget the right things,

Time is reality Submitt ed by Mariah 086
Remember the right things,

The best things last for ever. ﬂ
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If you have artwork, short stories, poetry, book reviews, or other creative
work youdd |Ii ke to tell others about s

Send submissions to canderson@odysseykl12.or g




Community Corner By Caitlyn Hartman

Mayor Oscar
Goodman With &
Grade Student Zach
Edrington During the
November Book Fair

During the month of November at Odyssey we h;j
had some special appearances. A very important
came to our school: Mayor Oscar Goodman!

Nov-16-09, he came to our school and read to a si
group. He also auctioned off several books, of wh
he sigre d . Al was nervous g
such an important man,” says Amanda Miller,
Monday PM 8th grade student, "but it was an hon{
Another special appearance was by Kevin Janis
He read a book wr ot e

Dor k f ac e agiginally & bedtimes story that h
once told his kids. It took him a whole year to get
story published! He featured the original sketches
his book, and discussed the process of publisl
books. He too auctioned off several books that

Kevin Janison prepares to
read to Odyssey students.

You may not be a writer or an
artis® but you may be the
most creativd and creative
people have their cleverness
recognized in the Name our
Magazine Contest. A panel of
esteemed judges will survey
all the magazine names and
decide on theifavorites. The
winner receives an award to
display on their refrigerator,
and the person will also be
honored in our Magazine with
a photo and an article written
about them and how they can
up with such a great idea.
Heck there may even be othe
prizesavar ded as
get those creative juices
flowing and send your ideas t
the Literary Club at
canderson@odysseykl12.org

Local firefighters also visited the school during the book fair, and kids young and old got into the act. Students

and administrators alike REALLY enjoyed the plastic firefighter hats that were given out.

Pictured left to right
Mary Mc Donough 8
grade student, Mr. Rob
| Carter K-8 assistant
principal, and former
8" grade student
Sarah Racine.

Mr. Rob Carter,
Firefighter, Dr. Julie
Charles K8 Principal




Kristen Frye

Elizabeth Algret

Elizabeth Algret
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