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Our Door is Open 
As our school community begins another wonderful school year, 
we are also beginning a new faith theme of “Knock and the door 
shall be opened for you”. Our articles in this first issue celebrate 
the ways in which our students and staff share their works of 
advocacy, prayer, and thankfulness through positive school spirit. 
Articles include school events, staff spotlights, and student 
perspectives. The issue also includes a special Halloween edition 
with artwork and writings. We hope you enjoy reading our first 
issue. May it inspire you to take action in being a voice or 
champion for others. Thank you to our school community for your 
support! Here’s to a great start for our new school year! 
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School 

News 

Running for a Cause: Terry Fox Run/Walk 2019 

headed off outside onto the back fields. Despite the 

mildly sunny weather, our school community walked 

and ran together with enthusiasm and inspired 

hearts. Students and staff were invited to bring in a 

donation and raised a lot of money for the Terry Fox 

Foundation for cancer research. Thank you Firebirds! 

On September 25, our school excitedly 

participated in the annual Terry Fox Run/Walk. 

Students and staff started the event by watching a 

video presentation about Terry Fox and his legacy. 

They were also given tattoos and stickers to show 

who they were running for. Afterwards, they 
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We wear orange shirts every September 30th in support 
of First Nations, equality and their rights. This was an 
event that started in 2013 that aimed to reconcile our 
mistreatment of First Nations.  
 

Now why exactly do we have Orange Shirt Day? What 
exactly did Canada do to our respective First Nations 
people? Well, it started with residential school. First 
Nations children were taken out of their homes and 
away from their families for residential schools. At these 
residential schools, they were taught to act accordingly 
with our beliefs. They were taught to forget their own 
heritage and adopt this entirely new culture. They 
weren’t allowed to even speak their own languages. 
Residential schools affected so many, although it seems 
like this should have been a long time coming. It’s never 
too late to right our wrongs. 
 

Here is an excerpt from ictinc.ca that gives us a little 
background: 
 

“Orange Shirt Day is a movement that officially began in 
2013 but in reality it began in 1973 when six year old 
Phyllis Webstad entered the St. Joseph Mission 
Residential School, outside of Williams Lake, BC. Young 
Phyllis was wearing a brand new orange shirt for her 
first day of school – new clothes being a rare and 
wonderful thing for a First Nation girl growing up in her 
grandmother’s care - but the Mission Oblates quickly 
stripped her of her new shirt and replaced it with the 
school’s institutional uniform.” 

 

This year’s Orange Shirt Day had a great turn out. From 
our Kindergarten students to our Grade Nines, the sea of 
orange that could be seen was astounding. Our 
Leadership Team created lots of posters and signs 
encouraging our full participation and LOC students did 
not disappoint. Thank you to everyone, staff and 
students alike, for your spirit and participation! 

 

Every Child Matters:  

Orange Shirt Day  
~ by Aaliyah B. 
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Orange Shirt Day: Phyllis’ Story ~ by Melissa T. 

Orange Shirt Day is one of the many Spirit Days celebrated here at Light of Christ. It was an event that 
began in 2013 when a girl named Phyllis Webstad was sent to an Indigenous residential school for one 
year in 1973. Phyllis’ grandmother bought her a bright orange shirt that she had picked out at 
Robinson’s store. She was looking forward to her first day of school wearing her new shirt that 
symbolized her excitement. However, when she got to the residential school, she was stripped of her 
belongings, including the orange shirt. Phyllis states that she didn’t understand why they wouldn’t let 
her wear her new shirt. She had bought it and it belonged to her. Phyllis never got to wear her new shirt 
again. The colour orange reminded Phyllis of how her feelings didn’t matter, she felt like she was 
worthless. Multiple children that were with her were also crying, but it seemed like nobody cared. 
 
At the age of twenty-seven, Phyllis was sent to a healing center and began her healing journey, which 
she continues today. Staying in the healing center reminded Phyllis about the worthlessness she had 
felt on the day she first entered the residential school. This feeling negatively affected the way that 
Phyllis had lived for many years. Even today, Phyllis is haunted by the thought that reminds her of how 
worthless she had felt and how her feelings didn’t matter, despite the work she had done to prevent it 
from happening to future generations. Phyllis’ story has inspired us to honour Indigenous children by 
wearing an orange shirt, reminding us that every child matters. 
 

