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Synopsis



 Synopsis
  How did we write these stories?

Our class wrote these stories using several 
different resources. Together we read a book 
called “Encounter” by Jane Yolen. After we read 
that book we all split off and did research on 
Christopher Columbus. Some of us read books or 
went on websites and found articles about 
Christopher Columbus. 

We did lots of research to find good 
information about the topics and points of view. 
Finding facts took a little while but it was worth it. 
The stories have many great facts about 
Christopher Columbus and are funny too. The kids 
that wrote these stories have worked very hard. 
We have spent weeks researching and typing the 
stories you will read.



Different Perspectives Of 
Columbus’ Arrival From 
The Book “Encounter”  



Noor Alli
From The Perspective Of A Fly



 The Terrible Arrival of Christopher Columbus
They arrived on the beach, thinking they ad rehached “Asia”, when in truth 

they had reached the New Land.  They stuck their flag into the ground, trying to 
claim it for Spain, even though they knew people inhabited the land.  They were 
friendly at first, and gave the natives wonderful gifts, like glass beads and red 
caps, but soon it showed that all they cared about was the gold the Native 
Americans wore, and the riches they could find.

I apologize for having to skip the formal introduction, but I did not think it 
would be a great opening.  I am a bug, specifically, a fly.  I do not have a name, 
and have never bothered to give myself one.  I have followed the group traveling 
with Columbus, resting on their ship, surviving by eating their scraps,  but I knew 
more about the events that happened than they did.  Anyway, back to the story.

Everyone seemed friendly, but the native’s were the only ones that were true.  
They were hospitable to the Europeans, and gave them gifts, even though they did 
not even think they were humans.  They had never seen anyone that looked like the 
Europeans before.  The natives were oblivious to the fact that the Europeans only 
wanted money, so they treated them well. I returned to the European ship to 
eavesdrop, after finding out the whole truth about what was happening, after 
passing through the island seeing what everyone thought about this chain of events. I 
heard that Christopher Columbus, the leader of this European trip, was going to 
leave some sailors behind.



He was going to bring some of the goods from the land to show the rulers of 
Spain.  Some people would also be taken to be shown, and some people would be 
taken as slaves that would never return to see their families.  I looked in 
Columbus’ book and saw that it said, “The Indians are so naive and free with their 
possessions that no one who has not witnessed them would not believe it.” and, 
“They would make fine servants… With 50 men we could subjugate them all and 
make them do whatever we want.”  The Native Americans were still oblivious.

I decided to stay in the new land that Columbus named San Salvador.  I was 
more interested in the reactions of the Indians, than the torture caused by the 
Europeans.

The sailors left by Columbus were terrible.  They treated the Indians like no 
people should.  They were killed by the people that really owned the land.  
Columbus returned to only find the dead bodies of his sailors.

Over time, the land the Indians once called home was taken over by Spain and 
other countries.

After I found out about all the events that occurred, I have decided that if 
there is really justice in the world, the Indians would have still been living in their 
land.  I have also come to the conclusion that the Europeans that took over their 
land have hollow minds!

    



Peyton Auriemma
      From The Perspective Of 

Rudy The Rat



Columbus, Oh, Columbus...

I’m a rat… now, i’m not just a pesky rat! I bet you think I am, but 

I’m not. Sure, I listen to conversations of Columbus and his crew, 

and I am very tempted to tell the crew all the secrets Columbus is 

keeping from them. Boy, oh boy, that guy would get thrown 

overboard in a blink of an eye. There’s something off with him, I 

just know it! You can think I’m a pesky little rat all you want, but 

the real rat is Columbus! Oh yeah, before I forget. I’m part of the 

secret rat agency DRA Inc. and my name is Rudy. I work along with 

my friend Pippy. Well, let’s move on to telling more about Columbus. 

Last night, I heard him talking to himself… he was saying 

things like ‘Should I tell the crew how far we are from land? No, no, 

no, they will throw me overboard! I will tell them when we get 

closer to land. But what if they find out themselves? Then they’ll 

REALLY throw me over for not being truthful with them. I just don’t 

know what to do…’ he sounded like he was talking to someone, but I 

don’t recall seeing someone else in his room. The crew even thinks 

that they are going to fall off the face of the Earth and that the 

Earth is flat. The nice thing about being the “pesky” little rat 

that you think I am is that you can sneak into any rooms and 

eavesdrop with most of the time nobody seeing you.  

“Wait, what is that?” a crew member hollered “It’s land! I see 

birds and some Indians!”, that loud mouth woke me up from my beauty 

sleep!

“What are you talking about? Let me check this out for 

myself…” Columbus snapped back as he climbed up to the Bird’s 



Nest, a section at the top of the ship to watch over the waters 

and land. 

“Wow, Johnny boy, you actually helped this crew for once. 

ATTENTION EVERYONE: WE ARE HEADING FOR ASIA AND SHOULD BE THERE 

IN A LITTLE WHILE! NOW GET YOUR STUFF TOGETHER, LADS!” Columbus 

shouted. 

They’re so dumb, even I’m smarter than them… and I’m a rat. We’re 

in North America, not Asia! 

We arrived to the so-called “Asia” a bit after. Columbus was the 

first off the ship and shouted as loud as a stampede of buffalo “This 

land is now the property of Spain!”.

 We met the Indians and they had lot’s of gold, bracelets, 

jewelry, and piercings.  Columbus is such a dirty rat! You can’t just 

take land that already belongs to someone! But, they were still 

welcomed with a feast and gifts. In return, Columbus gave them 

tobacco, iron, beads, and more. He soon began to stare at their gold 

and he tried to touch and take it. All he cared about was the riches. 

I knew he was up to something! He had began to ask questions and he 

scratched his head trying to think why they wouldn’t reply to him. 

I wish I could just yell out “They don’t speak your language. You 

airhead!” But, I’m a rat and they wouldn’t hear and understand me 

and probably wouldn’t listen to me. In their mind, all I would be 

saying is blah, blah, blah. Well, anyways after a day or two he 

FINALLY got the gist and asked some of his crew to help him out. It 

was soon time for Columbus and half of his crew to go back home to 

Spain. The other half were staying with the “Indians”. I couldn’t 

wait to go back home to talk to my fellow spies. We set sail the next 

morning and arrived back to Spain in about a month and a half. They 

were given 3 ships to go back to “Asia” with. The ships were named 

The Santa Maria, The Pinta, and The Nina. They were also given 

around 500 people, maybe a couple more, to go back with them and 

make an agreement. I also received some special gear like walkie 

talkies, night vision goggles, hearing devices, and binoculars 

from the DRA Inc. to get more dirt on this mean  



more dirt on this mean Ol’ Columbus.

When the three ships arrived back in “Asia”, Columbus was 

confused why he didn’t see anyone from his crew. One of the 

“Indians”, actually you know what… I’m just going to call them 

Natives from now on. That is their right name, isn’t it? Also, I will 

just call Asia, North America. Let them be called by their rightful 

names. Well, let’s get back to the story. One of the Natives that 

spoke English said that they were tired of being mistreated and 

that they had killed them. Columbus was  totally outraged. I just 

know he must already be trying to think of revenge. But, he brought 

all of this on himself for trying to take land that was already 

owned. Columbus began to give the Natives orders like building 

houses. They actually built them, but that’s only because they were 

being supervised. 

Weeks later it was finally time to return home to Spain. The 

only difference is that this time they took some of the Natives home 

and used them as slaves, but let’s do one mission at a time. 

All in all, now you saw what a rude person Columbus really is 

and how all he did was try and take land that wasn’t his. One more 

thing, now on Columbus day a good way to celebrate is to barge into 

a neighbor or friend’s house and holler “I now claim this land for 

my ownership!” 

Stay tuned for more missions from Rudy the DRA Inc. rat!



Matthew Beebe
From The Perspective Of Columbus



It was October 11th and the and land was far, far away. The men 
were tired, and so was I. I am afraid that my crew might throw me 
overboard. We had been sailing for 26 days, and I was starting to 
believe that we would never find land.

Today, it is now October 12th, and birds are in sight. A crew 
member says that there is land nearby. I think that he is correct. I 
see the land that he is talking about. I announced the sight of land to 
the rest of the crew. It is nighttime, and a small light is close by. We 
are heading to the island with the small light. I am pretty sure it’s a 
fire.

We stopped near the island last night. The fire had gone out and 
it is morning. I think that this island is India. We go into canoes and 
paddle to India. I brought the flag of Spain with to the island. When 
my crew and I made it to the island, I shoved the flag into the ground 
and shouted: “I claim this land the name of Spain!” The natives are 
nice and they gave us some of their crops and animals. I am going to 
take some of the natives back to Spain with me to prove that I have 
found land. I will call this place San Salvador.

They had gold necklaces around their necks. That could be 
useful! I think I am ready to go back to Spain and show King 
Ferdinand and Queen Isabella proof is this land is real.

It has been 2 days since we started the trip back to Spain, along 
with the few natives that I have enslaved. We have been the food 
because the natives have given us a refill on food. I want to try and 
save all of the food so that I can survive longer with my sweet, 
sweet gold!

We have made it to Spain. I have reported to Queen Isabella and 
King Ferdinand. That are proud of me. I am proud of myself.

Christopher



Olivia Borella
From The Perspective Of 

Rattius The Rat



    Columbus’ Journey 
       Rattius The Rat’s Perspective

                  Rats. We aren’t just sewer rodents as you think, we are 
secret agents that just happen to live in the sewer.  My name is 
Rattius and if you are wondering, I am a rat. My mission is to find 
out whether Columbus actually does find land, if so a new home 
for rats. 

                            Right now I am on his ship, apparently we are close to 
land. That is just a big fat lie, believe me I would know. Last night, I 
snuck in his cabin and listened to him talk to himself.  It seems      
he is going crazy, maybe it is because he hasn’t eaten a real meal 
in, who knows how long.  Maybe it’s because he is scared that if he 
tells the crew that they are not close to land they will throw him 
overboard. The people already think he’s going to sail them right 
off the flat face of the earth. Yes, I know, these crazy people think 
the world is flat. Every sane rat knows that the world is a cube. 
Just kidding, we know that the world is round and you can’t fall 
off the Earth. Would a sewer rodent know that? Huh? That’s what I 
thought. Anyway, we need to get back to the mission. Days 
passed before anything exciting happened. Columbus claimed he 
saw land, nobody believed him until Ol’ Joe up in the bird’s nest 
shouted,”Lads I see it, it’s glorious! LAND!!! Land!!”            



Surprisingly enough there was land, about two leagues away. 
At least a day’s travel. 

The next morning a BANG startled me, I scurried out of my 
hole and saw the dingbats that sailed the ship actually made it to 
land they called “Asia”.  I realized that the bang had come from a 
rock the ship hit. 

Columbus and his crew strutted off the ship holding a large 
stick with a piece of cloth attached they called a flag. He stuck the 
flag in the sand and shouted,”I claim this land for Spain!” So rude! 
Oh, did I forget to mention that there were people already living 
there! Columbus just went along and stuck his stupid flag in the 
ground, not even caring that people already, well you know, lived 
there. 

But on the bright side, I did make a new friend. 
“Hey are you another agent?” A plump rat squeaked.
“Yeah, what’s your name?” I asked.
“Greasey, what’s yours?”
“Rattius. Are you here on a mission or do you live here?”
“I came with a viking called Leif Eriksson. That was a long time 

ago… You’re the first rat I’ve seen since.”
Columbus. “Wasn’t the first one to find this land.”
“Oh, heck no. We beat him by at least 500 years.”
“Wait, so that big doofus over there,” I pointed to “Rats don’t 

live that long, Greasey.”



