
Staff photo: starting to the left: hand of John 

O’Keefe, arm of Julie Locke, Corinne Gillenwater, 

Melissa Smith, and arm/leg of Geoffrey Morrissey. 

Quotes of the Month  

òDefeat is not the worst of failures. Not to have tried 

is the true failureó-George Edward Woodbury  

 

òFashions have done more wrong than revolutionsó- 

Victor Hugo  

 

A publication of the 

Pembroke Public Library  
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We welcome our newest member 

John O’Keefe. 

I received a donation of puppets 

this month and we are glad to have 

them. As you can see, they clearly 

love the library! 

This monthly newsletter was the 

work of our creative writing group 

called the “Aspiring Authors” for 

students in 4th grade and up. If you 

are interested to be a part of this 

group, please contact the Youth 

Services Librarian, Jessica                   

Lamarre.  

We hope that this newsletter will 

improve our writing and team 

work.  

Submissions of stories and artwork 

will be accepted for ages 5 and up. 

You may submit through email as 

well as handing it in to the                 

children’s desk. This will continue 

throughout the summer. 

Did you know?  

Our Summer Reading 

program for all ages 

begins on June 29th! 

Registration begins on 

June 22nd. 

We have our own          

Youtube channel. Sub-

cribe to us or check out 

our videos (Search for 

PembrokeLibrary). 
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The Wanderer by Sharon 

Creech 

-Julie Locke 

impeccable & canõt take 

your eyes off it  

Edgar & Ellen 

by Charles 

Ogden 

-John O’Keefe 

mischievous & 

hilarious  

The Tale of               

Despereaux by Kate 

DiCamillo 

-Melissa Smith 

captivating & kid 

friendly  

Shiloh by Phyllis Renolds Nay-

lor 

-Corinne Gillenwater 

Heartwarming & awesome  

Matilda by  

Roald Dahl 

-Geoffrey           

Morrissey 

happy ending 

& good story  

May is Get Caught Reading Month  
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Evermore by Alyson Noel 

Critiqued by Samantha Lynch 

 

 

Evermore, by Alyson Noel, is the first book in the Immortal series. This incredible 

novel is about a high school girl named Ever Bloom who had been in a terrible car 

crash along with the rest of her family.  Ever since the accident, she can see peo-

ple’s auras, hear people’s thoughts, and can know your whole life story just by 

touch. She can’t let anyone know or she’ll be labeled as the freak at her school. 

But her life changes when she meets the amazing Damen Auguste. Damen can 

make things appear and disappear, can always tell what Ever is thinking, and 

seems to be completely perfect. Ever doesn’t know what he really is; she just 

knows that she loves him.  

 

One of my friends recommended this book and I could immediately tell that it was going to be a great 

book just by the cover. This book was so much fun to read cause I didn't know what was going to happen 

next. The characters were well thought out and all very different. They all had different unique qualities 

about them. Alyson Noel did a great job writing Evermore and I think she had a great time doing so too 

because the book had a lot of energy and kept me interested; I usually ended up staying up very late 

some nights to read. It was pretty addicting. I can’t wait until Blue Moon , the second book in the Immor-

tal series, comes out! 

 

 

Reviews 
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Raindrops  

By Corinne Gillenwater  

 

Raindrops falling from a cloud 

Pitter-patter on the ground 

Each drop with great love 

From the skies up above 

The earth was thirsty 

It needed rain 

It got wet 

The wet it needed to get 

From this rain a flower grows 

And from this rain 

If we’re lucky 

a rainbow! 

 

 

WE MAKE THE WORLD GO 

ôROUND 

By Julie Locke  

 

The Blue of the skies, 

The Blaze of the sun, 

Our love altogether is not the only one. 

The earth will circle until it stops, 

But the waves of the ocean are not 

known to drop. 

The sounds all around us are for every-

one to hear, 

But don’t be afraid, their beauty is not 

to fear. 

The earth’s soil depends on us so just 

to make it clear, 

We are all in this together so let’s start 

right here!!! 