 
 
 
Thanksgiving is celebrated on the second Monday of October. Each year, it’s an official statutory 
holiday except in Prince Edward Island, Newfoundland, New Brunswick and Nova Scotia. 
Thanksgiving is a really exciting time to spend with your family and friends. You will get to eat all 
different types of food, like turkey, corn, stuffing, dressing, green bean casserole, mashed potatoes, 
candied yams, cranberry sauce, gravy, and so much more. 
 
There are lots of fun things to do when Thanksgiving comes around. You can either go to different 
places with your family and friends, stay home and play games, or do something different and fun 
on Thanksgiving Day. Thanksgiving is a time to have fun, laugh, get together with your family, and 
have a great dinner. The original idea is to give thanks for the past harvest season. But for many 
Canadian families, the tradition has changed over time, and the focus is now to get together with 
your family and eat a large turkey dinner. Apple cider is a must for any traditional Thanksgiving 
celebration, as well as turkey stuffing and pumpkin pie. Have a wonderful Thanksgiving! 
 

Thanksgiving ~ by Aurielle G. 
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Teacher Interviews: Mrs. Stewart and Mrs. Sheldon 
~ by Heart D. and Aleisha O. 

Staff Spotlights 

• How do you like Light of Christ School? I love Light of 
Christ School because of the nice helpful staff, the kids 
are really great, and the big windows.  

 

• How many years have you been a teacher? 15 years. 
 

• Is it easy to teach a combined class? It’s easy if you have 
great students, but it is a challenge to teach both 
curriculum.  

 

• Why did you want to be a teacher? My mom was a 
teacher. Before, I was working as a social worker and 
then I decided to be a teacher as my second career.  

 

• Is it hard or easy to be a teacher? Teaching takes a lot of 
energy. I have learned to balance my work and home life 
better so I don't get too stressed.  

 

• Do you like to be a teacher? What grades do you like to 
teach? Yes I do love it! I like Division 2. I like teaching 
Social Studies and Art. 

 

• Do you know any teachers in the school? I know Mrs. 
Sheldon and Mrs. Matthys. 

 

• What are you going to do on Thanksgiving with your 
family? We cook a big turkey, or we take a hike with my 
daughters, my dog and my husband. I usually have my 
mom over. We also invite some friends.  

 

• Do you have a tradition you do with your family on 
Thanksgiving? Turkey dinner, pumpkin pie, go for a hike, 
say Thanksgiving prayers and turkey crafts.    
 

• Do you do anything special on Thanksgiving? Spend as 
much time with my family. 

 

 

Mrs. 

Stewart 
Grade 5/4 

Teacher 

Mrs. 

Sheldon 
Grade 6 

Teacher 

• How many years have you 
been teaching? I’ve been 
teaching for 24 years. 

 

• What grade do you prefer teaching the most? Grades 
4, 5 or 6. I love them all. 

 

• What subjects do you like to teach? I like to teach Art, 
Science, and L.A. 

 

• Did you ever thought of being a teacher before you 
were one? No, I thought I was going to be a nurse. 

 

• What is the most challenging thing to do as a teacher? 
To teach children who are sad or suffer under mental 
health. 

 

• Why is it important for you to be a teacher? I like to 
learn, like to be with kids. and be creative. Mrs. Stewart 
and I were friends since when I was 12 years old. 

 

• How do you celebrate Thanksgiving? We have a big 
dinner with my family and go for a walk. 

 

• Do you have any Thanksgiving traditions? We have a 
big family dinner, and we go around the table and say 
what we’re thankful for. 

 

• In your own opinion, what does Thanksgiving mean to 
you? To spend time with our family. Taking time and 
say something to God. 

 

• What are you thankful about your family? Their health, 
how funny they are, that they’re safe, and they’re my 
family. 
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Teacher            

Interview:  

Mr. Bayubay  

Grade 8 Teacher  

~ by Jyle L. 

 

• How long have you been  
at LOC? This is my first year here. 

 

• Did you do anything interesting this 
summer? Taught summer school at Notre 
Dame HS. I also went hiking. 

 

• How do you think this year will turn out? 
I’m sure the school year will be magnificent. 

 

• What do you like about LOC? When the 
students put up their chairs on their desks 
at the end of the day. 
 

• If you could, would you travel into the 
past or future, and why? The future, 
because I already know the past. 

 

• If you could live anywhere you want, 
where would it be and why? In Konoha, 
to learn senjutsu.  

 

• What grade do you enjoy teaching the 
most? Grade 11, ELA 20-1. 