“No, my great-great-great-great-great-great grandparents 
came with him. I’m just a descendent of them. They came with like 
6 girls and 1 boy and my great-great-great-great-great-great 
grandmother was the lucky girl who got the boy. They had my 
great-great-great-great-great grandpa and one of the girls had 
my great-great-great-great grandpa with my great-great-great-
great-great grandpa and it went on and on and on…”

“Wow, I didn’t ask for a life story but ok.”
That was the most annoying rat I have ever met but he seemed 

nice so I just rolled with it. 
Out of the corner of my eye I saw Columbus eyeing the gold the 

natives wore. That couldn’t be good. 
Did I mention that besides being a terrible captain, Columbus 

is the greediest person on Earth. I didn’t? Oh, well now you know.
Anyway… “Where did you get that gold?” Columbus asked a 

native. 
STUPID!!! They don’t speak your language pea brain! 
Silence… 10 minutes later, Columbus finally realized that he 

was talking gibberish to them. He got out of his seat and called a 
few crew members over. The next morning, it was time for 
Columbus and his crew, minus the 30 that were going to stay with 
the natives, to go back home. 

I walked to Greasey and told him that I would be back with my 
whole, what’s the word, crew. 

Greasey was sad that I was leaving, but excited to meet my 
friends.



We set sail for Spain the next morning. After a long journey 
they made it back. Queen Isabella and King Ferdinand gave them 3 
ships to go back to “Asia”. The ships names were The Santa Maria, 
The Niña, and The Piñta. The royals also gave Columbus around 
600 people (with deadly diseases) to make a settlement. While 
Columbus was with them I was with the head of the SSRA (Secret 
Spy Rats Association) telling them about the new land. I also told 
them about Greasey, at first they were concerned about him living 
there and that he had a whole city of rats with him, but I explained 
how he was the only one there. I told them how Columbus wasn't 
the first person to find the land and I told them about Leif 
Eriksson. I told them pretty much everything. They gave me 300 
rats, 60 apples, a 32 oz. water bottle, and a pair of night vision 
goggles (rat size). 

This time Columbus and I knew what we were doing. This time 
we prepared better. 

When we reached land, most of the sailors and the rats were 
floored by the beautiful land. But that was nothing compared to 
the looks on the natives’ faces. 

If you were having a nice dinner with your family and 3 
ginormous ships were coming straight towards you, how would 
you feel? Okay, now picture the Indians’ faces. The sailors were 
going to be like cockroaches. An infestation.

Columbus was the first to get off the ship, the first thing he 
noticed were the skeletons on the sand. THE SAILORS! One chief 
who knew little English, said that they weren't being treated well 
so they killed the people. Columbus was outraged. I could tell the 
gears in his tiny little brain were working on an evil plan. 



The sailors unloaded and told the Indians that they needed 
houses. The Indians built them but only because Columbus was 
watching. While the Indians were working I helped my crew 
unload secretly. Greasey wandered over to where we were and I 
introduced him to my friends. He was so happy to see other rats. 
Happier than I had seen any rat in my entire life. 

A couple weeks later it was time for Columbus to leave, which 
everyone was so happy about. The whole rat tribe had a party 
after he left. Ready for the evil plan he spent weeks working on? 
Alright, you asked for it… Before he left he took around 5 Indians 
on his ship and used them as slaves. Weeks for that brilliant plan. 
Weeks.

Months after their arrival, the deadly diseases that the 
settlers carried spread to the natives and wiped out 
approximately 2,800 of the 3,000 natives that lived there. The 
remaining 200 got word of the enslavement of their people and 
started a rebellion, but let’s take one mission at a time.

In the end Columbus and the rats were happy but the Indians 
didn’t get a happy turnout from this chain of events. So most of us 
got happy endings and others didn’t.

    Sincerely, 
Yours truly, Rattius
See you on the next mission. 
(By the way the x is how us agents sign out.)



Katelyn Boyer
From The Perspective Of A Crewman



 It was November 11, 1492 when stranded in the ocean 
was elegant, large ships that held many people (also some 
pesky rodents) in who were trying to find new land and 
riches. The captain, Christopher Columbus, who started this 
exploration because he believed that if you traveled west you 
would reach Asia. (Personally I think this man lost his 
marbles and now has rocks for brains.) My fellow crew 
members are also losing hope in him because after traveling 
all these leagues we couldn’t spot anything but water. Nothing 
but plain, old water. 

All of a sudden I heard some ruckus on the ship. 
“Aye, captain, we reached land!” Shouted one of the crew 

members from the Bird Nest. 
It is now November 12, 1492 and we reached the new land. 

As we stepped foot on the land our feet sank in the thick, 
burning hot sand in which went into our heeled shoes. When 
we got farther into the land we found exotic plants we’ve never 
seen before, interesting animals, minerals, and people with 
gold jewelery. Captain gazed at the gold with hungry eyes 
and immediately asked the people about their riches: “So… where 
did you get that beautiful gold?” Columbus inquired.  

One man led them to a pond, put his cupped hands in and 
when they came out a pile of gold was sitting on top of his palms. 

Thereafter, Christopher Columbus shoved Spain’s flag into this 
new strange land. “I now declare this land to King Ferdinand 
and Queen Isabella of Spain!” he exclaimed. 

We cheered and smiled of glee that we now have possession of 
this new land. To show the king and queen what we found we put 
animals, plants, and some of these native people on our ships and 
headed back to our homeland to share the good news and I 

 The Journey of Christopher Columbus



thought: “ Will these people ever get back to their family ever 
again?”

Our three ships successfully sailed us back to Spain where we 
could tell all about our great discovery. As we got off many of our 
family and friends greeted us happily. All of us felt like heroes 
when we were cheered for as we made our way to the king and 
queen’s castle to tell them the news.

“King Ferdinand, Queen Isabella, you have visitors.”  
Exclaimed one of the royal servants. 

All of us made our way into the room with the new plants 
and people with took home with us 

“We found new land! With many people, and gold!” 
Columbus shared with the king and queen. They were excited 
and surprised by the news. 

Finally, new land was found by the Europeans (thanks to 
Christopher Columbus) and now more people started exploring 
what else lay on this Earth and to this day, we still have more 
researching and discovering to do.

 



Ethan Brown
From The Perspectives Of A Taino

Boy, Columbus, And A Crewman



                            
“HEAVE! HO! HEAVE! HO! HEAVE! Hooooooooo!” I woke up late at night. We 

were (still) in the middle of nowhere. My crew members are freaking out over 
“falling off the very face of the Earth!” or “Sea Monsters will kill us!” My members 
are getting sick too, because we have no food except for rats. So I’m thinking about 
what to do. If I tell them the truth, I’ll get thrown overboard! If I lie, they COULD 
figure it out, and throw me overboard! BUT, if I can tell them a lie in the way they 
would believe me, then I would be safe and some people might even calm down! So 
what should I do… Later at night, I decided to practice my speech to my crew. 
Hopefully, they would believe me!  

         

Yeah, I don’t believe him. BECAUSE I’M STANDING RIGHT OUTSIDE HIS DOOR! I 
am one of Christopher Colombus’ crew members. We are freaking out. And our 
captain knows nothing! And now I have proof! Though I’m not like those other 
boneheads that think we are going to fall off the Earth, or even get eaten by sea 
monsters. But I’m scared because with a clueless captain, comes a clueless crew. We 
will never get anywhere if Captain Columbus doesn’t even know how to get there. 
The day Columbus lies to us, Someone on the Bird’s  Nest yells “LAND HO!” 

I peered outside the Santa Maria. I couldn’t even believe my eyes! All of our 
trouble would be gone! We docked our 3 ships the Niña, Pinta, and Santa Maria on 
this land. All isn’t lost!

I’m telling you! We are about to be attacked by people on large canoes!” I yelled 
at my people, scared. Of course no one cared. No one listens to the little ones in my 
tribe. I peered outside. The canoes were docked and white people started coming 
out. I could hear them conversing. A large person yelled: “I CLAIM THIS LAND 
IN THE NAME OF SPAIN!!!”

Christopher Colombus



 I had no idea WHAT Spain was, WHAT he was talking about, or WHY 
he was here. 

“COME OUTSIDE GUYS! WHITE PEOPLE ARE GOING TO INVADE OUR 
LAND! A LARGE MAN IS CLAIMING THIS LAND FOR ‘SPAIN’!” I screamed. 

Finally I got everyone’s attention. But instead of the usual life 
threatening crisis reaction you’d think you would get, my Taino people 
started GREETING them! I couldn’t believe it. I could see by the look in the 
white peoples’ eyes that they were NOT here to make friends. They were 
eyeing my mother’s turquoise necklace, it was almost like they were going 
to steal it! 

I eyed a necklace made of shiny blue stone. I knew these were riches 
that I could share with my people in Spain: King Ferdinand and Queen 
Elizabeth. We traded goods with the Asians after they talked to us and 
then we got special gold necklaces and other shiny riches. Then we took 
some Asians back with us to King Ferdinand and Queen Elizabeth could 
see what we found during our travels in the new land. Overall this trip 
turned out a HUGE success to me. Right?

NO, NO, NO Christopher Columbus is crazy and I am never going on a 
trip like that ever again.
If that strange tall man thinks he has done some good he is crazy. Half of 
my tribe is gone thanks to that madman.



Nansi Clark
From The Perspective Of A Crewman



          
                                                                     

       This blasted Columbus has no idea what he’s doing’. It 
makes me just wanna throw him overboard. He’s going to steer 
us right off the end of the earth and if not right in a sea 
monster's open mouth. Most of us have already died from lack 
of food and disease. I swear why the king and queen gave him 
THREE boats is just beyond me. Today he thought he saw land in 
the distance. Crazy old lad is now seein’ things. 

“That compass is busted,”I tell him. I can’t wait until I’m off 
this boat. 

“Columbus,”I call out.”When will we be docked at shore.” 
“Soon,” he replied with his captain-like gruff voice.
 I could tell he was lying by the sad look in his eyes. 
Columbus then ordered me to the bird’s nest since I was so 

interested in finding land. 
“I really should of thrown him overboard a long time ago,” I 

muttered under my breath. 
It was night and far in the distance I see the flicker of one 

million fireflies and the dark long shadow of a group of natives. 
I call out “ Land! Land! I see land! Captain! Captain! 

Everyone! Come and see,” 
Everyone jumped out of their hammocks at my cry. 
“ Get a good night sleep, boys! In the morning we dock in 

Asia!”, Captain Columbus exclaimed.                                

  A Crew Member's Thoughts…



 At that the crew let out whoops and cheers.
 “ Three cheers for Christopher Columbus,” one bellowed.
 I, Socorro E. Alamo, would be famous and rich for the 

discovery of a sea route to Asia. I giddily walked to my hammock 
but no matter what I did, I just could not fall asleep. So I thought 
about Asia and how it would feel just to step on that land and be 
one of the first men to have found a sea route to Asia. I began 
to feel myself drifting off into a quiet soundless sleep…

I awoke to the sounds of  feet clomping on the decks and 
boats hitting the water and almost immediately the happenings 
of the previous night flooded back to me. I wiped the groggy 
look off my face and pasted on a lively
 smile. I ran out of the bunk and raced to get on a boat. 