GO GREEN  

 

Unraveling the Universe  

By Melissa Smith  

 In the future, the world would start to decay. Like all things 

start to do as they get older. But the world wasn’t dying until someone or 

something, as far as we know, decided to kill it. 

 

CHAPTER 1 

 “There!” Sonali said. “I finally finished my essay on world his-

tory!” 

 “Sonali! Dinner!” One of her brothers yelled. 

 So Sonali sauntered down the stairs and sat down at the exceed-

ingly large oak table in the corner of the room. Her mother, father, and 

three brothers sat down too. 

 “So Sonali,” George whispered from her left. “I hear you finished 

you essay if I’m correct.” Sonali glanced to her right, no one was listen-

ing. George tried to wipe the smirk off his face but it was too late. 

“Listen you little eavesdropper, don’t ever listen on me again or 

when you wake up the next morning I’ll be sure of it that you are floating 

in the middle of the Pacific.” 

 “Ok, ok.” He assured her. “But do your best to remember I am 

three years older than you and I’m pretty sure I’m stronger too.” 

 

CHAPTER 2 

 After dinner, Sonali showered, changed into her pajamas, and 

climbed into her bed. Then she heard a knock at the door. Her Dad 

walked in. 

 “Hi Pumpkin. I have something amazing to tell you.” 

 “Now what?” Sonali sighed. Sonali was used to hearing her fa-

ther’s crazy stories of his so called success in his company’s laboratory. 

He gave her a look as if she had refused a million dollars. 

 “Anyway,” her father continued, “I have discovered time travel!” 

 Sonali, of course, didn’t believe him. You would understand if 

you were in her shoes. Last week, her father thought he had a way to 

bring back an actual dinosaur. But of course, that test failed.  

 “How about you come down to the lab after school tomorrow and 

I will prove it to you?” 

 “Ok” Sonali agreed.  

 “Goodnight.”  

Sonali mounted her motor scooter. She rode through at least three miles 

of wood and to the secret laboratory that lie in Hunter’s wood. Standing 

at the door to Sonali’s surprise was her eldest sibling, Davis. Davis was 

studying astronomy from the observation rooms. 

 “Sonali” he called out, “Father is awaiting your presence in room 

5B.” 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Unraveling the Universe “You 

“You don’t have to talk like that all the time!” Sonali said 

while inching closer to the door.  

 On her way to the room David stroked her hair in re-

laxation. 3B, 4B, 5B. Davis unlocked the door by placing his 

hand on a glowing green panel.  

“Parr, Davis,” the machine said recognizing his hand print. 

The door was now open. 

 

CHAPTER 3 

The light glistened through the windows and the door. This 

glistening showed the emptiness of the room except for the 

rather large concrete cylinder that stood in the very center of 

the room.  

 “Where is Dad?” Sonali asked.  

 “I honestly don’t know. Mr. Deluse said that he would 

be here by this hour.” They heard footsteps from down the hall. 

 “Quick hide!” Davis commanded.  

They ran into the room and Davis shut the door behind them. 

They hid on the inside of the machine not knowing that it 

would turn on. 

 

CHAPTER 4 

 It started to beep. It made all sorts of sounds. Then it 

started to spin and spin. They couldn’t see anything but swirls 

of light out of the unfinished window. This crack was sucking 

all of the air out of the cylinder. But luckily, they landed about 

three seconds later.  

 “Davis, I’m scared! Where are we?” 

 “Um I don’t know. I don’t know what period we are in 

and I’m petrified!” 

 Back in room 5B, Sonali’s father walked into the room. 

He had many supplies in his hands to fix the window.  

 “Holy gravy!” he dropped all of his boxes that were in 

his hands. “Sonali! Davis!” Also, back in who knows when, 

Sonali stepped out of the time machine. 

 

CHAPTER 5 

The last part of Sonali’s body stepped out of the cylinder. Davis 

heard a scream. It was Sonali!  

 “I’m coming Sonali!” Davis hollered. 

When he stepped out of the machine, he saw Sonali lying in 

the dirt. Davis was confused. He was confused because she was 

fine in the machine other than the lack of air. Davis figured 

that she had passed out form the oxygen level in the cylinder. 