 

• What do you do in your free time? Read, 
play volleyball, save the world from 
unspeakable evil. 

 

• What’s your favorite sport or game? 
Volleyball, Betrayal. 

 

  

 

 

  Teacher 

Interview: 

Mr. 

Alexander 
Grade 4/3 

Teacher 

~ by Excel A., Hermela A.F., 

and Helen T. 
 

• What is your favourite colour? Blue. 

 

• What do you love most about Light of 

Christ School? The students. 

 

• What do you like the most about your 

students? They are hard workers. 

 

• Is there anything different from this school 

compared to the school you taught before? 

My other school finished earlier on Friday. 

 

• When you first came to this school, were 

the teachers welcoming? Yes, very 

welcoming! 

 

• If you could change anything in the world, 

what would it be? Peace for all people. 

 

• Who is your favorite celebrity? Donald 

Glover. 

 

• Do you have any Thanksgiving traditions? 

Turkey dinner.  

 

• What do you like best about Halloween? 

Costumes are my favourite. 
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The Tree of Leaves 
~ by Ella C. 

 

 

 It means that all year 

around the leaves fall and 

come back. But one year the 

tree had no leaves. 

Everyone would read a book 

or play games. When people 

hung out with the tree, the 

tree would stay alive.But 

one day no one hung out 

with the tree so it slowly 

died and everyone was sad. 

2 days later the tree started 

growing back and every one 

was happy once again.  

 

 

 

Student Perspectives 

Entertainment 

Welcome LOC to the new school year! This year, our Firebird Flyer will talk about events, 

new staff, and clubs. We also have comic strips, drawings, and short stories. Today, we are 

going to tell you about what LOC students thought of the first day of school: 
 

“I’m happy to be back.” - Isabel 
 

“I was really excited.” - Valentina 
 

“I got the teacher I wanted.” - Ella 
 

“I was sad that summer was over.” - Chloe 
 

“I was happy to be back.” - Jordyn 
 

“I was happy to have a locker this year.” - Belah 

 

Well, that's it LOC! Thank you for joining us for this newspaper issue. Goodbye! 

Back to 

School  
~ by Jordyn H. and 

Belah C. 

This painting means that 
all year round, the leaves 
fall and come back. But 
one year, the tree had no 
leaves. Everyone would 
read a book or play 
games. When people 
hung out with the tree, 
the tree would stay alive. 
But one day, no one hung 
out with the tree, so it 
slowly died and everyone 
was sad. Two days later, 
the tree started growing 
back and everyone was 
happy once again.  
 

Artwork by 

Blane M. 

Artwork by Irene S. 



 

 

FIREBIRD FLYER FALL 2019 

8 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

Six Great Things About Fall 
~ by Nyasha N. and Chloe M. 

 
1. Cool Breeze: 
I love Fall because of the cool breeze. And because of the cool breeze, I get to wear my pink Fall sweater 
which I love! The cool breeze also prepares you for Winter, which has extreme winds and heavy snow. 
Yuck!  
 
2. Colour Changing Leaves: 

Fall is one of my favorite seasons! I said one of my favorites ...my favorite season is Summer. 

Anyway, at the start of Fall, you will start to see the leaves change their colour to red, orange and 

yellow. Fire colours! The Fall colors really make Fall feel like Fall! My favorite Fall colour is 

yellow. Nice and bright. What is your favorite Fall colour? 

 

3. Fall Clothes: 

I also love Fall because of the amazing clothes and shoes you get to wear! You can wear UGG 

boots in Fall. They have a nice light brown Fall colour and are good for warming up your feet on 

chilly days. Fall sweaters are even better! You can get them in all sorts of colours like pink, blue, 

and even rainbow if you can find one! 

 

4. Having fun: 

I love playing in the leaves. It’s just hard for me because leaves always get caught in my hair! If 

they also get caught in your hair, just put a hat on like me and enjoy yourself! You can also make 

your own version of games and turn them into Fall games to play at recess. 

 

5. Thanksgiving: 

I love Thanksgiving! It’s a chance to thank God for everything He has done for us. You get to eat 

turkey, mashed potatoes, pie, ice cream and more! Thanksgiving is a wonderful Fall holiday! 

 

6. Halloween: 

BOO! Did I scare you? I don’t celebrate Halloween but I know most of you do, so I hope you all 

have fun getting loads of candy when you go trick or treating! Hopefully you don’t get any 

tricks….. 