The natives greeted us with all smiles. I immediately saw 
their gold rings and armbands and informed the captain. I 
watched as his friendly smile turned in one of a sly fox. They 
treated us as guests. We had a giant feast. We ate yams, 
cassava bread, and fresh fish. Then the strangers gave us gifts. 
In the morning, we took men to show the king and queen. I had 
found a new appreciation for Columbus. It wasn’t big, but it was 
growing.



Alec Corby
From The Perspective Of A Crewman



Just another day on Columbus’ ship, the Santa Maria. 
He lied to all his crewmembers, including myself. 
One night while he was sleeping, I opened his door and heard him say in 

his sleep, “We are not close to land.” 
I made one move, and I saw him start stretching. I then made a run for 

it. Columbus got up and stared blankly, like a cat staring towards food. He 
then fell asleep before I stopped running. 

Tomorrow, I plan on making his last night a feast. The only thing I need 
to figure out how to do is get him overboard. I know that sounds mean, but 
he is EVIL. Plus, I found a lot of rotten food hidden in my room. Everything 
works out because l could be the captain after his “absence”

I helped prepare the feast an hour before my plans. It was a nice, meaty 
turkey from Spain, some cranberries, mashed potatoes, and a crisp glass of 
wine. When the meal was served, Columbus dug right in. He was messy. I 
stood 5 feet away and I got some wine and chicken pieces on myself. I told 
my crewmates to push him overboard now, but they didn’t listen. So I ended 
up pushing a 107 kg. (237 lb.) guy overboard. I watched a really tall guy hang 
on for his life after being pushed. See my problem? HE WAS HANGING ON A 
ROPE! The other crewmembers helped him up. When I saw him again, I just 
shrugged my shoulders.

As he went to run towards me, I shouted out, “Captain, I see land!”
As everybody turned their heads, I was congratulated for my findings, 

but little did I know, they planned on leaving me there.  
Approximately 3 hours later, we arrived on land. Some smiled, some 

kissed the ground, and some tie me up onto a ship and send me sailing. I am 
talking about you, Columbus!

As they smiled and cheered on my goodbye, I fell asleep. When I woke 
back up, I had arrived in Asia, the land of the riches!

“Take that Columbus!”

Columbus, Really?



Nasir Daley
From The Perspective Of A Taino Boy



It was August 3rd, 1492. That’s when they arrived. My tribe and I were having 

an amazing time, then they came. They were on a huge canoe that was so enormous 

that it would even make the biggest of lands jealous. We offered them our most 

prized precisions but they betrayed us. They took 

us away from our beautiful land and took us to an unknown land. This is the story 

about the sinister visitors that took everything from my tribe and I.

It was August 3rd, 1492. My tribe and I were having our festival. We danced 

and danced until we couldn’t dance anymore. Everyone was dressed up in colorful 

clothing that even rainbows  would admire. After celebrating for hours and hours the 

festival ended,  everyone went back to their teepees, but I walked to our land’s shore 

to watch the beautiful ocean. I was surprised to see   that I wasn’t greeted by the 

calm, beautiful , ocean that I’ve always known but instead I was greeted by a giant 

canoe. It was full of many, many, strange creatures that didn’t seem human. I was 

excited to greet the arriving visitors and told my tribe that they were arriving shortly. 

My whole tribe came to shore to greet the visitors. After centuries of waiting they 

finally arrived. No one knew if they were human or not. Some thought they came 

from the sky, others thought that they were angels or spirits. While everyone was 

wondering what they were, I noticed that they put a pole with a piece of fabric into 

our land. The fabric had a big square in the top left hand corner that had a tiny 

castle. The castle was as yellow as the sun. Behind  the tiny castle there was a 

crimson red background. In the top right hand corner there was a boring blank 

background but there was a ferocious beast that stood on it’s hind legs. It seemed to 

roar at the sky. The beast was blood red and had a golden crown on top of it’s head 

like it was a king. On the bottom left hand corner there was the same picture as the 

top right hand corner. On the bottom right hand corner there was the same picture of 

the tiny castle.

The Sinister Visitors



The visitors also had weird feet. They had feet that were as black as the night 

sky and had pieces of string tied on top of them, it looked very strange. These 

creatures also had clothing as colorful as a rainbow. Their clothing reminded me of 

the clothing that we wear at festivals. The visitors also had pale skin and none of us 

have seen that before. I poked their sand like skin to see if they were human or not.It 

felt like flesh. The visitors were confused, but they began to laugh and everyone else 

laughed. After that we began our welcoming ceremony. We gave them the gifts that 

we always give to our visitors. We gave them gifts such as balls of cotton thread, to 

bind our friendship, spears to fish with, gum-rubber balls, parrots, as a little joke 

about all the colors they were wearing, and much more. They gave gifts to us as well  

such as glass spheres that looked beautiful and they gave us weird red cap things. 

After everyone got their gifts one of the men that came here touched my gold 

armband, then he burst into a smile, but it was a sinister smile. 

Then he looked at everyone else noticing that they were wearing gold as well. 

The man talked to another one of the visitors and that’s when they took everything 

from us.They got most of our tribe onto their huge canoe, some people were lucky and 

hid from the sinister men and stayed on the island. They took us away from our home 

and were taking us to an unknown place and nobody knew what to do. The man 

even took some of our food from the island. This man took our home and then took 

countless islands. This man was sinister.

We welcomed them, we gave them gifts, but they still took our land. This man 

and the other visitors that came with him were evil. They took our home and 

countless homes for themselves. These people took us to an unknown land, away from 

our true home. These people were sinister visitors.



Aliya Grinberg
From The Perspective Of Columbus



I set sail on August 3, 1492. It was a very cold and windy day. Half of my 
crew members think I am a useless, no good, gray hair, nothing that was going 
to sail them of the flat face of the earth. I was going to prove them wrong. I 
was going to be the first person to sail around the world. 

     The beginning of our sailing trip was 
not so easy, even with all our new devices 
like the compass, triangular sails, and stronger 
ships. Only after a couple days I hear one of 
my crew members shout “Columbus, Columbus, 
we need new parts for our three ships.” 
We had to stop by the coast of Africa to wait 
for spare parts. 

After waiting for what felt like forever, 
finally we were able to leave the harbor. 

It felt like there was only water on this dull blue planet. A lot Of my crew 
members thought we were going to fall of the face of the earth. I told my 
crew members that we were almost there so I wouldn't get thrown overboard. 
In my own head I knew we were going to die. I just did not want to have any 
hopeless, useless, or lazy, crew members on my ship. 

October 12, 1492 was the happiest day of my life. I heard one of my crew 
members shout “Columbus! Columbus! Land! Land!” I looked out the window and I 
saw a small twisted fire and a long dark shadow of a person. It was probably an 
Indian. 

I told the crew members that we were going to dock by morning. 

Columbus’ Journey



As we got to land we saw many dark faces staring back at 
us. One thing I noticed about these people is that they had gold 
necklaces and bracelets. That made my very happy. As I got out 
of the small canoe I planted Spain's flag into the ground. The 
Indians called themselves the Arawak Tribe. They were a very 
friendly tribe They welcomed us for dinner. They also traded with 
us. We gave them Venetian glass beads and metal, they taught 
us how to smoke and they gave us gold that made me very happy. 
Then we sat down and they gave us more goods like animals and 
food. 

After we were all stuffed we looked around for things we 
could take home. I took interesting plants and I also took around 
five people of the tribe, including a little boy, to become slaves. 
That night we sailed back to our large boats in our small canoes 
and we sailed back to Spain from India..



Joie Higgins
From The Perspective Of The Queen’s Cat



 

Hello! I am Maria, a Lovely Persian cat.  I bet many of you did not 
know about a mysterious cat on Columbus’ voyage. That’s me! But now 
you’ll know about the journey from MY view.

As that annoying pumpkin face who calls himself Columbus comes 
to scratch my ears I heard him talking to his nasty crewmen (who have 
no manners towards the Queen’s cat!).
  NEWSFLASH! We are docking in what Columbus calls Asia. But 
truthfully, We are landing in What I have called North America. I just 
named it. If you didn’t know, cats have great names for everything. Well 
back to the story. 

“We are landing in 1 league.” Columbus announces triumphantly after 
31 days on board with the sloppy crewmen. 

The crewmen roared as they saw the golden sand on the water-
crested land. I was going to jump but Columbus has other strange 
plans. He put me in a teeny-tiny raft and pushed me towards the land. 
I went hurtling to the land and flipped into the arms of a strange 
creature. 
 I hissed and swatted at the creature. By my name Maria, stop! I 
thought as creatures crowded around me. I reckon about 3,000 
creatures or so were there. I leaped out of their arms and ran a few 
leagues to Columbus. He picked me up and stuck his big long stick into 
the ground. 

    A Cat’s View



“I claim this land in the name of Spain!” Columbus claimed. Oh 
brother. I thought as a crewmember named John Thickett cried, 

“There are the Indians!”  
The strange creatures stares at my lovely groomed fur that I 

designed. They spoke weird languages and gave Columbus some 
delicious birdies. As the crewmen and Columbus got their gifts out I 
wandered off. I swiped at a yummy rat and ate it. I ran back just in 
time for a delicious meal. I ate to my heart’s content, filled with joy. 
 When I felt full, I ran off and decided to sleep in one of those amazing 
chew toys called hammocks, BUT before that I just had to chew and 
scratch at it.

 Just when I had fallen into a deep sleep, That weirdo Columbus 
decided to beat a horrible thing that could make a poor old cat unable 
to hear. HELLO I’M TAKING A NAP! I hissed at the egg head. I haughtily 
walked off and found a shiny golden stone. I picked it up and 
scratched it until it was smooth like a ball of fabric, that was beautifully 
golden. I brought it over to one of the nice creatures, who gave it to 
Columbus. He studied it carefully. 

“This is magnificent! It is gold!” He cried out happily as his crew 
finally recognized the stone. 
 Wait a minute! That was MY gold! I found it first! Hand it over 
buster! Please say that Columbus isn’t THAT cruel to take a poor cat’s 
gold! Ugh, I LOATHE that pumpkin face. Big meanie pumpkin face. Well, 
back to the story.
 Each time I found beautiful stones, I hid it from Columbus. I would hide 
it in the ship-thingy and in the ground. Soon Columbus went back, took 
5 young men, and he threw me on the ship. I ran to my cabin, a 



  
 

                                     

                                             

large room with amazingly tasty crickets. I killed some crickets and 
thought hard. 

Okay now I am super mad at pumpkin face. He took my 
dinner! I had a delicious fishy and he took it! Grr.. He is so 
ANNOYING! One day I hope they persecute him in front of 5,000 
people. Ohhhhhhh, that would be satisfying. What was that? Keep 
on going? FINE, I keep on going.
 When the final ship had docked at Spain I ran of to the King 
and Queen’s castle. I jumped into Queen Isabella’s arms and 
purred, happy to be finally back.
  Well this is my story. I hope you liked it and it helped you know 
THE TRUE STORY (from my angle of course). 



Jacqueline Jordan
From The Perspective Of A Rat



“This Columbus has no idea where he’s going!” some crewmen said. “ I say 
that we through him overboard.” Why in the world would you do that?  I thought. 
Oh hi there! I didn’t see you there. I’m just another time traveling rat on this 
boat, a hungry, and almost getting eaten and killed by this mean crew! Always 
stepping on my tail. Trust me it gets really annoying.