But what he didn’t notice was the dart in the back of her leg. 

Davis carried her for miles across long deserts and remains of 

buildings. Davis was once again puzzled. He wondered why  
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she hadn’t woken up yet. He passed more desserts and 

many more miles of terrain. Davis came upon a small, 

white, one story house. In fact, it looked quite like their 

own. Davis set Sonali down on the windswept sand. Her 

dark brown, wavy hair rustled in the wind. He picked 

her back up and carried her to the house. The door was 

open but remembering his manners he knocked instead. 

A woman came to the door. From what she was wearing 

she looked like a maid.  

 “Hello welcome to Parr manner” she announced.  

 “Hi” Davis said. “We need your assistance. Do 

you have any medical training?” 

 “Oh dear,” she said backing away, “you are not 

welcome here. 

 “Ma’am it is quite alright. We mean no harm. 

Can you just help me find out what’s wrong with my sis-

ter?” 

 “Oh yes!” she said suddenly. “Come right in!” 

    TO BE CONTINUED…. 

Another thrilling chapter in the sci fi story 

(title to be determined)  

by Daniel Sheehan  

Chapter 1: Crash land in Maine 

March 17, 2008: Northern Maine appox. 9:30 p.m. 

 Peter was falling out of the sky. Fast. He had 

been on one of those spy missions that never turn out 

well. This one did too. Peter was just one of the many 

penguins shot down by the evil arctic foxes and their 

allies.  

“Mayday, mayday falling rapidly from over 5,000 ft over” 

No response. 

“This is experimental flight 1182 to base over.” 

Again no response. 

“Dang they are jamming my transmissions!” 

His ship scrapped the treetops. He blacked out. The next 

morning he woke to the sun glaring in his eyes. He found 

enough strength to lift the glass roof to get out. 

“Great,” he moaned, “stuck in the middle of nowhere!” he 

admitted quite loudly. He checked the damage, not one 

thing was salvageable. Eventually, he set up a make 

shift camp of branches and other items.  

“Hopefully I’ll find someone in the wilderness to help 

me” That someone could be the one to help build the em-

pire…  TO BE CONTINUED 



The MBTA No Cell Phones  

By Corinne Gillenwater 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

My dad works for the T. He fixes 

trains, he makes plans for the T, 

and more. My dad knows so 

much about electricity, which is 

a huge help for his job. This 

week, two trolleys collided be-

cause of cell phone use. Quinn, a 

twenty four year old, was text 

messaging his girlfriend at 7:18, 

right before the crash. He was 

driving the trolley while texting. 

No one was killed, but a shock-

ing number of people got injured. 

Nearly 50! Now the MBTA wants 

people driving their trains, 

streetcars, and trolleys to have 

no cell phone use at all. No tex-

ting, conversations or anything 

to do with cell phones is allowed. 

Possession and/or use of cellular 

phones and other electric devices 

by an operator is prohibited 

while the operator is on author-

ity train, streetcar, or bus. First 

offense for using the cell phone is 

a 30 day suspension and recom-

mendation for discharge! 

 

MBTA General Manager Daniel 

A. Grabauskas said, “Obviously 

a zero tolerance policy on the use 

of cell phones while operating a 

train or bus in not clear enough 

for some employees. Therefore, 

effective immediately, I have the 

chief operating officer to issue an 

order that all operators of a bus, 

train, and trolley are hereby pro-

hibited from cell phone or texting 

device on their person or on the 

vehicle while in conduct of their 

duties. Period.” Paying attention 

is very important, especially 

when you are driving. 

 

 

News 
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First offense for using the 

cell phone is a 30 day 

suspension and 

recommendation for 

discharge!  

 In response to the article, 

“The MBTA No Cell Phones,” I 

completely agree with what the 

MBTA is doing. I think that the 

state should take it further and 

pass a no-cell phones while operat-

ing any vehicle law. As a driver, I 

have seen so many cars swerving 

around the road due to cell phone 

usage. No matter what people say, 

cell phones are distracting. 