 
 

Junior Volleyball 
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The month of October is filled with many activities, but November 1st is a day not many people 

talk about. Even as Catholics, many of us simply ignore this day, and instead, focus on the 

discounted Halloween candy at stores, or cleaning up the house for Christmas. A holiday that 

is monumental to our faith, is greatly dismissed by the world. A day muffled by the aftermath 

of October.  A day forgotten by many households and communities alike, is none other than All 

Saints’ Day.  

 

All Saints’ Day, also known as All Hallows’ Day, is a Christian celebration in honour of all the 

saints in the history of Christianity. It’s a way to acknowledge all the anointed saints that have 

passed on to the Kingdom of Heaven, and to commemorate their lives that were fully 

surrendered to God. So, what is the importance of All Saints’ Day? In the early years, when 

Christian persecution was prevalent during the reign of the Roman empire, so many martyrs 

died for their faith, so the Catholic Church set aside a special day for all those persecuted for 

righteousness sake. In the next century, the date for All Saints’ Day was established on 

November 1st. This day held importance in the lives of many Catholics, until Halloween began 

to be believed as the day to ward off evil spirits, and slowly started to take over the end of 

October.  

 

A blessed day commemorated to martyrs and saints began to fade away from the minds of the 

new generation. Why? Because in the 21st century, mainstream media is believed to hold 

power on the significance of certain holidays. Christmas, Halloween, and Easter are all 

holidays stores can profit off of, but not All Saints’ Day. Therefore, it’s not as prevalent as it 

was in earlier years. Saints are role models of how we should lead our lives. They’ve walked 

along the path of salvation, and in turn, are encouraging those on earth to do so as well. Asking 

for intercession from a saint can benefit our spiritual lives, as well as helping us be closer to 

God, and thus, leading a holier life. Jesus has called all of us to be saints in our lives, as it says 

in Corinthians 1:2, “To the church of God that is in Corinth, to those sanctified in Christ Jesus, 

called to be saints together with all those who in every place call upon the name of our Lord 

Jesus Christ, both their Lord and ours.” So together, let us all sanctify ourselves, and look upon 

the lives of other saints, as well as Jesus, for strength and guidance. And so the first step may 

be to acknowledge All Saints’ Day.  

 

Saints can direct us and guide us in so many ways, so why not try to know them a little better? 

Aside from your Religion class, try searching up a movie or book of a particular saint, and try 

to delve deeper into their life and how they became a role model in the Catholic Church. Ever 

heard of St. Anthony, the patron saint for lost items? That could be your start. Mark November 

1st on your calendar, and acknowledge All Saints’ Day. Take a short moment to honour the 

lives of all saints, and their ever-flowing devotion for God. Look into your own conscience, and 

try to figure out how you could mirror this saint, and fulfill your call to become a saint in your 

daily life. Pray, and ask for intercession from the saint, so they may assist, comfort, and guide 

you through your path to salvation. Turn a holiday that’s slowly diminishing into something 

fruitful, and incorporate saints into your everyday routine and prayer life. Afterall, there’s no 

harm in bettering yourself!  
 

All Saints’ Day ~ by Meghana J. 
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Halloween 

Spooktacular 
 
 
 
 
 
What is Halloween? 
On Halloween, everybody dresses up, whether as a witch, a 
ghoul, or a rainbow cat, or so much more. Almost everybody 
dresses up - even dogs dress up! 
 
What is trick or treating? 
Children of all ages dress up and go door to door filling their 
sacks with more and more candy. When the children arrive 
home, their parents make sure that their treats are safe. 
Some convenience stores even give free Slurpees. After 
eating lots of candy, most likely you’ll still have millions of 
candies! 
 

Happy Halloween 
~ by Valentina P. 

 
 

Did you know that Halloween is close? On October 31st 
Thursday night, it’s going to be Halloween! Aren’t you excited 
for Halloween? My favorite part is pumpkin carving. What’s 
your favorite activity to do on Halloween? Some people might 
not like Halloween, and some might like this spooky holiday. 
This spooky holiday is my favorite time of the year. It’s so 
much fun trick or treating.  
 

I asked Mrs. Matthys what she thinks about Halloween. She 
said that she likes Halloween, but as a kid, it’s more fun. As an 
adult, there’s less things to do on Halloween. I asked some 
people what their opinions were on Halloween and most of 
them said it was fun, and others said it was cool. 
  