These men have been out to sea for many days and 
are starving just to think that Christopher Columbus is the worst sailer ever. 
Most of the crew believes that the ship will fall off the face of the Earth. 
Columbus knew that he had to talk to his crew about the whole fall off the 
face of the Earth he was the worst captain thing and fast. He wasn’t going to 
get thrown overboard by some crazy crew that thought the would soon be 
falling through space, if they even knew what the universe was, and die. He 
decided on a white lie. If I am correct he will tell the crew tomorrow morning. 
What? Everyone is  so loud on this boat you can hear a thing.

“Calm down!” he screams over his crews loud voices. “You are not far from 
the land.! We will reach it soon.” he still could have used a blow horn to get 
everyone's attention. 

His crew somehow heard his message. 
Using their many tools like a compass to find some land and some triangle 

sails to make it easier to maneuver across the water.
On October 12th the crew saw something flicker and a shadow across 

something. October 12 Columbus and his crew saw a bird and a spark of 

In 1492



light through a patch of some trees. He knew birds needed to be near 
land and so did his crew. He stopped not far from the land to let many 
little boats out to land and it looked as if the Nina, The Pinta and, The 
Santa Maria were spitting out little canoes. I could tell by the “Indians” 
faces that they thought that Columbus was odd looking. He noticed the 
gold bracelets and necklaces on the Natives necks and wrists. Soon they 
started trading.

Columbus traded Venetian glass for spices and gold; just what he 
came for. He went back to Spain and took some “Indians” with him and 
left 40 Spaniards there to start a colony. He enslaved the Natives and 
many of them back at “Asia” died from diseases. The Spanish got killed 
by Indians because they were hurting and offending them.

I believe that Christopher Columbus is a good ,how should I say this, 
person to look up to, if you want to find another route to Asia that is. 
Well he was a good example until he took Natives back to Spain as 
slaves. I believe he was an excellent explorer who loved and served his 
king and queen well.  



Garret Kelahan
From The Perspective Of A Crewman



The year is 1492, at least a month after we set sail on our three 
ships. The Niña, Pinta, and Santa Maria hold hundreds of us fine 
crewmen, that are getting seasick and disease from eating dead rats 
which are all we have left. I am very worried because Columbus keeps 
telling us not to worry at the happiest times and when we are worried 
he doesn’t comfort us. I must be the only sensible one calculating how 
long it is until we fall off the face of the Earth, while the others are 
worrying about silly sea monsters. Columbus is also worried that we 
are going to throw him overboard, which I don't plan on doing for 
awhile. Our large, fine ships are updated with the few technology we 
have like compasses and triangular lateen sails. These sails maneuver 
easier to the wind than the older square ones that we used to have 
and are easier to take down.

I thought this was going to be a short, interesting, and fun 
journey but so far it’s only been interesting, because of Columbus. 
Now, I spend most of my time left on Earth up in the bird's nest. I 
climb up there every evening after our dinner of dead roasted rat and 
watch the setting sun. I have found something last night that  

1492



I have told nobody about. It was a distant flicker of light that 
showed shadowed figures.

 The next morning I got up early to observe what I saw last night 
in the bird’s nest. I started climbing slowly to hopefully… land! 

When I arrived at the top, I looked around to see anything. 
Unfortunately, I was looking the wrong way. When I turned around, 
I saw the most beautiful piece of land I’ve  ever seen. The blasted 
captain was right! 

“Columbus, Columbus! I see land to the east!” I shouted.
 All of a sudden there was an enormous amount of noise coming 

from the cabin. All the crewmen came streaming out followed by 
Columbus looking smug. They rushed to the east railing and enjoyed 
the view of trees and shadowed people. Columbus called the land San 
Salvador and said

 we’d dock in the morn’. I went to bed early thinking about food, 
food BESIDES putrid rats.

In the morning we docked, just like Columbus had said. We were 
treated fairly, fed, and traded with. We gave them tools and things 
that would help them. They gave us beads and Columbus’s favorite, 
gold! I still do not believe that we will make it back alive and 
Columbus is boggle-brained.



Ryan Liou
From The Perspective Of A  
Crewman Named Johnny



“Jonathan, come here!”  shouted Christopher Columbus.
“Alright captain!  I’m coming…”
I stepped over coils of rope as I was walking towards the captain.  He called 

me over to the bird’s nest.
“What do you want me to do?”
“Stay up there.  Watch for land.”
“Ugh…  Do I have to?”
“YES.  You will watch for land.  Unless you want to stay on this boat?”
I knew the answer to that question.  Sighing, I pulled myself up the ladder.  I 

was going to be stuck up here for a while.  The worst part was, there was 
nothing to do.  Seems like boredom won this battle.  My head drooped slowly as I fell 
asleep.

Almost a day later, I woke up.  Land!  There was a patch of green trees far 
into the horizon.  I called to the captain.

“Captain!  Land ahead!!!  Land ahead!!!!!!!!!”
“Land?”  everybody questioned.
“YES!!  LAND!!!!!”
Everybody didn’t seem to want to stay on the boat for much longer.  Who 

cares how long it takes?  
My fellow crew mates released the smaller canoes and jumped off the side of 

the boat into them.  I was lucky, as I just made it into a canoe before it left.  
Captain didn’t make it onto a canoe in time.  Ha!

Everybody seemed happier than a few days ago.  Even Billy, our smallest and 
worst crew mate, seemed happy, aside from being bullied by the bigger crew 
mates.

Two hours later, we arrived at the land we saw before.  Tall trees, white sand, 
this place seemed perfect!  I spotted some Natives hiding behind the trees.

Log Number 23, Christopher Columbus’ Quest for Land
The Diary of Jonathan the shipmate

The Journey



“Hullo there!”  I shouted to them.
They didn’t seem to understand me.  At least they didn’t look dangerous.  

Columbus washed onto the beach, dripping wet. I think he jumped overboard while 
trying to make it into a canoe.  The natives started mumbling and pointing at 
captain.
“Don’t worry about him.  He’s fine…”

They still didn’t understand.  They pushed us towards a circular fire pit and 
started strangely dancing around us.  They had odd instruments that clicked, and 
certain natives were wearing big colored feathers on hats…  They looked ridiculous.  
I squeezed between the spaces of the natives that were dancing.  I stepped on 
something lumpy.  I looked down and saw that captain’s face was under my foot.  
Whoops.

I continued walking down the beach and saw many things that I’ve never seen 
before.  There were strange fruits growing on trees, and strange plants with 
berries hanging low.  The natives HAVE to be enjoying their home.

Suddenly, I heard shouting from behind me.  Captain seemed to have gotten up 
and saw the natives and our crewmates.  Was he claiming land yet?

I saw a giant flag go up.  Spain’s flag.  A battle broke out.  There were 
shouts of pain and war cries.  Suddenly, I heard what sounded like a stampede.  
They were charging towards our boats!

I jumped into a canoe, keeping the whole thing to myself.  Many of my 
crewmates were doing the same, while the natives had to swim out to sea to follow 
us.

Luckily, we got out in time.  We sailed back to Spain, knowing that there was 
more land than ours out there.  We told the Queen what we have discovered.

Asia and Spain might not be the only lands out there.



Adrianna Martin
From The Perspective Of A Cricket



Excuse me, would you care to hear a story? Don’t worry, you aren’t 
hearing things. I’m down here! I am a cricket. Stop that staring! It’s rude, and you 
are not hallucinating. I don’t seem like much, and, well, I’m not. However, amazing 
things come in small packages, and boy, do I have a story for you! It all began 
way back in 1492. I had hopped upon a ship, one that the humans called the Santa 
Maria. They were making quite the fuss about it, so I decided to find out what 
was so great. Had I known more about the future destination of this ship, I 
would’ve gladly left the discovery to the other insects, as I would rather keep 
on shore. 

“Columbus!” cried a crew member, waving his gargantuan hand in the air. 
“When about d’you believe we will be setting sail cap’n?” he asked. 
I sat just where I was, shaking with fear of being squashed under his boot. 

Soon another man walked out, who I assumed must be this Columbus I heard 
about. “We sail now! Men, ready the Nina and the Pinta!” he yelled. 

Sooner than my brain could process, the boat was moving. It was sooner 
than I could get off too. Gigantic sails flapped in the wind. Men were yelling, 
running about as if they were mad. Suddenly, they all silenced. Columbus was 
standing on a barrel,  probably full of water or food. 

“Listen all! This day marks the day we find a new route to Asia! We shall 
travel west from here, ‘till we see land!” he shouted. “

Aye!” replied his crewmates. 
“This is not all! We are to return with gold, and convert all to Christianity, 

by order of Queen Isabella!” he said.
 “Aye!” went his crew again.
 This mission sounded insane to me, and so did all of these men before me. 

You can’t travel west from Spain to Asia! Even the smallest fly knows that! I 
thought. 

Soon, weeks had passed. Food supplies were running low for the men, and 
I

A Tale From 1492



 feared they might try to eat me next if they saw me. I kept my chirping quiet. 
There was no land to be seen, only water, and more water. An endless sea of 
darkness as far as the eye could see. One day, Columbus lied to the men, saying 
that they weren’t all too far from land, but I had been endlessly watching for 
days, and land had been gone for many of them. In the captain’s quarters, 
Columbus had all sorts of toys and tools, none of them making any sense. He 
called one of them an astrolabe, and told a crew member it would tell them 
where to go according to the stars. It didn’t seem to be helping now. I could 
sense a hint of doubt in his voice every time he announced land was close. 

Out of nowhere one day, we saw some birds, causing fear for me at 
first. Those winged rats will eat me! And after all this! Soon, I realized that birds 
try not to stray too far from land, so it must be close. 

That night, Columbus saw a light, “Men! I see a light!” he yelled.
The crew looked like they had seen an elephant jump into a glass of water 

from a tree, and fit. 
“Are you all mad? This means land, you fools!” he responded, very angrily. 
Most of the crewmen thought he’d gone off the deep end, but I saw it 

too. The following morning, we pulled up on shore of an island, which the men 
named San Salvador. As soon as it was named, it was claimed. How rude! What 
if people live here? I didn’t claim your boat when I got on! I pondered, almost 
ready to let out a very small, but angry chirp. Before I could, more men 
walked out from the trees. These weren’t men from Europe, but definitely 
were men. They had far darker skin than the people from Europe, and had 
golden rings in their noses, ears, and wrists. They had colors on their skin as 
well, colors that definitely were not natural. They greeted the crew with vast 
respect, but the children still seemed uneasy. One saw me, and pointed to an 
adult. I ran for cover under some shrubs. This usually meant that I was a 
target for squishing now. Perhaps I would find crickets here too?

The next day, we still were on the island. Most of the crew was doing 
minor repairs to the ship. The kind natives that showed themselves the other 
day provided the crewmen with shelter for the night, and revealed the light was 
from their fire. They all slept in strange beds, each tied to trees on both ends, 
not touching the grounds. I guess they don’t want spiders on them in their sleep...
I don’t blame them! 

Columbus and the Europeans kept eyeing the gold rings like rats that found 
food. A few more days passed, and Columbus looked just about ready to leave. 



He had taken some natives captive, but only his crew knew that. I was 
way too tired to leave again, so I turned once, and hopped around until 
felt comfy. Little did I know I was on the ship again. 

“Men! We have only completed half of our voyage! This day, we 
set sail to Asia!” I heard a familiar voice yell. The ship began to move. 

Why does this keep happening to me?
The same amount of time it took to get to San Salvador passed, 

and we were on land. The natives looked very afraid, as nobody had 
been here before.. I for one, was excited, because there would be no 
more sailing, and no more diseased rats chasing me to my doom every 
minute. Sorry if you happen to be a rat, but if you are, please control 
yourselves. I saw crewmen crying, and others running off like dogs 
chasing sticks. 