Letter to the Editor  

Everyone should keep their eyes 

on the road at all times. It only 

takes a split second for an acci-

dent to occur. There is no need 

for us to be in constant contact 

with each other. Next time you 

get the urge to use the phone in 

the car, roll down the windows 

and appreciate the time alone 

with your thoughts.  

 -Frustrated Driver  

 

 

 

Dear Dr. Sheehan, 

I was thinking about some stuff and 

thought is America the most powerful 

country on earth? Or if something like 

the Death Star tried to blow up earth 

could America stop it? 

 -Wondering about America 

Dear Wondering About America, 

I’ve had this thought too. Consider that 

America kicked butt in the Revolution, 

kicked butt in WWI, kicked butt in 

WWII, and we kicked the Russians 

butt by beating them to the moon, so 

America is a very strong country. Per-

taining to the Death Star, I bet Amer-

ica has a missile larger than Massa-

chusetts somewhere on Earth. 



Dear MY, 

 

 In school, I’m having a hard 

time concentrating on the math les-

sons. And now the homework is so 

much harder. My parents say to ask 

my teacher for extra help but I don’t 

want to look stupid in front of the class 

and especially the boy I like. What do I 

do? 

-Stupid 

 

 

 

 

Dear Stupid, 

 First of all, you aren’t stupid. 

You just think you are because you 

don’t understand the lessons in school. I 

understand that you don’t want to say 

“I don’t get it” in front of the class but 

maybe you should just try and stay in 

for recess and get your help then. And 

even if you did take your parent’s ad-

vice and your friends laughed, then 

they aren’t real friends. 

 

Yours truly, 

MysterY 

Ask MysterY  

Do you have a question for our advice staff?  

Drop off your question in the advice box near the childrenõs checkout desk or email us at jlamarre@sailsinc.org. 

Dear A 

 My  roommate is sooooooo messy. She is 

always leaving her half-eaten food out 

for hours at a time or throwing her 

clothes on the living room floor. Even 

though she always comments that I did 

a nice job cleaning, she never feels 

guilty that she isn’t cleaning it up her-

self. What should I say to her without 

hurting her feelings? 

    

 Signed, 

    

  Wish I could live alone! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Dear WICLA, 

 

 That’s gross that your room-

mate does that! You could put some 

more trash barrels or baskets around. 

About the clothes thing, at night ask 

her to go pick up all her clothes and 

tell her to put them away. If you see 

her put something down during the 

day, say something. Make sure she 

knows she has to help clean up too. 

    

 Best of Luck, 

    

  A. 

 

 

 

Dear A. 

 My brother is always eating all 

my food when no one is looking. Also, 

he takes all my things and tells               

everyone they are his. What should I 

do? 

    

 Signed, 

    

 Brother Hater 

 

Dear Brother Hater, 

 

 That is totally not good that 

your brother keeps doing these things. 

You should alert your parents of these 

problems. Make a household rule that 

your brother isn’t allowed to touch your 

stuff. About the food thing, make sure 

your brother isn’t sitting near you          

during meals and make a rule that he 

can’t gobble all your snacks. 

    

 Best of Luck, 

    

  A 
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First of all, you ARENõT 

stupid!  

Friendly advice about friends, family, and anyone else 

Make a household rule that 

your brother isnõt allowed to 

touch your stuff.  

 

 

The Month of Taurus and 

Gemini 

Look forward to extra money on 

the 20th of May. You will be 

craving for family time this 

month. Full moons suggest for 

an exotic trip. Make a final 

push for your goals. This is a 

lucky year for Taurus! 

 



 

Whatõs My Caption? 
 

 

Email entries to                                         

jlamarre@sailsinc.org or hand them 

in at the Kid’s Desk! 

142 Center Street 

Pembroke, MA 02359 

Phone: 781-293-6771 

Fax: 781-293-0742 

E-mail: jlamarre@sailsinc.org 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

April caption winner: òPeace, peace I have risenó 

A publication of the 

Pembroke Public Library  

We’re on the Web 

www.pembrokepubli

clibrary.org 