Since it’s October, it’s time to bake that pumpkin pie and enjoy 
the weather until whoosh, it snows. The trees are coloured 
golden yellow, sunset orange, and ruby red! Isn’t it exciting for 
Halloween to come? Some people already got their 
decorations up. For me, it is super exciting! When most people 
think of Halloween, they think about pumpkins, candy, and 
ghosts. I hope LOC has a great Halloween this year!  
 
 
 
 
 
 

Halloween ~ by Ela G. 

Tricks and 

Treats  
~ by Isabel M. and  

Jose S.G. 
 

Happy Halloween everybody! Today, we 
will show you some great tricks and 
treats to do for a Fangtastic Halloween!  
 
This first prank is fun and easy to make! 

All you need is a skeleton and fake blood. 

Place the skeleton on the bathtub ledge 

and the bones fairly close to each other 

to make it look like the whole body is 

there. The next step is to pour the fake 

blood you made and make it look like 

somebody got, ummm, you know.                  

  
To make fake blood, all you will need is: 

• 1 cup of corn syrup (clear or dark)  

• 2 tablespoons of water  

• 2 tablespoons of red food coloring 

• 1 tablespoon of chocolate syrup  

• 2 tablespoons of corn starch  
 
The top five Halloween costumes of the 
year are: 

1. Minecraft creeper costume  

2. Wednesday the Addams family 
3. Banana man costume 
4. Hamburger man costume 
5. Eleven geometric romper 

 
That’s it folks! Hope you have enjoyed 
this article. Now get those Halloween 
costumes ready and those horrifying 
pranks! 
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On the night of October 31st, a dark, cold, and spooky feeling surrounded four kids getting 
ready to go trick or treating. They were best friends - Hanna, Lucas, Skarlet, and Aydin. Hanna 
dressed up as an Angel, Skarlet as a witch, Lucas as a knight, and Aydin as a bunny.  

 

They met up at the park, and started trick or treating. It was a typical night for everyone. 
Suddenly, they felt a frightening atmosphere when they passed a house with a lot of scary 
decorations. It looked really old and even had a smashed window that was covered in wooden 
bars. But Aydin had a crazy idea and dared all of them to go in. “I dare all of you guys to go in 
there!” said Aydin weirdly.  

 

“Ha! Dare accepted!” said Lucas as he walked up to the old house.  
 

“Wait!” Skarlet yelled. “What if there are ghosts in there?” she mumbled with fear. 
 

“Ha? Why? Are you scared? Stop being a baby! Let’s GO!” said Aydin as he ran into the 
house.  

 

Everyone else followed, but Hanna knew something bad was going to happen. As they 
walked into the house, they felt like someone ran past them, but they didn’t know who or what it 
was. They felt a chill across their backs, and suddenly the door shut by itself. They heard stomps 
behind them as they were at the doorstep. They turned around, and then the door creaked open. 
“Should we go in?” Hanna asked. Then out from the shadows, an old lady ghost appeared. She had 
white long hair and long nails that made all the kids scream for help. The ghost disappeared out of 
nowhere, and a closet appeared. They decided to check it, and it was really dark inside.  

 

Then the lights turned on, and they saw a riddle game. The ghost shouted, “You have to 
solve this riddle and each one of you should give me the item! Here it is - what has a tail but no 
body?” They all knew it was a coin except that they didn’t know where to look for it. Luckily, 
Skarlet had one in her pocket. Lucas was very scared, and it made him stand still for a few minutes 
while others looked for a coin. Hanna found a coin. It was under the table. Aydin could barely 
move because of his costume and completely gave up. He stomped down and felt something 
circular fall on the ground – and yes, it was a coin.  

 

Finally, the old lady ghost reminded them that the time was up and Lucas still didn’t have a 
coin. The ghost asked everyone if they knew the answer to the riddle, and they mumbled, “It’s a 
coin.” Lucas nervously mumbled with them.  

 

When the ghost asked Lucas where his coin was, he said, “Sorry, I don't have one. I knew it 
was a coin, but I didn’t know where to find one.” Then Lucas suddenly disappeared.  
 

Short Story: The Haunted House  
~ by Santina A. and Claire D. 
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They all moved on to the next riddle game. It was an escape room. If they didn't make it out 
in 20 minutes, one of them would get trapped and die. They were all scared because they already 
lost one of their friends. So they tried their best to get out. Their riddle was, “I'm tall when I’m 
young. I’m short when I’m old.” The three of them thought of a candle, so they searched for a 
candle until they found one on top of a high bookshelf. They all tried to reach it, but nothing 
worked and they only had 10 more minutes left on the clock. Aydin then kicked the bookshelf and 
the candle finally fell down. 