“Calm yourselves, men!” I heard somebody say. “We have reached 
Asia!” I suddenly recognized the voice. It was Columbus. His smile was 
enormous. A few days passed, and we had met more natives, who 
seemed friendly. Columbus decided to leave a few sailors behind, so 
they could make a colony for Spain. I decided to stay, as I was done 
with sailing. 

A long time passed, and when Columbus came back, I had came to 
the shore to see what was going on. When he found his sailors he left, 
they had been killed by natives. The drama really drained my energy, so 
I went to go nap, using my personal bed-finding strategy. I turned once, 
and went that way until I felt comfy. Once again, I was on the ship. I 
think I must’ve been asleep for days, because when I woke up, the 
ships were preparing to leave, and most already were sailing. Here we 
go again!



Ava McAlinden
  From The Perspective Of 

 Pippy The Rat



 “What are these people doing?” I peeked my head from behind a large 
round object, pretty sure it’s called a wheel or something. I glanced over to 
see what was going on. I heard men, loud men, some big, and some small. 

“My people, I swear land is close!”  Yeah right,that was the biggest lie 
I’ve heard since people said the Earth was flat. Geez, even I know the Earth 
is round.  Let’s continue with this story. Like I was saying, some were  
mean, and some were strong. I rushed to the other side of the big ship, as a 
crew member walked over to me. ‘I hope he didn’t spot me...’  I thought. 
What does he want from a little old rat? He came closer to me. 

“ This smelly old rat!” The man yelled,” Get outa’ here!” 
He was big, and his manners were awful, from what I have learned in 

the past 20 seconds. He smelled like tacos met expired milk, joined 
together, and had a baby. He most likely was that baby. 

Before you could say biscuits, me and my little feet jumped off the 
ship, and onto the ground, as a group of people shouted,” Land!” 

Soon, at least 10 crew men hopped onto the ground. When I turned my 
head around, I had happened to see tens, hundreds, thousands of people. 

They looked very different than the crew members. With suntanned 
bodies, and unalike clothing. They looked back at me, or maybe behind me, 
that’s where the men were all standing.  They seemed to all be confused, 
because these random people had washed up on their land. 

Soon, before you can say, granola, (yes,us rats love us some 
breakfast!) the men looked around as if they were touring the land. And in 
the corner of my eye, I saw Columbus rolling around in sand, praying and 
thanking the Gods he hadn’t been thrown overboard.  

Pause the story. Wa- wa- wait! Did you know, I’m actually not a rat. I’
m really an undercover agent for the DRTASARC. That stands for, 
Department of Rats that are Super and Really Cool. Just kidding. 

Columbus’ Journey
Pippy the Rat’s Perspective



I am actually part of the DRA Inc. This stands for, Department of Rat 
Agents. My name is Pippy, and all my life I have been a spy. I work 
alongside my friend Rudy and I’m a pro at spying. Oh wait, little 
disclaimer, I only started last year. But I’m still the best in my group, I 
think. Ugh, fine. Back to the story. Ahh, where was I? 

Oh yeah, Columbus. Sand. Over board. From what I saw, the crew 
members and the native’s were all trading for necklaces, and jewels. Some 
men were even giving the Native’s tobacco! So, you might be wondering 
why I glued a picture of me and my new best friend here. 

Well, just about 9.7 seconds ago, I met another rat, Cosmo. Turns out, 
Cosmo is also working on a secret mission, but this time, to see how the 
Native’s live, and their secrets. He’s apart of my agency, but he is in a 
higher group. Back to the real story.  So, after all that blah blah trading 
stuff, the crew men sent back a consignment of natives, to be sold off into 
slavery! How awful. These men are going bonkers. They think it’s okay to 
just pick someone off THEIR land, and take them off to be sold? Who do 
they think they are?

“Something is wrong with these people…” I whisper to Cosmo. “No 
kidding, the Native’s look scared.” He replied. “I need to go back on the ship 
to continue my mission.” I explained. “Will you be joining me?” Cosmo 
nodded. “Of course!” We hurried onto the huge Santa Maria ship. 
Christopher and the men who accompanied him, had completely 
destroyed these people, a culture, and a land. While on the ship, me and 
Cosmo experienced many terrible things that happened to the Native’s. 
These things do not need to be spoken of. Guys, I am telling you! This man 
is not a hero! Columbus is just a man who sailed the ocean, and then 
basically killed millions of people. Wow, so heroic. ‘I need to take my 
journal out and write what I’m seeing right now’ I thought.  

       



 Cosmo and I are still on the ship, and some Native’s had already died. 
Cosmo is writing still. We have these journals, so when we have completed 
a mission, the agency can read what we saw, or went through. We have a 
special pen, that only allows our agency to be able to see it, because it’s not 
any one else’s business, what us rat agents do. And, it’s a secret agency, so 
no one knows about it, but the members. I’ll get back to you when 
something interesting happens.

It is morning, and we reached Spain late last night. Around, 11 or 12. 
Cosmo was by my side, drool running down his chin, pen in hand, and a 
journal on his head. I shook his arm, and dragged him across the ground. 
“Cos! Get up!” I squealed. “We have reached Spain! We’re home, sunny 
boy!” He rubbed his eyes, and rolled onto his back. In at least 10 minutes, 
we both were up and at it. In Spain, Queen Isabella and King Ferdinand 
gave us 3 ships. Not me and Cosmo, Columbus and his men. But the 3 ships 
were for us to go BACK to “Asia”.  They also gave us around 600 people, 
that had DEADLY diseases, to make some sort of a settlement. The ships we 
were given were the Santa Maria, The Nina, and The Pinta.  As you 
probably predicted, the diseases did spread, and many settlers died. Other 
than that, Mr Columbus was a happy camper. He felt good, and powerful. I 

Dear Journal,
Right now I am witnessing something awful. Experiencing something awful as well. 
Cosmo and I are up in the bird’s nest, accompanied by Crazy old Jim. He was talking 
to himself as he watched for sea monsters. Okay, first, a FLAT EARTH, and now sea 
monsters! Are you kidding me? On the other hand, this man we call Columbus is by 
far, the meanest and greediest person I have ever known! All I hear is his big fat 
mouth asking the poor Native’s about how and where there gold came from. Oh, shut 
up, you idiot of a captain.We gotta throw him, ready! 3,2,1! Just kidding, a 7 pound 
rat can’t lift a 150 pound man. I need to get back to my mission. PIPPY OUT!        
Signed, Pippy The Super, Awesome Rat.



hated Columbus. When he left, the rats had a party! Hold on, I’m 
fast forwarding too far ahead.  But, yes Columbus did go back 
home, and me and Cosmo went back too. Well, my mission is now 
over. Such a sad day. Great writing to you, my fellow people. But, 
anyways back to the PARTY! The DRA Inc. celebrated our mission 
by eating cheese, and testing out all the new spy gear! Anyways, I 
will see you on my next mission. For now, adios!

This X marks my 
signature. 
Farewell, my readers. 
Sincerely, Pippy the Rat.



Alexandria Noonan
  From The Perspective Of A 

 Crewman Named Marcus The 11th



I’m scared and afraid of what is to come next. My fellow crewmates and 

I, Jacob Williams � have been preparing for this long journey for what seems 

like forever. There are so many possibilities to what may happen to us.

We can fall off the face of the earth or an enormous, a vicious sea monster 

can get hungry and attack us. We could also sink because of a storm or I could 

fall off the ship. I have a wonderful family to get back home to. I miss them so 

much. 

The crew members and I have not decided what to do. Should we throw 

Columbus off the ship? He would be shark bait!!!! Or should we follow orders?

 I am so very mad! The crewmates have overruled my genius plan to 

throw him overboard. We would sneak in his room at night, pick him up, and 

just throw him off the side of the bout. Since he is a very heavy sleeper this 

would be an easy job, but that would just be wrong. plus we wouldn't know 

where in the world we were going. I just know Columbus has gone crazy. The 

world is flat and I just know it. Soon we are going to fall of the face of the 

earth.He thinks he is so cool because he is the leader of this ship. I would be 

leader if i knew where I was going. I bet someone else on this ship knows where 

he is going. I think.

A Crew’s Diary



I, Marcus the 11 have found this diary. Jacob was a good 
man. I would hate to be the one who tells his family the bad 
news. He has died because of a very serious disease from who 
knows what. I shall continue to write in this book until we return 
it to his family.   
The trip back was not very interesting. Besides that we had taken 
a couple of people with us to become slaves. It was just a normal 
trip back. I will return this book as soon as possible to Jacob 
Williams 111 family.

This Christopher Columbus has officially gone crazy. Before he was just 

normal crazy but now he is extremely crazy. He is making us eat RATS! 

Old and sick and disgusting rats! I feel like I’d rather have him through me 

off deck. It feels like all we see is water. More and more water.

“ I see land ” Christopher said. We all rolled our eyes. He swore that he 

saw a shadow and a flicker in the distance. I then heard a an indian tribe 

singing words I didn’t know. It turns out he was right.

We soon started trading venetian glass beads and other items for gold, 

spices  and food. The Indians taught us how to smoke tobacco. He left some 

of the crew behind to start a Spanish colony.



Emily O’Keeffe
From The Perspective Of A Rat



I board the ship, and think about what I could discover for all of us. Oh, hi there. I am a 
rat. I know what your thinking.  Oh just a pesky little rat.  Well you're wrong. I’m the rat that 
going to go down in history for exploring the new land.  A few other  rats, and I were 
selected to board a human built ship that humans will take to a place called Asia.  The 
humans say there are riches there. We hope that there is cheese.  Today August 3,1492 the 
ship will leave. 

Thump! thump! thump! I hear.  Don’t be scared it’s just the humans I tell myself.  Soon 
the ship starts to take off.  One human named Columbus seems to be in charge.  Eventually 
land can’t be seen, and men are worried about falling off the earth. 

“ We need to go back” I hear one human say. 
“Why would we turn back when there could be cheese at the the new place” a fellow 

rat whispers compared to the human's voice.  
A few weeks later the same rat said “ We need to go back”.  
I felt the same way. Columbus the in charge human didn’t.  On top of that yesterday he 

killed some of us rats.   I want the other humans to throw him overboard.  Some humans 
want that too , but they won’t do it.  Tonight I will throw him overboard myself. I don’t know 
how but I will. 

 When the night finally arrives I search for Columbus.  Then I push him with all my 
strength. He doesn’t even notice I am there.  He must be looking at something. I can’t see 
over the ship for I am to tiny.  I scurry  up to the bird’s nest. There I can see a light.  Maybe it’s 
the new land, and I will soon have fresh cheese. 

“ We've found land” I hear Columbus announce.   
The next morning the ship docks.  I finally move on land again.  On the island there are 

creatures that look similar to humans but had very tan skin and wear way less clothes.  
As I searched the island for cheese the humans from the ship were staring at gold that 

the island humans wore. On the island I saw many other edible items that I had never seen 
but no cheese.

  The island humans are nice, and gave the ship humans things I had never seen 
before.  Later that day I see the island humans making a feast for the ship humans.  Good 
that means if there is cheese I will surely get some tonight.  When the feast 

The Encounter



comes out I see many foods ,but no cheese. This makes my whole journey pointless.  Well I 
guess I could observe the humans, and get information about them for us rats.  

Wow! I’ve been looking at the humans for 10 seconds, and already noticed the ship 
humans just want the island humans gold.  Those island humans are too kind.

  “ We must find the gold the indians wear” I hear Columbus say to his crew members.  I 
have no idea what the island humans are saying as they speak a different language.  I 
wonder why Columbus is calling them Indians.  Anyway I’m hungry.  Time to steal food 
from this feast.  

Nobody notices me taking food, but I notice that Columbus is planning to to enslave 
several indians.  Then he will take them back home to show the king.  

 “Why would Columbus do that” I yell to another rat.  
“ You mean trick the indians.  Probably because Columbus is greedy” he replies.  
By the way to a human a rat yelling sounds like a pin dropping.  
Soon Columbus enslaves indians and makes them give him gold.  When the ship 

humans go back I think about not coming because  of what they have done. I realize that if I 
go back I can at least tell the rats about Columbus.  I can warn them to never trust a human 
for some value riches over each other.  I run onto the boat ,and watch the enslaved island 
humans struggle.  I can’t  even look so I turn my attention to the island.  I see about 40 ship 
humans are staying.  Maybe they are going to try to get even more gold. My fellow rats and I 
watch all the action.  This way we will have more to report to the rat community. Every time 
I see the indians I feel like throwing Columbus overboard.  This is just sad.  Even us rats don’t 
have slavery anymore.  

When we finally arrived back at home I run straight to the rat community, and inform 
them of what happened. 

 “ Oh I guess riches doesn’t mean cheese, and the humans like riches” the rat leader 
exclaims.

  “Will I go on another voyage” I ask. 
 “ The humans might if the king lets Columbus, but you probably won’t” he answers. 
 I kind of want to go back to see what happens to the island humans.  Some time later I 

hear that Columbus will get another voyage but I won’t be boarding.  I don’t know what will 
happen to the island humans, but I think there land will be taken over.  I also think they will 
be destroyed.



George Opoku-
Mensah

 From The Perspective Of A 
 Crewman Named Benedetto Accardo



It is October 21, 1492, My name is Benedetto Accardo and I want to 
throw Christopher Columbus overboard so we can turn this ship around! 
We did it with our last crew member, Lorenzo Peirano when he said we 
reached land. But all we saw was salty water. I remember his last words, 
it was something like, “Don’t throw me overboard! I have 3 kids at home!” 
I never liked Lorenzo for a single copper coin! I hope we can do the same 
for Christopher Columbus. I found a rat and gobbled it up. The food 
supply was going horrible and Captain get to lay back with his sweet-filled 
candy.  The crew is starting to go insane and paranoid because we have 
been sailing for 3 weeks. We planned to throw him overboard by 
tomorrow. This will show him not to starve us to death!

October 22, 1492, We took down the captain a few minutes ago. We 
are preparing shark bait for Christopher, Seem fun right? Let’s get to 
Christopher. It is late at night and Christopher is about to be thrown 
overboard. “Give me three more weeks, I’m sure we will find land!” We 
were stuck when we heard that. So we trusted him.

November 11, 1492, “Ok Columbus, time to get thrown overboard” we 
said harmonically. “Wait, I see land!” Christopher Columbus shouted. All 
of us turned and saw a small island and blinks of charcoal’s flame. 
“Weigh Anchor, we will be heading to this place at the break of dawn.” I 
didn’t believe one bit this craze man was saying.

November 12, 1492, We sailed mini boats to this strange island and 
we found a village quite unfamiliar to our knowledge. After looking at this 
very odd place we found some of the Native people fixing up new houses. 
They greeted us and we saw that they were wearing gold! Columbus had 
a dark smile on his face. We traded with the Natives and took some of 
their people back to Spain. “I can’t believe I found Asia!” Columbus 
bragged. But we didn’t know that we found another continent.  Think we 
found Asia? Nah!

Asia? NAH!                              



Samantha Poole
From The Perspective Of Columbus



                      It is a stormy and foggy day on our 27th sunrise since we began sailing to 
find new land. My crew members are starting to think I am becoming insane. But 
some of THEM  must be paranoid because they think that we are going to fall off 
the edge of the earth. We have traveled several leagues and many days, but still no 
land. I am planning to tell my crew members that we are almost there, but what I'm 
not sure how close or far away we are from ANY  land. I fear for that they might 
throw me overboard if I say the truth, but what if I don’t?  We also have another 
problem on our hands. This problem is that we are running out of food. I am going to 
have to start killing rats and feeding them to the crew members, it’s our only hope 
to survive the rest of this trip.

As I went out into the thick salty air to look for land I saw something. I saw a 
twinkling light about two leagues away. I called out all of the heavy eyed and sleepy 
crew members and once they got out, the light was gone. All of the crew members 
drifted back into a deep sleep, except for one.

“Colombus, I will stay out here to search for the light.” One sailor explained to 
me.  I saluted him and left the stern and went to the cabin to get some rest. 

It was early in the morning when I got up and found the crew member who was 
surveying the sea around us for the light. He was fast asleep and snoring like a pig. I 
felt bad for him, he was out here all night looking for this little flickering light that 
might not even exist. I decided to let him sleep and would ask him about this odd 
light later. 
When the sun was right above our heads, I went back to ask this young man.

“Have you seen the light, lad?” I asked him.
“Yes I saw it, I knew you were right captain.” He said to me with a smile that 

went from one ear to the other. 
Later that day I looked up from twiddling my fingers nervously and saw 

something that nobody on this ship would believe, land.

New Land



“Land! I see Land!!!” I yelled as loud as any man possibly could without losing 
their voice. All of the crew came scattering out of the cabin in one big bunch 
questioning me if I was seeing things like last night. 

“Woah, woah, woah,” I screamed at my crew “ calm down. First of all, I did 
see a light last night, do you want to see where it came from?” All of my crew 
members nodded their heads and I pointed to a big colorful island. They all 
turned around to see. They all froze and didn’t budge for about two minutes. 

After a while of staring and more questions we headed toward the beautiful 
land. Everybody was anxious to get there. 

A little while later we finally got to the extraordinary land. As we docked up 
onto the land I saw something move. Then I heard a loud ear piercing yell. As I 
walked into the thick green forest I realized a small village. I spotted some tan 
poorly dressed Indians. I briskly walked up to them to ask them where we are.

“Pardon me, but do you know exactly where we are?” I asked a young man. 
He didn’t answer, I don’t think that he spoke english mostly because he looked 
at me like I had three heads. Oh well.

I headed out of the dense forest and placed down a flag, and claimed this 
land.

“I claim this land,” I shouted as I placed down the stick with a piece of 
fabric on top “as Asia!”

We explored all of the lush green land and sandy beaches of this 
humongous island. Hopefully we will find out more information about this land 
now called Asia.



Gabriella Prestia
From The Perspective Of A Crewman



The Journal of a Crewmate
                              September 28th , 1492                                       Christopher 
Columbus... He’s driving me nuts I’ll tell you! He’s evil… an evil criminal 
undercover to be exact. Ok, maybe I’m stretching the truth a little but it 
seems like that’s the case. At first I didn’t believe the world was flat, now 
I’m beginning to think it is. 

“We could fall off any second I’m telling you!” I tell my crew mates 
this every day, it’s hard to tell if they agree with me though.

Columbus brought us out here in the middle of the sea trying to find 
India and Asia to collect riches and spices, but we haven’t had any luck. 
It’s October  1492, and I might not see land again until 1495. The rest of 
the crewmates aren’t happy either. I haven’t seen my family in what 
feels like a million years, and land seems like it’s been washed away in 
the sea, never to be seen again. I’m refusing to eat, the crew is trying to 
feed us rats. Every day I go up to the bird’s nest and search the seas for 
any sign of land. That’s my job. I see birds and I get my hopes up, we 
could possibly be near land, But of course, every time we think we’re 
getting close to the riches of Asia, it seems like we’re drifting further and 
further away. I really hope land is near.

                 October 12th , 1492
We found land! I can’t believe it! Here’s how it all went down. I was 

up in the bird’s nest, minding my own business, playing around with my 
compass, when I saw smoke I’d assumed was from a fire, and land. It 
looked just like a rainbow in a black and white picture, absolutely 
beautiful. I immediately called for Captain Columbus.

“Captain! Captain! Captain Columbus! Land! Land!” I screamed this 
as loud as my voice would allow me to.

Everyone came rushing out onto the deck to see what the 
commotion was about. This was the first time anyone had seen land in...
about a few months. The whole crew was in awe. Even the rats that had 
been lurking on the boat ever since we left Spain came to see what was 
going on. We took control of the boat and steered to 



the land ahead. We got on the new land and it felt like an amazing relief. 
We followed the smoke and we found people. They had much darker skin 
than ours, their clothing was way different, and they had gold nose 
piercings and bracelets. We admired  Even the rats that had been lurking 
on the boat ever since we left Spain came to see what was going on. The 
whole crew was in awe. Even the rats that had been lurking on the boat 
ever since we left Spain came to see what was going on. We took control 
of the boat and steered to the land ahead. We got on the new land and it 
felt like an amazing relief. We followed the smoke and we found people. 
They had much darker skin than ours, their clothing was way different, 
and they had gold nose piercings and bracelets. We admired their 
golden jewelry knowing that one of the reasons we came here was 
true. Riches. Out of nowhere, Columbus spoke.

“I declare this land in the name of Spain!”Columbus said as he 
stuck a flag in the ground. 

He then named the people indians. We were ordered to bring 
some of the indians on the ship so they could work for us once we got 
back to Spain. When they realized what we were doing, the indians 
started panicking. We got on the boat a little while later and sailed 
back to Spain. The indians were scared, you could tell by the look in 
their eyes. The rats had come back out to see what was going on. One 
boy disappeared in the middle of the night. There are rumors he 
jumped over board. Well, now we’re back on a boat for who knows 
how long. This is the last page in my journal, so this is goodbye, for 
now at least.



Alex Roarke
From The Perspective Of A Rat



Today is day 1 on this random thing called a ship. No idea what that is or 
how we are getting to a place called India on this random thing, but a guy 
everybody else calls Columbus says this is going to happen. I don't think that the 
crew trusts him very much. Now you may think that I am just a germ carrying 
rat, but I have lots of info. I just gave you all of the info you just read as a matter 
of fact. I have no more information for right now, but I hope to  have some in a 
few days.
 This is day 5 on this ship, which I still don't know what the heck it is. Some 
men have started crying and want to go home. I hope these stories and fears 
about falling off the ends of the earth are not true. Sea monster fears are 
another thing that I hope is just a fantasy. As a rat, I can go into small spaces, so 
I know all these things by listening to the crew or that random guy named 
Columbus that everyone always talks about. That's all the facts I can provide for 
now, But I will talk about new info as soon as I can.

 Now I have been on the boat for about 1 month and we  still have seen 
nothing but blue ocean. Some of the crew is planning to throw columbus 
overboard soon. Some of my family and friends are being eaten because the 
crew ran out of food. It should make me stop eavesdropping but I want to know 
more.
 

Sailing From a Rat’s Point of View



Now you will never believe this, but today we saw land! I had never seen the 
weirdo Columbus be so happy in his whole life. After 2 months at sea, we were 
finally at the place called India! We were told by Columbus that we would step 
foot on land by early morning, we were only two leagues away. I will tell you 
about this India place very soon so you will know all about the unexplored parts. 

We have only stayed here a short time, but that lunatic Columbus wants to 
sail back to the Spain again tomorrow. But boy, do I have a lot to tell you. This 
mean captain doesn't even care about the people here. All he wants is the gold! 
He even enslaved some natives and their pets. Those poor people will probably 
never see their families again! This is all I can tell you and will tell tell you about 
India and Columbus. I am leaving with Columbus to go back to my hometown of 
Spain, but then I am staying put and will never go on another ship again. So I 
hope you learned a lot about that crazy Columbus and that weird place called 
India.