 

 On the bottom of the candle, it said “Press me” so Aydin pressed it and the next clue said, 
“Look at the pink books up and down, and you’ll see the code.” They found all the pink books on 
the shelf and saw the code 5891. They entered the code, but it was too late. Time was up. Skarlet 
got trapped, and she fell down. Skarlet screamed, then the scream stopped. They moved on to the 
next riddle game to forget about their friend’s death. 
 

The next stage was hard, really hard. They had to do 1 versus 1 on a game named 
“Fortnite”. Aydin said proudly, “Easy peasy!” 

 

“I KNOW NOTHING ABOUT FORTNITE!” Hanna screamed.  
 

The ghost said, “The two of you must battle each other on a game of Fortnite. First one to 
die in the game DIES with all your pity little friends.” The ghost giggled. In the first few minutes, 
Aydin was doing good. Hanna was scared to death and she was sure she was going to die. She 
barely even knew what to do. But Aydin was stupid enough to jump off a high place thinking he 
could glide across, but he fell and died. Hanna was so surprised about how she won the game. 
 

The ghost was impressed. “I’m surprised you're the one who survived!”  
 

Hanna was confused. “Now get me out of here, ghost.” Hanna demanded.  
 

“Ha! You thought I would actually let someone survive? You all walked into my house 
without permission! You all need punishments,” the ghost demanded.  

 

Hanna disappeared. She woke up and heard music in a room. She opened her eyes and saw 
that she was at a costume party. “What am I doing here?” Hanna asked.  

 

“Oh, you’re at a costume party,” a girl said, wearing a ghost costume.  
 

“Wait, me and my friends saw you. What happened to the haunted house?” Hanna asked. 
 

“Well, it's not really a haunted house. You see, me and my friends wanted to invite people 
to our costume party, but we only wanted the brave and cool people to come. So we set up a test. 
The only survivor is the one who can come to our party, and you’re the only survivor! So we let 
you in, but your friends seem cool, so we let them stay!” The girl wearing the costume smiled. 

 

“It's not cool to play with people's minds, you know. Now if you don’t mind, I'm going to 
talk to my friends!” Hanna exclaimed. What an unusual and frightening Halloween! 
 
 

                  👻 The End 👻  
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The sound of wailing echoed across the run-down house of Beverly Macey. She cradled the baby in 

her arms, attempting to lull him back to sleep. “There, there, Gustin.”   

 

Beverly had been raising Gustin for quite some time, and being a single parent hadn’t helped. 

Exhausting mornings, disturbed nights, the constant need for attention. She was being drained 

every passing day.   

 

A few months into her pregnancy, Beverly rented a cheap, old house near the city. The cost of it had 

been around $365 per month. According to her real estate agent, the price was driven down due to a 

drop in sales. Previous renters always seemed to follow the same pattern—after about ten nights 

into their rental agreement, they’d run out into the night with packed bags and start a small paper 

fire with their legal documents.   

 

Beverly didn’t pay it any mind at first. She didn’t need the house for any more than a few months. It 

was enough time to get her “mom game” on, find a job with a steady income, and move to another 

neighbourhood with a school and grocery store nearby. Moreover, she felt as though the house was 

testing her luck with all the bizarre things she had experienced in the past week or so. 

 

Doors would open randomly; items fell unexpectedly. The whole ordeal had caused the faint black 

shadows around Beverly's eyes to darken. It soon became a common occurrence that would bother 

her every day. She began to believe of the haunted and demonic works that were within the run-

down house.   

 

“Hush, hush. . .” Beverly cooed, "Come on, baby Gustin. We both need some sleep. . ."   

 

The child’s cries eventually grew quiet. It was midnight when he finally fell asleep, and Beverly 

silently cheered with joy. She gingerly lay Gustin back in his crib, pacing back to her own room with 

a slight skip in her step.   

 

Before heading off to bed, Beverly turned on the cheap, plastic baby monitor she kept on her bedside 

table. She briefly adjusted the volume, placing it onto the space beside her lamp.   

 

Within a couple of minutes, Beverly was sound asleep, dreaming of quiet and cozy libraries in her 

comfy bed.   