Arpan Sheth
From The Perspective Of The Cook 

 On The Santa Maria Named 
Giovanni Gazzoli



I looked out at the clear ocean searching for any sign of land.  We have 
been stranded at sea for about 27 days and today is October 11.  The bright sunset 
was dimming in my face, but I still saw a faint light as the fiery orange sky faded 
away and the black, starry night entered.  I soon discovered distinct shadows of 
human beings.  How strange.  Was I just seeing things or did I find land?  Columbus 
must know about this, but I have to make dinner or all the men will be furious.  

Wait, I have been so busy and I haven’t even introduced myself.  My name is 
Giovanni “Gio” Gazzoli, the cook here on the Santa Maria.  

I rushed inside to cook on my regular roasted rat.  I rather not tell you how 
I made this disgusting dish.  Before we ran short on food I would make the most 
delicious feasts.  After dinner I was so tired I waltzed right into my hammock and 
before I knew I was asleep.  I then woke up having dreams about those people 
that I saw earlier.  I was reluctant that we were going to meet any Indians, but I 
am also worried that we will fall of the face of the Earth.  One of these days 
Earth is going to stop and we will fall right down.      

The next Columbus was in happy mood.  That crazy explorer makes me so 
tempted to throw him off the ship. 

 “Columbus, what the matter with you?  You’re happy.” One of the crewmen 
screeched out. 

 “We have found INDIA! Docking in a few hours.” I saw jolly Columbus 
prancing towards me. 

 Rushing back inside I quickly gathered all the food I  made.  The mess in 
plate still made Columbus smile but this time it was different.  The evil explorer 
had demonic smile.  

A few hours later we anchored near shore and started dropping the canoes 
into the treacherous blue waters.  

“Gio you have the day off.  Let's see what the Indians have in store for us.” 
Columbus wickedly exclaimed.  

As we crashed into the sandy white beach Columbus thrashed the flag of 
Spain. 

 He then stated ”I claim this land in the name of Spain.” Hearing the loud 
echo of Columbus a throng of dark skinned beings quietly trudged toward the 
strange site. These Indians carried many riches and foods for us.  Columbus rubbed 
his sweaty calloused hands and smiled showing his dirty yellow teeth.  Surprisingly 

My Journey in 1492



they didn’t give the riches or food and instead waved us to come 
towards them.  Mmh! Columbus stomped his foot and folded his arms.  
He was eager to get his hands on those riches, so he decided to follow 
these new and strange people.  I looked tensely at their faces to see if I 
should go with the ignorant Columbus.  They didn’t show any villainous 
signs and it lured me to follow the wicked explorer.  I was alert for any 
traps with Columbus racing to those riches.  Can that despicable man 
take his eyes off those riches for once. They led us to a shaded spot 
surrounded by millions of lush dark green trees. Some of the natives left 
the area and then returned with some delicious food.  “Well Gio looks 
like San Salvador is great place for you,” Columbus happily said.  “San 
Salvador?  I didn’t know this place had name.” I responded back.  “This 
place never had a name Gio.  I decided to give it one.”  Seriously 
Columbus you already have a name!

After the very needed feast Columbus the crook started to show his 
greedy side.  He took the gold riches and tasty foods that these kind 
natives gave him but he also enslaved them and made them convert to 
Christianity.  The remaining natives hid behind trees leaving goods by the 
shore.  I was sad to see these people give everything just to save their 
people.  My journey is not far from over but it has taken a brief break 
due to exploration in the island.  If you want to be an explorer then be 
sure that you are nothing like Columbus the crook.



Nikolaus Winzer
 From The Perspective Of A 

Crewman Named Bartolomeo Abate 



I look out into the vast ocean blue finding nothing but water, darn. Oh 
excuse me, where are my manners? My name is Bartolomeo Abate, a 
crewman aboard the Santa Maria, one of Christopher Columbus’ ships 
trying to get to Asia going west. I mostly sit in the bird’s nest looking for 
anything interesting like land (which I think I will never see), pirates, or 
food such as whales, dolphins, anything we could give to Giovanni (our 
chef) to cook up and eat. I also use my astrolabe to track the time and my 
compass to see if we were on track. 

 Finally, after months at sea I spot something: Land. 
“Capitain, Capitain,” I scream at the top of my lungs as I quickly scurry 

down to consult with Colombus. “I’ve found land, sir. It has many trees, a 
fire and a couple of natives, I reckon.” 

The next morning we leave our boats to go to smaller row boats and I 
go in one with Columbus. Obviously it is me who starts to row until we 
finally get to shore. I am exhausted and want to collapse on the sand.  

The native people come and gather around us and give us presents 
like spears, animals, and plants. In return, we give them Venetian glass 
beads, metal tools, and other European goods. Columbus sees their gold 
bracelets and necklaces and asks them where they get the gold. He does 
this with a greedy, devilish smirk on his now evil looking face. The natives, 
having not yet picked it up that Columbus is evil, gladly show them where 
their gold source is located. Why did you do it, I say in my head, can’t you 
see the evil in Columbus’ eyes?

 In the evening, We make a feast for the natives which we called 
“Indians”. Out of the corner of my eye I spot something, a little boy taking 
his food and putting it on the foot of a statue and saying something I could 
partially understand. My uncle goes to Asia a lot and is partially fluent in 
Indian languages. He teaches me all he knows of the languages. Therefore, 
I can understand a little bit and I also can recognize the sound of the Asian 
languages. But this language that the “Indians” speak is very different, so I 
start to 

Finding “Asia”



wonder if we really arrived in India or maybe someplace else. This could be 
an unknown land that we discovered and I start to get really excited about 
the idea of being a pioneer.
I walk over to the little boy and ask why he isn’t hungry. 

Surprisingly he responds, “Your leader, the guy called Columbus looks 
evil. I try to tell everyone that they shouldn't trust him, but they won’t 
listen. I am only a child.” 

His words really struck me. This little boy expressed my own feelings 
and the fear I felt just before when I heard Columbus talk about the gold. I 
try to shake it off, but I can’t help to feel very torn between my excitement 
for our new discovery and my concern about the well-being and safety of 
the natives who live on this strange land.

After the feast, we all go back to our boats and retrieve hammocks for 
the ship. I haven't had such a comfortable bed in what seemed like ages, 
but even though the bed is very nice, I hardly sleep. I think about the little 
boy and his words and I wonder what will happen next. Is there anything I 
can do to help?

 The next morning, Columbus takes a couple natives on the boat and 
puts them into cages so the queen could see the people who live on this 
island. One of these people was the little boy. I really hoped that my fears 
would not be true, but now I have proof that Columbus only thinks about 
himself and how to get rich. 

I don’t have much time and I know it is very dangerous, but I still walk 
over to the little boy and talk to him. “I have to go now,” I say, “But I will be 
back tonight. I will help you. Think of something that might chase 
Columbus away.” 

The boy nods and I can see the sadness in his face.
 Columbus calls me over and assigns me to lead 39 other sailors in 

building a colony on our new land. The natives watch us with curiosity and 
more and more fear as we start taking out our tools and clear the land of 
trees and bushes. I see them talking to each other and the tension between 
us and the natives grows by the minute. While I am working, I think about 
what I could do to 



help the natives and make Columbus flee from this place. In my heart, I 
know that it is not right to take away this land from the people who live 
here and I also know that Columbus will kill them all when he doesn’t need 
them any more. And he would kill me, too, If he knew what is going on in 
my mind. Yikes!

 As the days progresses, we work hard and finally have a part of our 
new town completed. Columbus raises a Spanish flag and calls this new 
town Spanish San Salvador. The natives are very unhappy, but they don’’t 
say anything. I keep thinking of the little boy in the cage on the ship and I 
hope that we will go back to the ship soon.

After taking more of the native’s supplies, we prepare our dinner and 
then go back to our ship. I wait until everybody is asleep and then I sneak 
over to the boy. 

“Have you come up with a plan yet?” I ask. “What can we do to save 
your people and all our men, too?” 

The boy and his fellow men had used the whole day to think about an 
escape and they are eager to tell me all about it. I start to smile as I hear 
what they have to say. This will work! Quickly, I gather all the supplies we 
need and then go back to my hammock for the night. 

The next morning, I wake up to wild screams all over our ship. I jump 
up and run over to the cage where the natives are held captive. 

“What is going on?” I ask, although of course I know, and try to push 
away everybody. 

“The boy …. He has a terrible disease” one of my friends exclaims 
“What happens if we get it, too!” 

Everybody all around is running around like crazy and each man is 
trying to hide in a corner. Soon, Columbus comes from his sleeping room 
under deck and wants to know what is going on. He discovers that the boy 
has red spots all over his skin and that sweat is dripping from his head. He 
looks like his is dying and the natives are in big shock. 

“We know this disease” they say to Columbus. “It is very dangerous and 
will kill you within days. Everybody around you will 

 
 



get it, too.” 
They start crying and screaming and make our crew crazy with their 

fear.
First, Columbus doesn’t want to listen, but then he looks down on his 

hands and sees a first red dot appearing on his skin. His eyes grow big and 
he loses his calmness right away. 

“Let’s get out of this cursed land,” he shouts. “Release the prisoners, 
throw them into the water and then let’s set sails immediately. And get me 
a doctor. Quickly! I don’t want to die!”

The crew does what Columbus tells them to do and most of them are 
really glad to leave. Nobody wants to be sick and die as this little young 
boy. I, of course, pretend to be as scared as everybody else, but I know that 
the dots are painted and that my young friend is going to be just fine. I am 
so happy that our plan worked and that the natives can now live their life 
in peace again.

Home in Spain again, I soon learn that Columbus found out about the 
trick that someone has played on him with the disease, but there is nothing 
he can do about it. Other explorers are already planning more trips to this 
New World and even though I helped the natives a little bit, I realize that I 
will not be able to save them again. I also hear from other ships that our 
plan was not just a fantasy, because we really left many of our diseases 
with the natives and they died because their bodies are not able to heal 
themselves. Although I am happy that I could help the little boy and his 
tribe, I am also sad to know that the Spanish and maybe other Europeans 
as well will soon take the big trip across the ocean again to look for gold, 
land, and other treasures and the natives of people who live in this newly 
discovered land will never be able to live in peace and harmony again.    



    
     Paintings from the Natives (Taino) 



Brittany Yue
From The Perspective Of A Rat



   The Encounter

“Just give me one sec, and i’ll get the food, okay? Oh, hi!Sorry, I didn’t see you 
there! Well you might as well know, whoever is listening, I am a rat.This is my 
journal...hope you like it! You might think that I am just a pesky germ spreading 
rodent...but I’m not. I actually have much knowledge of the odd-looking, land-seeking 
creatures that are aboard this vast, beautiful city, that somehow stays on top of the 
blue, roaring monsters below. I also know that it is now sometime during 1492. They 
call this gigantic city the Santa-Maria. There are many creatures here, but one seems 
to be the leader...all of these creatures call him Columbus-what an odd name! 
Anyway, he always seems to be talking about land for something called Spain. The 
creatures have been here for about one month. Some of them have even eaten my 
family-us rats have even   started going into hiding...but not me. I have decided that I 
would like to learn to more about these creatures-even if it means risking my life to 
do so. Well, sorry- it’s 8:01 p.m. right now, so good night!

Today, I awoke to a loud BANG! I scurried out of my little hole in the side of 
the ship, to find out what all of this commotion was about. I crawled to the railing 
of the ship, to see a gigantic rock with lush, green towers and even more creatures 
that looked the same... just darker. Columbus called them Indians. They moved forward 
towards our elegant city. The Indians happily walked towards our city, and greeted 
Columbus and his friends, oftenly called his crew. Columbus walked onto the rock, and 
stuck a pole with a piece of fabric into the ground, as he shouted out “I declare this 
land in the name of Spain!”. The Indians (who were perfectly fine without rudely 
having their land taken away by Christopher Columbus) offered the creatures food, 
and drinks. Columbus was the first to notice that the Indians had a lot of gold and 
new tools that seemed slightly more efficient than their current compasses and 
triangular sails. The Indians also knew that the World was round (unlike what 
Columbus and his so called ‘crew’ thought). Well, that’s it for now...see you later!



Today, when I woke up, there were about seven or eight Indians on our city, and 
a whole lot of gold. There was also a lot of the Indians tools, such as spears, and 
items made of shells and rocks. Although I don’t see the points of what they call 
enslaving the Indians,  they decide to do it anyway. I think it’s a bit cruel, but I don’
t really have a choice. I heard Columbus say that they were going to bring the 
Indians to Spain to show a creature called Queen Isabella the dark colored creatures, 
the prized gold that he traded with the Indians, the land he claimed, and how he left 
sailors to spread her religion. He traded the Indians beads for their gold. I think he 
plans on keeping most of the gold for himself though. 

Well, here we are now...I hope I will see you again soon!



 

Poetry



  The Snow is Falling!
    Snow is falling through the air
     Kids are having so much fun
    Snow is falling through the air

By: Jacqueline Jordan



A Poem For Pop
         Through the Holidays we had a SCARE!

         We did not know if Pop would still be there…
         All through the night we had a great fright…

          He got sick and could not breathe…
        Oxygen and Antibiotics to the rescue…

         Much love and support helped to pull him through…
              A New Year’s miracle came true!!!

  He’s not out of the woods for sure, but we hope he finds a                    
CURE!!!

       Gram is worried and in despair…
        We cheer her and declare, what will be, will be…

        He’s had a good life and soon shall be set free into            
eternity.

                 Heaven awaits with warm greetings…
            You can have many re-meetings!

                  You can see old friends and family…
             Maybe even that one guy from the show “Glee.”

By: Garret Kelahan



A Winter Poem
As I get dressed in my hats, boots and gloves

I wonder what i'm gonna do...
Will I build a snowman or will I have a snowball 

fight with my friends?
I wonder what i’m gonna do...

Will I build an igloo or will I make the best snow 
angel anybody has ever seen?
I wonder what i'm gonna do...

Will I catch as many snowflakes as I can in my 
mouth or will I go sledding down the hill?

I wonder what i’m gonna do...

By: Alexandria Noonan
  



 Christmas Haikus
Christmas is so fun;

You can make warm hot cocoa;
Christmas is the best!

Snow is very fun;
Frosty snowmen are the best;

Snowmen are the best!

By: Britta
ny Yue



 Winter Acrostic
  Snowmen

            Nice

  Outrageous

  Wonderful
By: Brittany Yue



   New Year’s Poem
New year, new leaf, new you

Everybody gets a new chance 

Wonderful things ahead

Yahoo! We get to stay up late!

Eager to watch the ball drop

A fresh start

Resolutions are great to make

By: P
eyton

 Auriem
ma 

& Ol
ivia 

Bore
lla



Tips



Reading Tips
● Make sure to visualize the story so you know what is 

happening

● If you don’t know a word look it up, ask someone, or use 
context clues to try and figure it out

● If the book is too hard save it until you understand it

● Use the five finger rule to pick out the perfect book

● If you are reading a fiction or a nonfiction 
book, make sure that before you read the book, you have 
some background knowledge of the book… ex: If you are 
going to read a historical fiction book that takes place at 
the same time as the Revolutionary War you should do some 
research on what the book is about

● Connect with the stories you read

● Question what you are reading

● Try to read in a quiet place so you can concentrate on what 
you are reading

● Predict what you are reading 



Writing Tips
● Listen to music that will keep you focused, like classical

● Think of real life happenings, for story ideas

● Think of who will be reading your story and try to make it 
appeal to all people

● Have a dictionary nearby for any misspelled words

● Jot down ideas on a notepad

● If writing on a desktop computer, use spell check!

● Turn your internet off, so you can focus on your story

● Be sure to use a font that will show up on paper, easy to 
read

● After every paragraph or so, read over your work so you don’t 
have to correct a lot of mistakes when you finish writing

● Have a friend read it to make sure it makes sense in 
everyone’s mind, not just your own



Fun Facts 
About 

Explorers



Christopher 
Columbus 
brought horses 
to the new land 
he discovered 
on his second 
voyage.

Christopher Columbus 
may be known for 
discovering the New 
World, but did you know 
that he was later arrested 
for neglecting to care for 
his settlements?

Christopher Columbus brought horses to the new land he discovered on his second voyage.

Christopher Columbus may be known for discovering the New World, but did you know that he was later arrested for neglecting to care for his settlements?

Christop
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 land he
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  A lunar eclipse might of saved 
Columbus's life. It saved his life because 
three days before the eclipse, Columbus 
requested a meeting with the Arawak 
chief and informed him that his 
Christian god was very angry with h

is 
people for no longer supplying him and 
his men with food. Therefore, he was 
about to provide a clear sign of his 
displeasure:  Three nights hence, he 
would all but obliterate the rising fu

ll 
moon, making it appear "inflamed with 
wrath," which would signify the evils

 
that would soon be inflicted upon al

l 
of them. The moon indeed exhibited an 
eerily inflamed and "bloody" 
appearance..



Speeches



I’m here to talk about what it took to put this magazine together. Let me 
just start out by saying this was very fun to put together, but it also took a lot 
of hard work, and dedication. We put in probably about 30 hours total to work 
on this magazine and we worked over holiday break, during class, after 
school, and in all of our free time. If you’re thinking of volunteering for the 
next edition, which you totally should because this is an awesome job, you 
have to thoroughly think it through. It’s loads of tough work and you have to 
be willing to put the time in, but knowing most people in this class, I don’t 
think that should be a problem. You should also probably know that this is not 
just a copy and paste job. You need to know at least know the basic skills of 
Google, like changing the format and layout, changing the slide 
measurements, change the font, text size, color, and background and stuff like 
that. But, even if you don’t some of it we can teach you, and during this 
process we can guide you along and supervise. But there are definitely some 
perks too. Like learning new layouts and animations, choosing background 
colors and so on. You also get to work alongside your friends and classmates. 
But, my point is to do this magazine you get to have a lot of fun, but you’re 
putting lots of hard work into it and giving 110% all the time! Also, you don’t 
have to worry about missing assignments, Ms. Cottrell gives you extra time to 
get them done, even if it means staying in for recess, every once in awhile. 
But that’s just one of the sacrifices you make for this magazine. Well, that 
concludes everything you need to know for now. I hope you understand that 
you can have fun and work hard at the same time to put this magazine 
together. 



 I am just one of the editors of the Superb Scribes 
magazine you have seen today. If you are thinking about 
volunteering your time and effort for the second edition 
of the magazine here are some things you might want to 
know. 

First, you really have to be committed. I was working 
on the magazine on weekends, in class, at home, and 
even during Winter Break! As said by the other editors 
we have after school activities like soccer, dance, 
basketball, karate, etc. and we still managed to get the job 
done. As an Editor, you will have to proofread the stories, 
possibly change the size of the fonts so that the stories 
would fit on the page, and add animations. 

Even though I did a lot of work, I had a lot of fun 
doing it. It was fun picking the fonts and the colors for 
the slide backgrounds. So to conclude my speech you can 
tell that besides putting a lot of work and effort in this 
you will still have fun doing it.      



All the editors of Superb Scribes 1st edition class 
magazine, will be explaining the hard work and time we put 
into this magazine. If you are looking to participate in editing 
our second edition, here is everything you should know before 
volunteering. All of the editors gave up class time, their free 
time, and most of holiday break to get the magazine as great as 
it is! I know it seems like it, but it is not the good ol’ “copy and 
paste”, in fact there is much more to it. It is very important you 
will be dedicated to this job. The first edition editors will be 
there to help you if you need it with anything on the magazine. 
Also, note that if you participate in the magazine, you still 
must make up work you have missed, and Ms Cottrell will give 
you more time.. A lot of us have after school activities. Ask 
any one of us! With 29 hours of dance a week, I still managed 
to edit this magazine. Other editors have over 3 activities per 
day, but again, still managed to get the magazine complete. I 
guess now you have another idea of the magazine from the 
editor’s point of views, a challenging yet fun job! Come up 
with great ideas, and overall have fun! Thank you and good 
luck to the future editors!



I am one of the editors who put this magazine together. 
I’ll be the first to say that you have to commit to working on 
this. My fellow classmates and I have worked hard every 
minute we got. It is not a simple cut/copy and paste job, and 
there is a lot more to it. We have worked over weekends, 
Winter break, and even in school when Ms. Cottrell said we 
could. It is very important that if you volunteer as an editor, 
that you listen to our directions so you will understand how 
it works. We ask as the original editors for you to put in 
your own time and work, no matter what stands in your way. 
If you don’t believe me that I have a lot of after-school 
activities, ask Alex! He is on pretty much the same schedule 
as me. We all ask that you politely volunteer and will 
actually put in time and work, because it is a very 
challenging job. Although it is a very challenging job, it is 
also very fun! You will get to come up with many creative 
ideas and thoughts that may go into your work. So please 
don’t think this is all hard work. I had a ton of fun because I 
found a lot of new slides’ abilities!



Hi, I am one of the editors of Superb Scribes, the 
class magazine. Let me warn you, this is not an easy 
job. It is way more than copying and pasting. For 
those of you who think that, you are so wrong. This 
type of work takes dedication and teamwork. This 
could not have been done without Peyton, Olivia, 
Ava, Garret, Alex, and I. We have spent our 
Christmas break and free time at home and school. 
This was a major challenge, but at the same time, a 
learning experience. We got to learn about color 
schemes, Google slides, and animations. If you get to 
be an editor, you will have a fun chance to interact 
with your friends. This is the type of work you need to 
commit to because once you sign up for it, there is no 
going back. Although this sounds hard, it has been a 
great experience. If you love to have a challenge, you 
should consider being an editor. I have had a lot of fun 
and hope the new editors will too! Good luck with the 
magazine, future editors!



 I was one of the editors of Superb Scribes. Being 
an editor is really fun, but it is hard work work and 
you can not quit. Some people had after school 
activities and still worked on the magazine. All the 
editors worked over Christmas break, the weekend, 
and during school. You have to give up lots of free 
times. Putting together a 100+ page magazine is more 
than just cut/copy and paste. You have to proofread 
the stories, change the fonts, and even remove some 
fun facts or reading/writing tips. So if you want to 
volunteer to be an editor for the second edition of this 
magazine, you have to know how busy your schedule 
is and if you are willing to put in about 27 hours into 
this magazine. You also need to know where to find 
all of the tools on google slides. this is a challenge, but 
you also have a lot of fun. You get to decide what the 
slide colors are, what the fonts are, and what to keep 
and what to get rid of. Although this takes a lot of 
work, it is also a lot of fun, so think twice before you 
decide you want to become an editor.
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