 

A faint melody drifted to Beverly’ ears, easing her awake. “Gustin?” She rubbed at her eyes, trying to 

regain full consciousness.   

 

Baby, Baby, don't you cry. Live for long, never die.   

 

She tried to make out the words, unsettled by the chords and notes that casted from the baby 

monitor. “What on earth?”   

 

Beverly stretched an arm and fumbled for it. The same tune lingered from the small speaker, the 

muffled sounds steadily becoming more audible.   

 

Baby, Baby, never sleep. You are mine, forever to keep.   

 

The mother jolted upright and climbed out of bed. She hurried through the hallway, her breathing 

growing heavy. Terror settled into her gut. Would Gustin be safe?   

 

Short Story: Lullaby  
~ by Chiara L., Jade T., and Julia T. 
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Baby, Baby, never sleep. You are mine, forever to keep.   

 

The mother jolted upright and climbed out of bed. She hurried through the hallway, her breathing 

growing heavy. Terror settled into her gut. Would Gustin be safe?   

 

The floorboards creaked, the walls seemed to tremble, and the sound of the woman’s voice grew louder 

and louder.   

 

Baby, Baby, just stay still. A feast will come atop the hill.   

 

Beverly pushed through the door and into her son’s room, only to be met with the noise of her own 

breathing. “Where did . . . ?”   

 

She paused and shifted her eyes to the monitor in her hand. Nothing.   

 

“You didn’t get enough sleep. That’s all, Bev.”   

 

She ran a wavering hand through her hair. Instead of making her way back to her room, she took a 

seat on the hallway floor with the door cracked open and waited.   

 

Baby, Baby .  .  .   

 

The lullaby resonated, parroting the same words it had been many times before.   

 

Beverly strained her ears. This time the sound echoed from farther away. Her wariness grew. It 

couldn’t be coming from the monitor.   

 

Baby, Baby . . .   

 

“Oh, God.” Beverly’s voice wavered.   

 

Propping a hand beneath her, she got onto her feet, walking protectively toward Gustin with a hitch 

in her breath. He lay there staring at the ceiling, muted as if someone were watching him from above.   

 

The floor felt colder beneath her feet.   

 

“You heard it too, baby?” Beverly picked Gustin from his place, carefully rocking him in her arms. 

“It’ll be alright, it’ll go away soon. Go back to sleep.”   

 

With a hand gently rubbing circles into his back, Beverly let her eyes roam across the room. The baby 

monitor attached to the side of the crib stood proud, even within the dark of night.   

 

The mother reached out for it with shaky hands. Feeling its cold plastic in her palms, she grabbed the 

item and reluctantly focused on the grayscale screen.   

 

From within the dark shadows of Beverly's room, stood a frail lady. Her eyes were large like that of a 

baseball, with cracks that brought upon two flickering, silver irises. Her mouth bore sharp lengthy 

teeth, its tongue forked like a snake’s. Wrapped around her was a battered Victorian dress, with 

pitch-black stains that could be mistaken for miniature black holes.   

 

Baby, Baby, don't you weep. Mummy will now give you peace.   

 

The sound of footsteps were trailing close to the room.   
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Baby, Baby, don't you weep. Mummy will now give you peace.   

 

The sound of footsteps were trailing close to the room.   

 

With fear and love, Beverly kissed Gustin's forehead. She lay her child in his crib and whispered a 

tearful goodbye.   

 

Baby, Baby, stay very still. Come home to me as you always will.   

 

When she bought the house, the landlord thought it was wise to keep the unburnt papers of 

previous owners. It was to ensure that newcomers knew of the house's older uses.   

 

Each one of the previous people were parents of newborn children. They were all involved in 

missing persons cases and amber alerts for years now. It was her turn.   

 

The steps eventually came to a stop at the door.   

 

Baby, Baby, join our fun. Where love and laughter are always done.   

 

Beverly recalled yesterday morning—she had misplaced her knife and couldn't seem to find it. It 

couldn't have been misplaced.   

 

Baby, Baby, isn't it funny.  

The woman right there is not  

your mummy.   

 

With a thud, the door flew open.  

The sound of wails came from  

little Baby Gustin as he was  

taken from the crib and offered  

a warm bottle of milk.   

 

With a chilling smile, the woman  

turned to face Beverly. She put  

a finger on her lips and shushed  

her.   

 

"Goodnight Sweetie.  

Mummy loves you." 
 

Comic by Chiara L. 
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